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B O OR XII. 


cenraxme THE SPACE OF TWELVE DAYS. 


CHAP. I. 3 1 
An 1nuocation. | 


OME, bright Love of Fame, inſpire Ny 
breaſt ; not thee I call, who, over ſwelling tides 


of blood and tears, doſt bear the hero on to glory, while 


fighs of millions waf: his {ſpreading ſails; but thee, fair, 
gentle maid, whom Mueſis, happy nymph, firſt on the 
banks of Hebrus did produces thee, whom Mzonia e- 
ducated, whom Mantua charmed, and who, on that fair 


Te ene Fenn? 


— gar e Sophia, ſhe reads the real worth which 
once exiſted in my Charlotte, ſhall from her ſympathe- 
tic breaſt ſend forth the heaving figh. Do thou teach 
me, not only to fareſce, but to » Nay even to feed on 
future praiſe. Comfort me by a ſolemn aſſurance, that, 
when the little parlour, in which T ſit at this jnſtavt, 

Yo. III. A } ſhall 
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ſhall be reduced to a worſe furniſhed box, I ſhall be C 
read with honour by thoſe who never knew nor ſaw me, 
and whom 1 ſhall never know nor ſee. in 
And thou, muci plumper dame, whom no airy forms | w 
nor phantoms of imagination clothe; whom the wella ar 
ſeaſoned beef, and pudding. richly ſtained with plumbs, MF Þh: 
delight : Thee I call, of whom in a Treckſchuyte, in la 
ſome Dutch canal, the fat ufrow gelt, impregnated by trie 
a jolly merchant of Amſterdam, was delivered; in Grub- == to 


ſtreet ſchool didſt thou ſuck in the elements of thy eru= _ 4 th 
dition. Here haſt thou, in thy maturer age, taught 


poetry to tickle, not the fancy, but the pride of the pa- fo! 
tron. Comedy from thee learns a grave and ſolemn air in, 
while Tragedy ſtorms loud, and rends the affrighted rie 
theatres with its thunder. To ſooth thy wearied limbs gu 
in ſlumber, Alderman Hiſtory tells his tedious tale; and an 
again, to awaken thee, Monſieur Romance 7 his ſpi 
ſurpriſing tricks of dexterity. Nor leſs thy well- fed book- R. 
ſeller obeys thy influence. By thy advice, the heavy un- M 
read, folio lump, which long had dozed on the duſty thi 
ſhelf, piece mealed into numbers, runs nimbly through thi 
the nation. Inſtructed by thee, 3 books, like quacks, 
impoſe upon the world by promiſing wonders; while nin 
others turn beaux, and truſt all their merits to a gilded th 
"outſide. " Comme, thou' jolly ſubſtance, with thy ſhining ler 
face, keep back thy inſpiration, but hold "forth thy do 
tempting rewards; thy ſhining, chinking heap, thy ed. 
quickly convertible bank- bill, big with unſeen riches, thy fri 
often- varying ſtock, the warm, the comfortable houſe, and are 
laſtly, I portion of that bounteous mother, whoſe an 
flowing breaſts yield redundant ſuſtenance” for all her the 
| numerous offspring, did not ſome too greedily.and wan- ble 
tonly drive their brethren from the treat. Come, thou, ber 
I and, if I am too taſteleſs of thy valuable treaſures, | 
warm my heart with the tranſporting thought of conyey- no 
ing them to others. Tell me that, through thy bounty, the 
the prattling babes, whoſe innocent play hath often been the 
interrupted by my labours, way one time be amply re- bai 
* n for them, thy 
| And-now'this ill-yoked' palry] this lean * nd this fac 
far ſubſtance, have prompted me to write, whoſe aſhſt- > 
ric 


N ſhall I invoke to direct * res 
FUL 45 Firſt, 
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Firſt, Genius, thou gift of heaven, without whoſe aid 
in vain we ſtruggle againſt the ſtream of nature. Thou, 
who doſt ſow the generous ſeeds which art nouriſhes, 
and brings to perfection; do thou kindly take me by the 
hand, and lead me through all the mazes, the winding 
labyrinths of nature. Initiate me into all thoſe myſte- 
ries, which profane eyes never beheld. Teach me, which 
to thee is no difficult taſk, to know mankind better than 


they know themſelyes. Remove that miſt which dims 


the intellects of mortals; and cauſes them to adore men 
for their art, or to deteſt them for their curining in deceiv- 
ing others, when they are in reality the objects only of 
ridicule for deceiving themſelves. Strip off the thin diſ- 
guiſe of wiſdom from ſelf- conceit, of plenty from avarice, 
and of glory from ambition. Come thou that haſt in- 
ſpired thy Ariſtophanes, thy Lucian, thy Cervantes, thy 
Rabelais, thy Moliere, thy Shakeſpeare, thy Swift, thy 
Marivaux, fill my pages with humour, till mankind learn 
the good nature to laugh only at the follies of others, and 
the humility to grieve at their own. 

And thou, almoſt the conſtant attendant on true ge- 
nius, Humanity, bring all thy tender "ſenſations. If 


thou haſt already diſpoſed of them all between thy Al- 


len and thy Lyttleton, ſteal them a little while from their 
boſoms. Not without theſe the tender ſcene is paint- 
ed. From theſe alone proceed the noble diſintereſted 
friendthip, the melting love, the generous ſentiment, the 
ardent gratitude, the ſoft compaſſion, the candid opinion, 
and all thoſe ſtrong energies of a good mind, which fill 
the moiſtened eyes with tears, the glowing cheeks with 
blood, and ſwell the hearts with tides of grief, joy, an 


benevolence. . 


And thou, O Learning, (for without thy aſſiſtance 
nothing pure, nothing correct, can genius produce,). do 
thou guide my pen. Thee in thy favourite fields, where 
the limpid, gently-rolling 'Thames waſhes thy Etonian 
banks, in early youth I have worſhipped. To thee at 
thy. birchen altar, with true Spartan devotion, I have 
ſacrificed my blood. Come, then, and from the vaſt lux- 
uriant ſtores, in long antiquity piled up, pour forth the 
rich profuſion. Open — Mzonian and thy Mantuan 
coffers,” with whatever elſe includes thy philoſophic, thy _ 

: A 3 | poetic, 
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and thy hiſtorical treaſures, whether with Greek or Ro- 
man characters thou haſt choſen to infcribe the ponders 
ous chefts : give me a white that key to all thy treaſures, 
which to thy Warburton thou haſt entruſted. 

Laftly, come, Experience, long converſant with the 
wiſe, the good, the learned, and the polite ; nor with 
them only, but with every kind of character, from the 
miniſter at his levee, to the bailiff in his ſpunging-houſe; 
from the ducheſs at her drum, to the landlady behind 
her bar. From thee only can the manners of mankind 
be known; to which the recluſe peclant, however great 
his parts, or extenſive his learning may be, hath ever 
been a ſtranger. 

Come all thefe, and more, if poſſible : for arduous is 
the taſk I have undertaken, and, without all your aſſiſt- 
ance, will, I find, be too heavy tor me to ſupport. But, 
if you all ſmile on my labours, J hope ftill to bring them 
to a happy concluſion, 


CHAP. I. 
What befel Mr Jones on his Arrival in London. 


„ 

ir learned Dr Miſaubin uſed to ſay, that the proper 

direction to him was, To Dr Miſaubin in the World, 

intimating, that there were few people in it to whom 

his great reputation was not known. And perhaps up- 

on a very nice examination into the matter, we thall find 

that this circumſtance bears no ineonſiderable part among 
the many bleſſings of grandeur. 

. . The great happineſs of being know to poſterity, with 

the hopes cf which we ſo delighted ourſelves in the 

preceding chapter, is the portion of few. To have the 
ſeveral elements which compoſe our names, as Syden- 

ham exprefſes it, repeated a thonſand years hence, is a- 
gift beyond the power of title and wealth, and is ſcarce 
to be purchafed, unleſs by the iword and the pen. But 
to avoid the ſcandalous imputation, while we yet live, of 
being one whort nobody knows, (a ſcandal by the by as old 


as the days of Homer,) will always be the envied por- 


| „ * 1 tion. 
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tion of thoſe, who have a legal title either to honour or. 
eſtate, | 
From the figure, therefore, which the Iriſh peer, who 
brought Sophia to town, hath already made in this hiſto- 
ry the reader will conclude, doubtleſs, it muſt have been 


an eaſy matter to have diſcovered his houſe in London, 


without knowing the particular ſtreet or ſquare which he 
inhabited, ſince he muſt have been one whom every body 
knows. To ſay the truth, ſo it would have been to any 
of thoſe — Saas who were accuſtomed to attend the 
regions of the great; for the doors of the great are ge- 
nerally ao leſs caſy to find, than it is difficult to get en- 
trance into them. But Jones, as well as Partridge, was an 
entire ſtranger in London ; and as he happened to arrive 
firit in a quarter of the town, the inhabitants of which 
have very little intercourſe with the houſcholders of Han- 
over or Groſvenor- ſquare, (for he entered thro' Gray's- 
Inn-Lane,) ſo he rambled about ſome time, before he could 
even find his way to thoſe happy manſions, where for- 
tune ſegregates from the vulgar thoſe magnanimous he- 
roes, the deſcendants of ancient Britons, Saxons, or 
Danes, whoſe anceſtors, being born in better days, by 
ſundry kinds of merit, have entailed riches and honour 


on their poſterity. 
Jones, being at length arrived at thoſe terreſtrial Hy. 


ſian fields, would now ſoon have diſcovcred his lordſhip's 


manſion; but the peer unluckily quitted his former 
houſe when lie went for Ireland; and, as he was juſt en- 
tered into a new one, the fame of his equipage had not 
yet ſufficiently blazed in the neighbourhood: ſo that, 
after a ſucceſsleſs inquiry till the clock had ſtruck eleven. 
Jones at laſt yielded to the advice of Partridge, and re- 
treated to the Bull and Gate in Holburn, that being the 
inn where he had firit alighted, and where he retired to 


enjoy that kind of repoſe which uſually attends perſons 


in his circumſtances. | 

Early in the morning he again ſet forth in purfuit of 
Sophia; and many a weary ſtep he took to no better 
purpoſe than before. At laſt, whether it was that for- 
tune relented, or whether it was no longer in her power 
to diſappoint him, he came into the very ſtreet which 
was honoured by his lordſhip's reſidence z and, being 
5 7 | di 
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directed to the houſe, he gave one gentle rap at the 


door. | 
The porter, who from the modeſty of the knock had 
conceived no high idea of the perſon approaching, con- 
ceived but little better from the appearance of Mr Jones, 
who was dreſt in a ſuit of fuſtian, and had by his ſide 
the weapon formerly purchaſed of the ſerjeant ; of which, 
though the blade might be compoſed of well-tempered 
ſteel, the handle was compoſed only of braſs, and that 
none of the brighteſt. When Jones, therefore, inquired 
after the young lady, who had come to town with his 
lordſhip, this fellow an{wered ſurlily, „That there 
« were no ladies there.” Jones then defired to ſce 
the maſter of the houſe ; but was informed that his 
lordſhip would fee nobody that morning. And upon 
growing more preſſing, the porter ſaid, * he had poſi. 
„tive orders to let no perſon in; but if you think 
© proper,” ſaid he, to leave your name, I will acquaint, 
« his lordſhip ; and, if you call another time, you ſhall 
« know when he will fee you.” 
Jones now declared, that he had very particular 
« buſineſs with the young lady, and could not depart with- 
+4 out ſeeing her.“ Upon which the porter, with no very 
agreeable voice cr aſpect, affirmed, „that there was 
« no young lady in' the houſe, and conſequently none 
« could he ſee;“ adding, “ ſure you are the ſtrangeſt 
„% man I ever met with, for you will not take an an- 
wer... + h | 

I have oſten thought, that, by the particular deſcrip- 
tion of Cerberus, the porter of hell, in the 6th Zaneid, 
Virgil might poſſibly intend to fatirize the porters of 
the great men in his time ; the picture at leaſt reſembles 
thoſe who have the honour to attend at the doors of our 
great men. The porter in his lodge anſwers exactly to 
Cerberus in his den, and, like him, muſt be appeaſed by 
a ſop, before acceſs ca be gained to his maſter. Per- 
haps Jones might have ſeen him in that light, and have 
recollected the paſſage, where the Sybil, in order to pro- 


cure an entrance for Ancas, preſents the keeper of the 


Stygian avenue with ſuch a ſop. Jones, in like manner, 
now began to offer a bribe to the human Cerberus, 
which a f-o:man overhearing, inſtantly advanced, and 

; a declared, 
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declared, © if Mr Jones would give him the ſim propo- 
« fed, he would conduct him to the lady.” Jones ins 
ſtantly agreed, and was forthwith conducted to the lod- 
ging of Mrs Fitzpatrick, by the very fellow who had at- 
tended the ladies thither the day before. 


Nothing more aggravates ill ſucceſs than the near ap- 


proach to good. The gameſter, who loſes his party at 
piquet by a ſingle point, laments his bad luck ten times 
as much as he who never came within a proſpect of the 
game. So in a lottery, the proprietors of the next nuu- 
bers to that which win the great prize, are apt to ac- 
count themſelves much more unfortunate than their fe 
low-ſufferers. In ſhort, theſe kind of hair-breadth miſ- 
ſings of happineſs look like the inſults of fortune, who 
may be conſidered as thus playing tricks with us, and 
wantonly diverting herſelf at our expence. 


Jones, who more than once already had experienced 


this frolickſome diſpoſition of the heathen goddeſs, was 
now again doomed to be tantalized in the like manner: 
for he arrived at the door of Mrs Fitzpatrick, about ten mi- 
nutes after the departure of Sophia. He nowaddreſſed kim- 
ſelf to the waiting-woman belonging to Mrs Fitzpatrick, 
who told him the difagreeable news that the lady was 
gone, but could not tell him whither ; and the ſame an- 
ſwer he afterwards received from irs Fitzpatrick her- 
ſelf. For as that lady made no doubt but that Mr 
Jones was a perſon detached from her uncle Weſtern, in 
purſuit of his daughter, ſo the was too generous to be- 
tray her. . ; 
Though Jones had never ſeen Mrs Fitzpatrick, yet, he 
had heard that a couſin of Sophia was married to a gen- 
tleman of that name. This, however, in the preſent 
tumult of his mind, never once recurred to his mea:ory ; 
but when the footman, who had conducted him from 
his lordſhip's, acquainted him with the great intimacy 
between the ladies, and with their calling cach other 
| couſin, he then recollected the ſtory of the marria 
which he had formerly heard ; and as he was, preſently 


convinced that this was the ſame woman, he became 


more ſurpriſed at the anſwer which he had received, 
and very earneſtly. defired leave to wait on the lady 
"a 1 herje]!, 
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Herſelf, but ſhe as poſitively refuſed him that ho- 


nour. 

Jones, who, though he had never ſeen a court, was 
better bred than moſt who frequent it, was incapable of 
any rude or abrupt behaviour to a lady. When he had 
received therefore, a peremptory denial, he retired for 
the preſent, ſaying to the waiting- woman, That, if this 
<< was an improper hour to wait on the lady, he would 
« return in the afternoon, and that he then hoped to 
% have the honour of ſeeing her.” The civility with 
which he uttered this, added to the great comelineſs of 
his perſon, made an impreſſion on the waiting-woman, 
and the could not help anſwering, © Perhaps, Sir, you 
% may ;” and, indeed, ſhe afterwards ſaid every thing to 
her miſtreſs, which ſhe thought moſt likely to prevail up- 
on her to admit a viſit from the handſome young gen- 
tleman, for fo ſhe called him. 

Jones very ſhrewdly ſuſpected, that Sophia herſelf 
was now with her couſin, and was denied to him; which 
he imputed to her reſentment of what had happened at 
Upton. Having, therefore, diſpatched Partridge to pro- 
cure him lodgings, he remained all day in the ſtreet, 
watching the door where he thought his angel lay con- 
cealed ; but no perſon did he ſee iflue forth, except a 
ſervant of the houſe; and in the evening he returned to 
pay his viſit to Mrs Fitzpatrick, which that good lady at 
laſt condeſcended to admit. | 

There is a certain air of natural gentility, which it is 
neither in the power of dreſs to give, nor to conceal. 
*Mr Jones, as bath been before hinted, was poſſeſſed 
of this in a very eminent degree. He met, therefore, 
with a reception from the lady, ſomewhat different 
from what his apparel ſeemed to demand; and, after 
he had paid her his proper reſpects, was deſired to fit 
down. 


The reader will not, I believe, be defirovs of knowing 
all the particulars of this converſation, which ended very 


little to the ſatisfaction of poor Jones: ſor though Mrs 
Fitzpatrick ſoon diſcovered the lover, (as all women have 
the eyes of hawks in thoſe matters,) yet ſhe ſtill thought 
it was ſuch a lover, as a generous friend of the la 
mould not betray her to. In ſhort, ſhe ſuſpected this 


WAS 


Chap. 2. A FOUNDLING. 9 
was the very Mr Blifil from whom Sophia had flown ; 
and all the anſwers, which ſhe artfully drew from Mr 
Jones concerning Mr Allworthy's family, confirmed. her 
in this opinion. She therefore ſtrictly denied any know- 
ledge -concerning the place whither Bold, was gone, 
nor could Jones obtain more than a permiſſion to wait 
upon her again the next evening E £4 + 
When Jones was departed, Mrs Fitzpatrick commu» 
nicated her ſuſpicion concerning Mr Blifil to her maid, 
who anſwered, © Sure, Madam. he is too pretty a man, 
« in my opinion, for any woman in the world to run 
& away from. I had rather fancy it is Mr Jones.” — 
& Mr Jones,” ſaid the lady; what Jones?“ For Sos 
phia had not given the leaſt hint of any ſuch perſon in 
all their converſation : but Mrs Honour had been much 
more communicative, and had acquainted her ſiſter Abi- 
gail with the whole hiſtory of Jones, which this now 
again related to her miſtreſs. ; 8 
Mrs Fitzpatrick no ſooner received this information, 
than the immediately agreed with the opinion of her 
maid ; and what is very unaccountable, faw charms in 
the gallant happy lover, which ſhe had overlooked in the 
flighted *(quire. * Betty,” ſays ſhe, ** you are certainly 
© in the right; he is a very pretty fellow, and I don't 
%% wonder that my couſin's maid ſhould tell you ſo many 
„% women are fond of him. I am ſorry now I did not 
x inform him where my couſin was; and yet, if he be 
« ſo terrible a rake as you tell me, it is a pity ſhe ſhogld 
© fee him any more; for what but her ruin can ha 
« from marrying a rake and a beggar againſt her father's 
© conſent, I proteſt, if he be ſuch a man as the wench 
& deſcribed him to you, it is but an office of charity 
* to keep her from him; and, I am ſure, it would be 


© unpardonable in me to do otherwiſe, who have taſted 


« ſo bitterly of the misfortunes attending ſuch mar- 
« riages.” 

Here ſhe was interrupted by the arrival of a viſitor, 
which was no other than his lordſhip ; and as nothing 
paſſed at this viſit either new or extraordinary, or any 
ways material to this hiſtory, we ſhall here put an end 
td this chapter, * 

Vol. III. B I CHAP. 


| * 
70 THE HISTORY OF Dock XIII. 


CHAP. II. 
A Projedt of Mrs Fitzpatrick, and her Viſit to Lady Bellaſton. 


—_— Mrs Fitzpatrick retired to reſt, her thoughts 
were entirely taken up by her couſin Sophia 
and Mr Jones. She was indeed a little offended with 
the former for the diſingenuity which ſhe now diſcovered. 
In which meditation the had not long exerciſe! her ima- 
gination, before the following conceit ſuggelted itfelf 3 
that, could ſhe poſſibly become the means of preſerving 
Sophia from this man, and of reſtoring her to her father; 
ſhe ſhould, in all human probability, by ſo great a ſervice 
to the family, reconcile herſelf both to her uncle and 
her aunt Weſtern. 
As this was one of her moſt favourite wiſhes, ſo the 
hope of ſucceſs ſeemed ſo reaſonable, that nothing re- 
mained but to conſider of proper methods to accompliſh 
Her ſcheme. To attempt to.reaſon the caſe with. So- 
phia, did not appear to her one of thoſe methods; for as 
Betty had reported from Mrs Honour, that Sophia had 
a violent inclination to Jones, ſhe conceived, that to diſ- 
ſuade her from the match was an endeavour of the 
fame kind, as it would be very heartily and earneſtly to 
entreat a moth not to fly into a candle. 

If the reader wiil pleaſe to remember, that the ac- 
quaintance which Sophia had with Lady Bellaſton was 
__ contracted at the houſe of Mrs Weſtern, and muſt have 
grown at the very-time when Mrs Fitzpatrick lived with 
this latter lady, he will want no information, that Mrs 
Fitzpatrick muſt have been acquainted with her like- 
wiſe, They were, beſides, both equaily her diſtant re- 
htions. 

.After much conſideration, therefore, ſhe reſolved to 
go early in the morniag to that lady, and endeavour to 
ſee her, unknown to Sophia, and to acquaint her with 
the whole affair : for the did not in the leaſt doubt but 
that this prudent lady, who had often ridiculed romantic 
love and indiſcreet marriages in her converſation, would 
very ready concur in her ſentiments concerning this. 
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match, and would lend her utmoſt aſſiſtance to prevent 
it. 


This reſnlution ſhe accordingly executed, and the 


next morning, before the ſun, ſhe huddled on her clothes, 


and, at a very unfaſhionable, unſeaſonavle, unviſitable 
hour, went to Lady Bellaſton, to whom ſhe got acceſs, 


without the leaſt knowledge or ſuſpicion of Sophia, who, 


though not aſleep, lay at that time awake | in her oo with 
Honour ſnoring by her ſide. 

Mrs Fitzpatrick made many apologies 2 any * 
abrupt viſit, at an hour when, ſhe ſaid, & the ſhould not 
“have thought of diſturbing her ladyſhip, but upon 
© buſineſs of the utmoſt conſequence.” She then open- 
ed the whole affair, told all the had heard from Betty, 
and did not forget the viſit which Jones had paid to her- 
ſelf the preceding evening. 

Lady Bellaſton anſwered with a ſmile, Then you 
5 have ſeen this terrible man, Madam: pray is he ſo very 
« fine a ſigure as he is repreſented ? for Etoff entertain- 
« ed me lait night almoſt, two hours with him. The 
% wench I believe is in love with him by reputation.” 
Here the reader will be apt to wonder; but the truth is, 
that Mrs Etoff, who had the honour to pin and unpin 
the Lady Bellaſton, had received compleat information 
concerning the ſaid Mr Jones, and had faithtully conveyed 
the ſame to her lady laſt night, (or rather that morning,) 
while ſhe was undreſſing; on which. account the had 
been detained in her office above the ſpace of an hour 


and an half. 


The lady, indeed, thou gh generally well enough pleaſed 


with the narratives of Mrs Etoff at thoſe ſeaſons, gave 


an extraordinary attention to her account of Jones; for 
Honour had deſcribed him a as very handſome fellow, 
and Mrs Etotf in her hurry added ſa much to the 
beauty of his perſon to her report, that lady Bellaſton 
began to conceive him to be a kind of miracle in na- 
ture., 

The curioſity which her woman had inſpired was 
now greatly increaſed by Mrs Fitzpatrick, who ſpoke 
as much in the favout of the pcrſon of Jones, as the had 
before ſpoken . in diſpraiſe of his nnn and for- 
une. 
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When lady Bellaſton had heard the whole, ſhe an- 
ſwered gravely, © Indeed, Madam, this is a matter of 
great conſequence, Nothing can certainly be more 
„ commendable than the part you act; and I ſhall be 
te very glad to have my ſhare in the preſervation of a 
be young lady of ſo much merit, and far whom I have 
* ſo uch eſteem.” 

“ Doth not your ladyſhip think,” fays Mrs Fitzpa- 
trick eagerly, © that it would be the beſt way to write 
« immediately to my uncle, and acquaint him where my 
J couſin is?” | | 

The lady pondered a little upon this, and thus anſwer- 
ed ;—* Why, no, Madam, I think not. D'! Weſtern 
« hath deſcribed her brother to me to be ſuch a brute, 
„ that I cannot confent to put any woman under his 
&« power who hath eſcaped from it. I have heard he 
&* behaved like a monſter to his own wife; for he is one 
<« of thoſe wretches who think they have a right to ty- 
6 rannize over us, and from ſuch I ſhall ever eſteem it 
ce the cauſe of my ſex to reſcue any woman who is ſo un- 
<« fortunate to be under their power. The buſinets, 
& dear couſin, will be only to keep Miſs Weſtern from 
* ſeeing this young fellow, till the good company, which 
& ſhe will have an opportunity of meeting here, give her 
« a proper turn.” 

« If he ſhould find her out, Madam,” anſwered the 
other, (your ladyſhip may be aſſured he will leave no- 
thing unattempted to come at her.” 

« But, Madam,” replied the lady, “ it is impoſſible he 
& ſhould come here—though indced it is poſſible he 
te may get ſome intelligence where ſhe is, and then may 
4% lurk about the houſe—I with therefore I knew his 
tt perſon. | 

„ Is there no way, Madam, by which I could have a 
te fight of him? ſor otherwiſe you know, couſin, ſhe 
« may contrive to ſee him here without my knowledge.” 
Mrs Fitzpatrick anſwered, That he had threatened her 
« with another viſit that afternoon, and that, if her lag 
ce dyſhip pleaſed to do her the honour of calling upon 
(e her then, the would hardly fail of ſeeing him between 
ce fix and ſeven ; and if he came earlier, the would by 
+ ſome means or other detain him till her ladyſhip's ar- 
3 % rival.“ 
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4. rival. —Lady Bellaſton replied, © ſhe would come the 
4 moment ſhe could get from dinner, which ſhe ſuppoſed 
% would be by ſeven at the fartheſt ; for that it was abſo- 
c jutely neceffary ſhe ſhould be acquainted with his perſon, 


% Upon my word, Madam,” ſays ſhe, * it was very good 
to take this care of Miſs Weſtern : but common hu- 


„ manity, as well as regard to our family, requires it 
„ of us bath; for it would be a dreadful match in- 
« deed.” | 

Mrs Fitzpatrick failed not to make a proper return 
to the compliment which Lady Bellaſton had beſtowed 
on her couſin, and, after ſome little immaterial con- 
verſation, withdrew ; and, getting as faſt as ſhe could 


into her chair, unſeen by Sophia or Honour, returned 


home, 


CH AP. IV. 
Which conſiſts of Viſiting, 


R Jones had walked within ſight of a certain door 
during the whole day, which, though on- of 
e thorteſt, appeared to him to be one of the longeſt in 


the whole year. At length the clock having ſtruck five, 


he returned to Mrs Fitzpatrick, who, though it was 2 
full hour earlier than the decent time of viſiting, received 
him very civilly, but ſtill perfiſted in her ignorance con- 
cerning Sophia. 


Jones, in aſking for his angel, had dropped the word 


couſin ; upon which Mrs Fitzpatrick ſaid, Then, Sir, 
« you know we are related; and, as we are, you will pers 
« mit me the right of inquiring into the particulars of 
« your buſineſs with my couſin.” Here Jones heſitated 
a good while, and at latt anſwered, He had a confi» 
« derable ſum of money of hers in his hands which he 
6 deſired to deliver to her.” He then produced the 
pocket-book, and acquainted Mrs Fitzpatrick with the 
contents, and with the method in which they came into 
his hands. He had ſcarce finithed his ſtory, when a 
violent noiſe hook the whole houſe. To attempt to deſ- 


Fibe this noiſe to thoſe who haye heard it, would be in 


vaiay 
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vain, and to aim at giving any idea of it to thoſe who 
have never heard the like, would be till more vain : for 
it way be truly ſaid, 


Zon acuta 
Sic geminaut corybantes æra. 


The prieſts of Cybele do not ſo rattle their ſounding 


In ſhort, a footman knocked, or rather thundered at 
the door. Jones was a little ſurpriſed at the found, ha- 
ving never heard it before; but Mrs Fitzpatrick very 


calmly ſaid, that, as ſome company were coming, ſne 


could not make him any anſwer now ; but, if he pleaſed 
to ſtay till they were gone, ſhe intimated ſhe had ſome- 
thing to ſay to him. 

The door of the room now flew open, and, after puſh- 
ing in her hoop ſideways before her, entered Lady Bel- 
laiton, who, having firſt made a low curtſey to Mrs 
Fitzpatrick, and as low a one to Mr Jones, was uſhered 
to the upper end of the room. 

We mention theſe minute matters fo-: the ſake of 
fome country ladies of our acquaintance, who think it 
contrary to the rules of model) to bend their knees to 
a man. 

The company were hardly well ſettled, before the ar- 
rival of the peer, lately mentioned, cauſed a freſh diſturb- 
ance, and a repetition of ceremonials. 

Theſe being over, the converſation began to be (as the 


phraſe is) extremely brilliant, However, as nothing paſt 


in it which can be thought material in itſelf, I {hall omit 
the relation, the rather as 1 have known ſome very fine 
polite converſation grow extremely dull, when tranſcrib- 
ed into books, or repeated on the ſtage. Indeed this 
mental repaſtis a dainty, of which thoſe, who are ex- 
cluded from polite aſſemblies, muſt be contented to re- 
main as ignorant as they muſt of the ſeveral dainties of 
the French cookery, which are ſerved only at the tables of 
the great. To ſay the truth, as neither of theſe are adapt- 
ed to every taſte, they might both be often thrown away 
on the vulgar. 
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Poor Jones was rather a ſpectator of this elegant 
ſcene than an actor in it; for though, in the ſhort in- 
terval before the peer's arrival, Lady Bellaſton firſt, and 
afterwards Mrs Fitzpatrick, had addreſſed ſome of their 
diſcourſe to him, yet no ſooner was the noble lord enter- 
ed, than he engroſſed the whole attention of the two 
ladies' to himſelf; and as he took- no more notice of 
Jones, than if no ſuch perſon had been preſent, unleſs by 
now and then ſtaring at him, the ladies followed his ex- 
ample. | 

The company had now ſtaid fo long, that Mrs Fitz- 
patrick plainly perceived they all deſigned to 'ſtay out 
each other. She therefore reſolved to rid herſeif of 
Jones, he being the viſitant to whom the thought the 
leait ceremony was due. Taking therefore an opportu- 
nity of a ceſſation of chat, the addreſſed herſelf gravely 
to him, and ſaid, Sir, I ſhall not poflibly be able to 
« give you an anſwer to-night as, to that buſineſs ; but if 
6 you pleaſe to leave word where I may ſend to you to- 
«© morrow. —— | 

Jones had natural, but not artificial good-breeding. 
Inſtead therefore of communicating the ſecret of his 
lodgings to a ſervant, he acquainted the lady herſelf 
with it particularly, and ſoon after very ceremoniouſly 
withdrew. 

He was no ſooner gone, than the great perſonages, 
who had taken no notice of him preſent, began to take 
much notice of him in his abſence ; but if the readerhath 
already excuſed us from relating the more brilliant part of 
this converſation, he will ſurely be very ready to excuſe 
the repetition of what may be called vulgar abuſe, though 
perhaps it may be material to our hiſtory to mention an 
obſervation of Lady Bellaſton, who took her leave in a 
few minutes after him, and then faid to Mrs Fitzpatrick, 
at her departure, I am ſatisſied on the account of m 
* couſin ; ſhe can be in no danger from this feliow.” 

Our hiſtory ſhall follow the example of Lady Bellaſ- 
ton, and take leave of the preſent company, which was 
now reduced to tuo perſons ; between whom, as nothing 
paſſed, which in the leaſt concerns us or our reader, we 
Gall not ſulfer ourſelves to be diyerted by it from mat- 
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ters which muſt ſeem of more conſequence to all thoſe arr 
who are at all intereſted in the affairs of our hero. R 

] 
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CHAP. V. fa 

SM ; * 

An Adventure ibhioh ha to Myr Jones at his lodgings, gen 
with ſome account of a youns gentleman, who lodged AYP 
there, and of the miſtreſs of the houſe, and her tws Fees 
daughters. | pro 

| 1 buſ 

HE next morning, as early as it was decent, Jones dun 
attended at Mrs Fitzpatrick's door, where he was nion 
anſwered that the lady was not at home; an anſwer whicli rene 


farprized him the more, as he had walked backwards or 
and forwards in the ſtreet from break of day; ard if 


moi 
me had gone out, he muſt have ſeen her. This, ans to k 
ſwer, however, he was obliged to receive, and not only they 
now, but to five ſeveral viits, which he made her that beat 
day. ſuch 
To he plain with the reader, the noble peer had, from 8 
ſome reaſon or other, perhaps from a regar- for the lady's and 
Honour, inſiſted that heſhonld not'ſ-e Mr Jones, whom he tion 
looked on as a rub, ny more; and the lady had com- you! 
plied in making that promiſe, to which we now ſee her {6 tion 
ſtrictly adhere. | | they 
But as our gentle reader may poſſiby have a better due, 
opinion of the young g-ntleman than her ladyſhip, and may 
may even have ſome concern. ſhould it be apprehended, do n 
that during this unhappy teparition from Sophia he took men 
up his reſidence: either at an inn. or in the ſtreet z we the « 
Hall now give an at count of his lodging, which was in- prail 
deed a very reputable houſe, and in a very good part of or of 
the town. confi 
Mr Jones then had often heard Mr Allworthy men- ting 
tion the gentlewoman at whoſe h-ut- he uſed to lodge the 1 
when he was in town. This perſon, who, as Jones abov 
lig wiſe knew, lived in Bond- ſtreet, was the widow of a ſtudi 
dergyman, an was leſt by him at lis deceaſe, in poſſeſs ment 
fon of tuo daughters, and of a compleat ſet of manu- ing, 


feript ſermons. 
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Of theſe two daughters, Nancy, the elder, was now 
arrived at the age of ſeventeen, and Betty, the younger, 
at that of ten. | 

Hither Jones had diſpatched Partridge, and in this 
houſe he was provided with a room for himſelf in the 
ſecond floor, and with one for Partridge in the fourth. 

'The firſt floor was inhabited by one of thoſe young 
gentlemen, who, in the laſt age, were called men of wit 
and pleaſure about town, and properly enough : for as 
men are uſually denominated from their buſineſs or 
profeſſion, ſo pleaſure may be ſaid to have been the only 
buſineſs or profeſſion of thoſe gentlemen to whom'for- 
tune had made all uſeful occupations unneceſſary—Play- 
houſes, coffee-houſes, and taverns, were the ſcenes of their 
rendezvous. Wit and humour were the entertainments 


of their looſer hours, and love was the buſineſs of their 


more ſcrious moments. Wine and the muſes conſpired 
to kindle the brighteſt flame in their breaſts ; nor did 
they only admire, but ſome were able to celebrate the 
beauty they admired, and all to judge of the merit of 
ſuch compoſitions. 

Such therefore were properly called the men of vit 
and pleaſure : but I queſtion whether the ſame appella- 
tion may, with the ſame propriety, be given to thoſe 
young gentlemen of our times, who have the fame ambi- 
tion to be diſtinguiſhed for parts. Wit, certainly, 
they have nothing to do with. To give them their 
due, they ſoar a ſtep higher than their predeceiors, and 
may be called men of wiſdom and vertu ; (take heed you 
do not read virtue.) Thus at an age when the gentle- 
men above-mentioned employed their time in toaſting 
the charms of a woman, or in making ſonnets in her 
praiſe z in giving their opinion of a play at the theatre, 
or of a poem at Will's, or Button's; theſe gentlemen are 
conſidering of methods to bribe a corporation, or medita- 
ting ſpeeches for the Houſe of Commons, or rather for 
the magazines; but the ſcience of gaming is that which 
above all others employs their thoughts. Theſe are the 
ſtudies of their graver hours, while for their amuſe- 
ments they have the vaſt circle of connoiſſeurſhip, paint- 
ing, muſic, ſtatuary, and natural philoſophy, or rather 
winatural, which deals in the wonderful, and knows 
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ters which muſt ſeem of more conſequence to all thoſe 
who are at all intereſted in the affairs of our hero. 


CHAP. V. 


An Adventure which happened to Mr Jones at his lodgings, 

£3 evith ſome account of a young nentleman, who lodged 
there, and of the miſtreſs of the howſe, and her tube 
daughters. 


HE next mornin g, as early as it was decent, Jones 
attended at Mrs Fitzpatrick's door, where he was 
anſwered that the lady was not at home; an anſwer whicli 
furprized him the more, as he had walked backwards 
and forwards in the ſtreet from break of day; ard if 
The had gone out, he muſt have ſeen her. This, ans 
ſwer, however, he was obliged to receive, and not only 
now, but to five ſeveral viits, which he made her that 
day. 
| To be plain with the reader, the noble peer had, from 
ſome reaſon or other, perhaps from a regar*! for the lady's 
Honour, inſiſted tha heſhonld not ſee Mr Jones, whom he 
looked on as a ſcrub, ny more; and the lady had com- 
plied in making that promiſe, to which we now ſee her {6 
ſtrictly adhere. | ; : 

But as our gentle reader may poſfbiy have a better 
opinion of the young g-ntleman than her ladyſhip, and 
may even have ſome concern. ſhould it be apprehended, 
that during this unhappy teparition from Sophia he took 
up his reſidence: either at an inn. or in the ſtreet 3 we 
ſhall now give an at count of his lodging, which was in- 
deed a very reputable houſe, and in a very good part of 
the town. 

Mr Jones then had often heard Mr Allworthy men- 
tion the gentlewoman at whoſe h-ut- he uſed to lodge 
when he was in town. 'This perſon, 'who, as Jones 
Fj-wiſe knew, lived in Bond- ſtreet, was the widow of a 
dergyman, an was leſt by him at lis deceale, in poſſeſs 
fon of uo daughters, and of a compleat ſet of manu- 
feript ſermons. 
| a | Of 


ſe 
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Of theſe two daughters, Nancy, the elder, was now 
arrived at the age of ſeventeen, and Betty, the younger, 


at that of ten. 


Hither Jones had diſpatched Partridge, and in this 
houſe he was provided with a room for himſelf in the 
ſecond floor, and with one for Partridge in the fourth. 

'The firſt floor was inhabited by one of thoſe young 
gentlemen, who, in the laſt age, were called men of wit 
and pleaſure about town, and properly enough : for as 
men are uſually denominated from their buſineſs or 
profeſſion, ſo pleaſure may be ſaid to have been the only 
buſineſs or profeſſion of thoſe gentlemen to whom for- 
tune had made all uſeful occupations unneceffary—Play- 
houſes, coffee-houſes, and taverns, were the ſcenes of their 
rendezvous. Wit and humour were the entertainments 
of their looſer hours, and love was the buſineſs of their 
more ſerious moments. Wine and the muſes conſpired 


ds kindle the brighteſt flame in their breaſts ; nor did 


they only admire, but ſome were able to celebrate the 
beauty they admired, and all to judge of the merit of 
ſuch compotitions. 

Such therefore were properly called the men of wit 
and pleaſure : but I queition whether the fame appella- 
tion may, with the ſame propriety, be given to thoſe 
young gentlemen of our times, who have the ſame ambi- 
tion to be diſtinguiſhed for parts. Wit, certainly, 
they have nothing to do with.. To give them their 
due, they ſoar a ſtep higher than their predeceffors, and 
may be called men of wiſdom and vertu ; (take heed you 
do not read virtue.) Thus at an age when the gentle- 
men above-mentioned employed their time in toaſting 
the charms of a woman, or in making ſonnets in her 
praiſe z in giving their opinion of a play at the theatre, 
or of a poem at Will's, or Button's; theſe gentlemen are 
conſidering of methods to bribe a corporation, or medita- 
ting ſpeeches for the Houſe of Commons, or rather for 
the magazines; but the ſcience of gaming is that which 
above all others employs their thoughts. Theſe are the 
ſtudies of their graver hours, while for their amuſe- 
ments they have the vaſt circle of connoiſſeurſhip, paint- 
ing, muſic, ſtatuary, and natural philoſophy, or rather 
winatural, which deals in the wonderful, and knows 
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nothing of nature, except her monſters and imperfect- 
tions. | > 5 
When Jones had ſpent the whole day in vain inquiries 
after Mrs Fitzpatrick, he returned at laſt diſconſolate to 
his apartment. Here, while he was venting his grief in 
private, he heard a violent uproar below ſtairs; and ſoon 
after a female voice begged him for Heaven's ſake to 
come and prevent murder. Jones, who was never back- 
ward on any occaſion to help the diſtreſſed, immediately 
ran down ſtairs ; when, ſtepping into the dining-room, 
whence all the noiſe iſſued, he beheld the young gentle- 
man of wiſdom and vertù, juſt before-mentioned, pinned 
cloſe to the wall by his footman, and a young woman 
ſtanding by, wringing her hands, and crying out, He 
« will be murdered, he will be murdered ;” and indeed 
the poor gentleman ſeemed in ſome danger of being 
choaked, when Jones flew haſtily to his aſſiſtance, and 
reſcued him juſt as he was breathing his laſt, from the 
unmerciful clutches of the enemy. 
Though the fellow had received ſeveral kicks and cuffs 
from the little gentleman, who had more ſpirit than 
ſtrength, he had made it a kind of ſcruple of conſcience 
to ſtrike his maſter, and would have contented himſelf 
with only choaking him ; but towards Jones he bore no 
ſuch reſpect; he no ſooner therefore found himſelf a 
little roughly handled by his new antagoniſt, than he gave 
him one of thoſe punches in the guts, which, though 
the ſpectators at Broughton's amphitheatre have ſuch 
exquiſite delight in ſeeing them, convey but very little 
pleaſure in the feeling. 

The luſty youth had no ſooner received this blow, than 
he meditated a moſt gratetul return; and now enſued a 
combat between Jones and the footman, which was very 
fierce, but ſhort ; for this fellow was no more able to 
contend with Jones, than his maſter had before been to 
contend with him. 

And now fortune, according to her uſual cuſtom, re; 
verſed the face of affairs. The former victor lay breath- 
leſs on the ground, and the vanquiſhed gentleman had 
recovered breath enough to thank Mr Jones for his ſea- 
ſonable aſſiſtance: he received likewiſe the hearty tanks 
f ? - © 


* 


„ | 
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_ Jaws, and bloody noſes. 
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of the young woman preſent, who was indeed no other 
than Miſs Nancy, the eldeſt daughter of the houſe. 

The footman having now recovered his legs, ſhook 
his head at Jones, and with a ſagacious look cry'd,—* O 
« 4—n me, [I'll have nothing more to do with you; you 
10 þave been upon the ſtage, or I am d—nably miſta- 
« ken:” And indeed we may forgive this his ſuſpi- 
cion : for ſuch was the agility and ſtrength of our hero, 
that he was perhaps a match for one of the firſt-rate 
boxers, and could, with great caſe, have beaten all the 
muffled * graduates of Mr Broughton's ſchool. 

The maſter, foaming with wrath, ordered his man im- 
mediately to ſtrip, to which the latter very readily agreed, 
on condition of receiving his wages. This condition 
was preſently complied with, and the fellow was diſchar- 

ed. 
g And now the young gentleman, whoſe name was 
Nightingale, very ſtrenuouſly inſiſted, that his deliverer 
ſhould take part of a bottle of wine with him; to 
which Jones, after much intreaty, conſented, though 
mort out of complaiſance than inclination ; for the un- 
eaſineſs of his mind fitted him very little for converſa- 
tion at this time. Miſs Nancy likewiſe, who was the 
only female then in the houſe, her mamma and ſiſter 
being both gone to the play, condeſcended to favour 
them with her company. | RE 
When the bottle and glaſſes were on the table, the 
gentleman began to relate the occaſion of the preceding 
diſturbance. | 

« I hope, Sir,” ſaid he to Jones, “ you will not from 

&* this accident conclude, that I make a cuſtom of ſtrik- 
C2 ing 


* Leſt poſterity ſhould be puzzled by this epithet, I think proper to 
explain it by an advertiſement which was publiſhed Feb. t. 747. 

N. B. Mr Broughton 3 with proper aſſiſtance, to open an a- 
cade:ny at his houſe in the Hay - market, for the inſtruction of thoſe who 
Are willing to be initiated in the myſtery of boxing: where the whole 
theory and practice of that truly Britiſh art, with all the various ſtops, 
blows, croſs-buttocks, &c. incident to combatants, will be fully taught and 


explained; and, that perſons of quality and diſtinction may not be deter- 


red from entering into @ courſe of theſe teffures, they will be given with 
the utmoſt. tenderneſs and regard to the delicacy cf the frame and con- 
ſtitution of dhe pupil, for which reaſon muffles are provided, that will 
effectually ſecure them from the inconveniency of black eyes, broken 


* 
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« ing my ſervants ; for I aſſure you this is the firſt time 
„ I have been puilty of it in my remembrance, and 1 
% have paſſed by many provoking faults in this very fel- 
« low, before he could provoke me to it; but when 
« you hear what hath happened this evening, you will, 
« I believe, think me excufable, I happened to come 
« home ſeveral hours before my uſual time, when I found 
four gentlemen of the cloth at whiſt by my fire; —and 

« my Hoyle, S1r,—my beſt Hoyle, which coſt me a 
« guinea, lying open on the table, with a quantity of por- 
“ ter ſpilt on one of the moſt material leaves of the 
„ whole book. This, you will allow, was provoking ; but I 
„ ſaid nothing till the reſt of the honeſt company was 
„ gone, and then gave the fellow a gentle rebuke, who, 
« inſtead of expreſſing any concern, made me a pert an- 
&«& ſwer, That ſervants muſt have their diverſions as well as 
4 other people; that he was ſorry for the accident which 
„ had happened to the book, but that ſeveral of his ac- 
« quaintance had bought the fame for a ſhilling; and that 
& J might ſtop as much in his wages, if I pleaſed.” 1 now 
« gave him a ſeverer reprimand than before, when the 
cc raſcal had the inſolence to——In ſhort, he imputed 
« my early coming home to——In ſhort, he caſt a fre- 
« flection He mentioned the name of a young lady 
* in a manner—in ſuch a manner that incenſed me 
« beyond all patience; and, in my paſſion, I ſtruck 
4 him.” 

Jones anfwered, That he believed no perſon living 
« would blame him: for my part, ſaid he, I confeſs I 
« ſhould, on the laſt-mentioned provocation, have done 
c the fame thing.“ | 

Our company had not fat long before they were join. 
ed by the mother and daughter, at their return from the 
play. And now they all ſpent a very cheerful evening 
ogether ; for all but Jones were heartily merry, and 
tven he put on as much conſtrained mirth as poflible. 
endeed half his natural flow of animal ſpirits, joined to 
the ſweetneſs of his temper, was ſufficient to make a moſt 
amiable companion; and notwithſtanding the heavineſs 
of his heart, ſo agreeable did he make himſelf on the 
preſent occaſion, that, at their breaking up, the young. 
gentleman earneſtly defired his further acquaintance. 


Miſs 
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Miſs Nancy was well pleaſed with him; and the widow, 
quite charmed with her new lodger, invited him with the 
other next morning to breakfaſt. 

Jones, on his part, was no leſs ſatisfied. As for Miſs 
Nancy, though a very little creature, ſhe was extremely 
pretty, and the widow had all the charms which can a- 
dorn a woman near fifty. As ſhe was one of the moſt 
innocent creatures in the world, fo ſhe was one of the 
moſt cheerful. She never thought, nor ſpoke, nor wiſhed 
any ill, and had conſtantly that deſire of pleaſing, which 
may be called the happieſt of all deſires in this, that it 
fcarce ever fails of attaining its ends, when not diſgraced. 
by affectation. In ſhort, though her power was very 
fmall, ſhe was in her heart one of the warmeſt ſriends. 
She had been a molt affectionate wife, and was a moſt 
fond and tender mother. 

As our hiſtory doth not, like a news-paper, give 
great characters to people who never were heard of 
before, nor will ever be heard of again, the reader may 
hence conclude, that this excellent woman will hereafter 
appear to be of ſome importance in our hiſtory. 

Nor was Jones a little pleaſed with the young gentle- 
man himſelf, whoſe wine he had been drinking. He 
thought he diſcerned in him much good ſenſe, though a 
a little too much tainted with town-foppery ; but what 
recommended him molt to Jones were ſome ſentiments 
of generoſity and humanity, which occationally dropt 
from him, and particularly many expreſſions of the high- 
eſt difintereſtedneſs in the affair of love: On which ſub- 
ject the young gentleman delivered himſelf in a language, 
which might have very well become an Arcadian ſhep- 
herd of old, and which appeared very extraordinary when 
proceeding from the lips of a modern fine gentleman ; 
bat he was only one by imitation, and meant. by nature 
for a much better character. 
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CHAP. VI. 


What arrived while the Company were ar Breakfaſt, with 
ſome hints concerning the Government of Daughters. 


UR company brought together in the morning the 

ſame good inclinations towards each other with 

which they had ſeparated the evening before; but poor 

Jones was extremely diſconſolate ; for he had juſt receiv- 

ed information from Partridge, that Mrs Fitzpatrick had 

teft her lodging, and that he could not learn whither the 

was gone. This news highly afflifted him, and his coun- 

tenance, as well as his behaviour, in defiance of all his en- 

deavours to the contrary, betrayed manifeſt indications of 
a diſordered mind. 

The diſcourſe turned at prefent, as before, on love; 
and Mr Nightingale again expreſſed many of thoſe warm, 
generous, and diſintereſted ſentiments upon this ſubject, 
which wiſe and ſober men call romantic, but which wiſe 
and ſober women generally regard in a better light. Mrs 
Miller (for ſo the Miſtreſs of the houſe was called, ) greatly 
approved theſe ſentiments; but, whenthe young gentleman 
applied to Miſs Nancy, the anſwered only, "That ſhe 
e believed the gentleman, who had ſpoke the leaſt, was 
ic capable of feeling the moſt.” 

This compliment was fo apparently directed to Jones, 
that we ſhould have been ſorry had he paſſed it by unre- 
garded. He made her indeed a very polite anſwer, and 
concluded with an oblique hint, that her own filence 
ſubjected her to a ſuſpicion of the fame kind; for in- 
deed ſhe had ſcarce opened her lips either now, or the 
laſt evening. | 

« am glad, Nancy,” fays Mrs Miller, © the gentle- 
% man hath made the obſervation ; I proteſt I am al- 
« moſt of his opinion. What can be the matter with 
e you, child? 1 never faw ſuch an alteration. What is 
« become of all your gaiety? Would you think, Sir, I 
« uſed to call her my little prattler? She hath not ſpoke 
« twenty words this week.” | 

Here their converfation was interrupted by the en- 
trance of a maid ſervant, who brought a bundle in her 


hands 7 
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'Y hands, which, ſhe ſaid, © was delivered by a porter for 
, „% Mr Jones. She added “ that the man immediately 
1 « went away, ſaying it required no anſwer.” 
«5 Jones expreſſed ſome ſurpriſe on this occaſion, and de- 
3 clared it muſt be ſame miſtake ; but, the maid perſiſting 
2 that ſhe was certain of the name, all the women were 
he 4 deſirous of having the bundle immediately opened; which 
I operation was at length performed by little Betſey, with 
or the conſent of Mr Jones; and the contents were found 
* . to be a domino, a maſk, and a maſquerade ticket. : 
as BW Jones was now more potitive than ever, in afferting, 
he that theſe things muſt have been delivered by miitake z 
er and Mrs Miller herſelf expreſſed ſome doubt, and ſaid, 
5.9K "Rt « ſhe knew not what to think.” But when Mr Night- 
of ingale was aſked, he delivered a very different opinion- 
all « All I can conclude from it, Sir,” ſaid he, “ is, that 
_ 3 “you are a very happy man; for I make no doubt but 
nn t theſe were ſent you by ſome lady whom you will have 
g. of « the happineſs of meeting at the maſquerade.” 
110 Y Jones had not a ſufficient degree of vanity to enter- 
Is” tain any ſuch ney imagination; nor did Mrs Miller 
fl 1 herſelf give much aſſent to what Mr Nightingale had 
„ dad, till Mis Nancy, having lifted up the domino, a 
* A card dropped from the ſleeve, in which was written as 
= follows: 
* 4 % To Mr Jones: 
a 1 The Queen of the fairies ſends you this; 
— 4 SO Uſe her favours not amiſs.” 
n- = Mrs Miller and Miſs Nancy now both agreed with 
he J Mr Nightingale ; nay, Jones himſelf was almoſt perſuad- 
ed to be of the fame opinion ; and, as no other lady but 
le- Mrs Fitzpatrick, he thought, knew his lodgings, he began 
* to flatter himſelf with ſome hopes that it came from her, 
th and that he might poſſibly ſce his Sophia. Theſe hopes 
1 had ſurely very little toundation; but as the conduct of 
Mrs Fitzpatrick, in not ſeeing him according to her pro- 
ke miſe, and in quitting her lodgings, had been very odd and 
| unaccountable, he conceived tome faint hopes, that ſhe 
R : {of whom he had formerly heard a very whimſical cha- 
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raQer) might poſſibly intend to do him that ſervice in a 
ſtrange manner, which ſhe declined doing by more or- 
dinary methods. To fay the truth, as nothing certain 
could be concluded from ſo odd and uncomon an incident, 
he had the greater latitude to draw what imaginary con- 
cluſions from it he pleaſed. As his temper, therefore, 
was naturally ſanguine, he indulged it on this occaſion, 
and his imagination worked up a thouſand conceits, to 
favour and {upport his expeCtations of meeting his dear 
Sophia in the evening. 

Reader, if thou haſt any good wiſhes towards me, I 
will fully repay them, by vithing thee to be poſſeſſed of 
this ſanguine diſpoſition of mind, ſince, after having read 
much, and confidered long on that ſubject of happineſs, 
which hath employed ſo many great pens, 1 am almoſt 
inclined to fix it in the poſſeſſion of this temper, 
which puts us in a manner out of the reach of fortune, 
and makes us happy without her aſſiſtance. Indeed the 
ſenſations of pleaſure it gives are much more conſtant, as 
well as much keener, than thoſe which that blind lady 
beſtows, nature having wiſely contrived, that ſome ſatiety 
and languor {thould be annexed to all our real enjoy- 
ments, leſt we ſhould be ſo taken up by them, as to be 
ſtopped from further purſuits. I make no manner of 
doubt, but that in this light we may ſce the imaginary 
future chancellor juſt called to the bar, the archbiſhop 
in crape, and the prime miniſter at the tail of an op- 
polition, more truly happy than thoſe who arc inveſt- 
ed with all the power and profit of thoſe reſpective 
offices. | 

ir Jones having now determined to go to the maſque- 
rade that evening, Mr Nightingale offered to conduct 
him thither. The young gentleman at the ſame time 
offered tickets to Miſs Nancy and her mother; but the 
good woman would not accept them. She ſaid, She 
did not conceive the harm which ſome people imagi- 
* ned in a maſquerade, but that ſuch extravagant diver- 
« ſions were proper only for perſons of quality and for- 
tune, and not for young women, who were to get their 
* livirg, and could at beſt hope to be married to a good 


« tradeiman.'——* A tradeſman!” cries Nightingale, 
| you {hart under value my Nancy. There is not a no- 
| „ bleman 
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i bleman upon earth above her merit.“ O fie, Mr 
Nightingale,“ anſwered Mrs Miller, you muſt not 
« fill the girl's head with ſuch fancies ; but, if it were 
<«< her good luck,” ſays her mother with a fimper, to 
« find a gentleman of your generous way of thinking, I 
«© hope the would make a better return to his generoſi- 
« ty, than to give her mind up to 1 pleaſures. 
„Indeed, where young ladies bring great fortunes them- 
« ſelves, they have ſome right to inſiſt on ſpending what 
« js their own; and, on that account, I have heard the 
« oentlemen ſay, a man has ſometimes a better bargain 
% with a poor wife than with a rich one.——But let 
% my daughters marry whom they will, I ſhall endea- 
« your to make them bleſſings to their huſbands: I beg, 


4 therefore, I may hear of no more maſquerades. Nan- 
ey is, I am certain, too good a girl to deſire to go 


« for ſhe muſt remember, when you carried her thither 
te laſt year, it almoſt turned her head; and ſhe did not 


return to herſelf, or to her needle, in a month after- 


« wards.” | 

Though a gentle ſigh, which ſtole from the boſom of 
Nancy, ſeemed to argue ſome ſecret diſapprobation of 
theſe ſentiments, ſhe did not dare openly to oppoſe them: 
For as this good woman had all the tenderneſs, ſo ſhe 
had preſerved all the authority of a parent, and-agher 
indulgence to the deſires of her children was reſtfained 
only by her fears for their ſafety and their future wel- 
fare, ſo ſhe never ſuffered thoſe commands, which pro- 
ceeded from ſuch fears, to be either diſobeyed or diſpu- 
ted; and this the young gentleman, who had lodged 
two years in the houſe, knew ſo well, that he preſently 
acquieſced in the refuſal. | 

Mr Nightingale, who grew every minute fonder of 
Jones, was very defirous of his company that day to 


dinner at the tavern, where he offered to introduce him 


to ſome of his acquaintance z but Jones begged to be 
excuſed, © as his clothes,” he ſaid, © were not yet come 
to town:“ 

To confeſs the truth, Mr * was now in a fitua- 
tion which ſometimes happens to be the caſe of young 
gentlemen of much better figure than himſelf. In ſhort, 
he had not one penny in his pocket ; a ſituation in much 

Vol. II. D * greater 


greater credit among the ancient philoſophers, than a- 
mong the modern wiſe men who live in Lombard-ſtreet, 
or thoſe who frequent White's chocolate houſe: And 
perhaps the great honours, which thoſe philoſophers have 


aſcribed to an empty pocket, may be one; of the rea- 
ſons of that high contempt, in which they are held in the. 


aforeſaid ſtreet and chocolate-houſe. 

Now, if the ancient opinion, that men might live very 
comfortably on virtue only, be, as the modern wiſe men 
Juſt above-mentioned pretend to have diſcovered, a no- 
torious error, no leſs falſe is, I apprehend, that poſition 
of ſome writers of romance, that a man can live altogether 
on love; for, however delicious repaſts this may afford 
to ſome of our ſenſes or appetites, it is moſt certain it can 


afford none to others. Thoſe, therefore, who have placed 


too great a confidence in ſuch writers, have experienced 
their error when it was too late, and have found that 
love was no more capable of allaying hunger, than a roſe 
is capable of delighting the ear, or a violin of gratifying 
the ſmell. 

Notwithſtanding, therefore, the delicacies which love 
had ſet before him, namely, the hopes of ſeeing Sophia 


at the maſquerade z on which, however ill-founded his 
imagination might be, he had voluptuouſly feaſted du- 


ring the, whole day, the evening no ſooner came, than 
Mr Jones began to languith for ſome food of a groſſer 
kind. Partridge diſcovered this by intuition, and took 
the occaſion to give ſome oblique hints concerning the 
bank-bill ; and when theſe were rejected with diſdain, 
he collected courage enough once more to mention a re- 


turn to Mr Allworthy. 


,4 
« Partridge,” cries Jones, you cannot ſee my fortune 


c in a more defperate light than I ſee it myſelf; and 
& I begin heartily to repent, that I ſuffered you to leave 
« a place where you was ſettled, and to follow me. 
«© However, I inſiſt now on your returning home; and, 
« for the expence and trouble which you have fo kindl 
« put yourſelf to on my account, all the clothes I left 
behind in your care, I deſire you would take as your 
« own. I am ſorry I can make you no other acknow- 
„ ledgment,” 


He 
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| He ſpoke theſe words with ſo pathetic an accent, that 
Partridge, among whoſe vices ill-nature or hardneſs of 
heart were not numbered, burſt into tears; and after 
ſwearing he would not quit him in this diſtreſs, he began 
with the moſt earneſt entreaties to urge his return home. 
For Heaven's ſake, Sir,” ſays he, “do but conſider : 


e hat can your honour do? How is it poſſible you can 


« live in this town without money ? Do what you will, 
© Sir, or go where-ever you pleaſe, I am reſolved not to 
„ deſert you. But pray, Sir, conſider, —do pray, Sir, 
for your own ſake, take it into your confideration 
„ and I am ſure,“ ſays he, * that your own good ſenſe 
&« will bid you return home.“ | wy 

„% How often ſhall 1 tell thee,” anſwered Jones, * that 


I have no home to return to? Had I any hopes that 


«© Mr Allworthy's doors would be open to receive me, I 
„ want no diſtreſs to urge me :—nay, there is no other 
t cauſe upon earth, which conld detain me a moment 
“from flying to his preſence ; but, alas ! that I am for 
6 ever baniſhed from. His laſt words 1 
„„ tridge, they ſtill ring in my ears His laſt words 
«© were, when he gave me a ſum of money; what it was 
& I know not, but conſiderable I am ſure it was His 
&« laſt words were I am reſolved from this day for- 
ward, on no account, to converſe with you any 
« more.” | 25 | | 
Here paſſion ſtopt the mouth of Jones, as ſurprize, 
for a moment, did that of Partridge: but he ſoon re- 
covered the uſe of ſpeech, and. after a ſhort preface, in 
which he declared he had no inquiſitiveneſs in his tem- 
per, inquired, what Jones meant by a confiderable ſum; 


he knew not how much; and what was become of the 


money. 


: In both theſe points he now received full fatisfac- _ 
tion; on which he was proceeding to comment, when 


. 
Won't + * 


he was interrupted by a maſſage from Mr Nightin- 


gale, who deſired his mafter's company in his apart- 
ment. 


maſquerade, and Mr Nightingale had given orders for 


chairs to be ſent for, a circumſtance of diftreſs occurred 


to Jones, which will appear very ridiculous to many of 
D z my 


When the two I. ere both attired for the, 
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my readers ; this was, how to procure a ſhilling ; but, 


if ſuch readers will reflect a little on what they have them- 
ſelves felt from the want of a thouſand pounds, or. per- 
haps of ten or twenty to execute a favourite ſcheme, 
they will have a perfect idea of what Mr Jones felt on 
this occaſion. For this fum, therefore, he applied to 
Partridge, which was the firſt he had permitted him 
to advance, and was the laſt he intended the poor fellow 
ſhould advance in his fervice. To ſay the truth, Partridge 
had lately made no offer of this kind ; whether jt was 
that he deſired to ſee the bank-bill broke in upon, ar 
that diſtreſs would prevail. upon Jones to return home, 
or from what other motive it proceeded, I will not de- 
termine. abr 11 


| CHAP. VII. 
Containing the whole humours of a A, aſquerade. 


R cavaliers now arrived at that temple, where 
JF :Heydegger, the great arbiter deluiarum, the great 
high-prieſt of pleaſure preſides; and, like other hea- 
then prieſts, impoſes on his votaries by the pretended 
preſence of the deity, when in reality no ſuch deity is 
there. E 
Mr Nightingale, having taken a turn or two with his 
companion, ſoon left him, and walked off with a female, 
ſaying, Now you are here, Sir, you muſt beat about 
for your own game.” , A 5 | 
Jones began to entertain ſtrong hopes that his Sophia 
was preſent ; and theſe hopes gave him more ſpirits than 


the lights, the muſic, and the company; though theſe 


are pretty ſlrong antidotes againſt the ſpleen. He now 
accoſted every woman he ſaw, whoſe ſtature, ſhape, or 
air, bore any reſemblance to his angel : To all of whom 
he endeavoured to ſay ſomething ſmart, in order to en- 
gage an anſwer, by which he might diſcover that voice 
which he thought it impo he ſhould miſtake. Some 
of theſe anſwered, by a ion, in a ſqueaking voice, 
Do you know me? Much the greater numbers ſaid, I 
don't know you, Sir; and nothing more. Some called 
him an impertinent fellow; ſome made him no anſwer 

| | at 


* 
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ut, at all; ſome ſaid, Indeed I don't know your voice, and 
m-. I hall have nothing to ſay to you and many gave him 
er- nas kind anſwers as he could wiſh, but not in the voice he 
ne, deſired to hear, Ko 
on .. Whilſt he was talking with one of theſe laſt, (who: was 

to in the habit of a ſhepherdeſs,) a lady in a domind 
um came up to him, and flapping him on the ſhoulder, whil- 
ow MF pered him at the fame time in the eur, If you talk 
ige „ any longer with that wollop, 2 will. aequaint Miſs 
vas FX - ©. Weſtern,” 

a Jones no ſooner heard that name; than, immediately 
ne, * quitting his former companion, he applied to the domino, 
de- begging and entreating her to thew him the lady the| bad 

mentioned, if ſhe was then in the room. | 
> The maſk walked haſtily to the upper end of che in- 
* nermoſt apartment before the ſpoke; and then inſtead of 
> anſwering him, ſat down and declared the was tired. 
7 Jones ſat down by her, and till perſiſted in his entrea- 
ties; at laſt the lady coldly anſwered, „I imagined Mr 
re Jones had been a more diſcerning lover, than te ſuffer 
eat any diſguiſe to conceal his miſtreſs from him.“ 1 
_ 5 {he here; 4tien Madam ?”. replied Jones, with ſome: vo- 
ed | hemeuce: Upon which the lady cried, —t Huſh, Sir, you 
is « will be obſerved.—l- promiſe you n my honour, 

«, Miſs Weſtern is not here.“ 

ais Jones now taking che maſk by the hand, fell ta en- 
le, treating her, in the moſt earneſt manner, to acquaint 
ut him where he wight find Sophia, and, when he could 

obtain no direct anſwer, he began to upbraid her gently 
ia for having diſappointed him the day before; and con- 
an cluded, Pure “Indeed, my good fairy queen, Lkaoy 
fe + your Majeſty very well, notwithſtanding the affected 

1 6 diſguiſe of your voice. Indeed, Mrs Fitzpatricky/it is 
or * alittle cruel to divert yon at the erpence o ay 
m „ torments “ 

n- The maſk ere. « though you have ſo ingeniopſly 
ce * diſcovered me, I muſt Kill ſpeak in the ſame, voice, 
le < leſt I ſhould be knn by gthers. And do yau-thiphy 
85 good Sir, that I have no r regard for my couſin; 

1 than to aſſiſt in carrying on an affair between you two 
2d * which muſt end in her ruin as well as your own} 
er “ Beſides, I promiſe you, my couſin is not mad enough 


«c to 
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to conſent to her on deſtruction, if you are fo much 
her enemy as to tempt her to it.“ 


% Alas, Madam,” ſaid Jones, you little know my. 


heart, when you call me an enemy of Sophia.” 
4 And yet to ruin any one,“ cries the other, © you 
* will allow, is the act of an enemy; and, when by 
the ſame act you muſt knowingly and certainly bring 
ruin on yourſelf, is it not felly or madneſs, as well as 
« guilt? Now, Sir, my couſin hath very little more 
« than her father will pleaſe to give her; very little for 
one of her faſhion; you know him, and you know 
% your own ſituation. . 
Jones vowed he had no ſuch deſigns on Sophia: 
% "That he would rather ſuffer the moſt violent of deaths, 
-« than ſacrifice her intereſt to his deſires. He ſaid, he 
% knew how unworthy he was of her every way; that 
% he had long ago reſolved to quit all ſuch aſpiring 
thoughts, but that ſome ſtrange accidents had made 
'« him deſirous to ſee her once more, when he promiſed 
% he would take leave of her for ever. No, Madam,“ 
coneluded he, “ my love is not of that kind, which ſeeks 
its own ſatisfaction, at the expence of vhat is- moſt 
u, dear to its object. I would ſacrifice every thing to 
# the poſſeſſion of my Sophia, but Sophia herſelf.” ?“ 
Though the reader may have already” conceived no 
very ſublime idea of the virtue of the lady in the maſk ; 
and though poſhbly ſhe may hereafter appear not to de- 
Ferve one of the ſirſt characters of ber ſex ; yet, it is cer- 
Lain, theſe generous fentiments made a ſtrong impreflion 


upon her, and greatly added to r ar had 


widow conceived for our young hero. 

The lady now, after a ſilence of a few ehm, ſaid, 
ny She did not ſee his. pretenſions to Sophia ſo much in 
*.th2 light of preſumption, as of imprudence. Young 
1 fellows,” ſays ſhe, can never have too * aſpirin 
thoughts. 14ove ambition in a young man, and 
1 would have you cultivate it as much as poſſible. Per- 


#6 haps you may ſucceed 'yjgh thoſe who are infinitely ſu- 
vt. perior in fortune; am convinced there are wo- 
„ men — hut don't you think me. u ſtrange creature, 


bs, Mr Jones, to bo thus Sing advice to''ai man, with 
a hom 


J 
1 
1 
t 
T 
t 
U 
t 
k 
q 
*j| 


* 


1 r * — 


Chap. 7. A FOUNDLING. 3t 


c whom I am ſo little acquainted, and one with whoſe 
behaviour to me J have ſo little reaſon to be pleaſed?” 
Here Jones began to apologize, and to hope he had 
not offended in any thing he had ſaid of her couſin. : 
To which the maſk anſwered, © And are you fo little 
„ yerſed in the ſex, to imagine you can well affront a la- 
« dy more, than by entertaining her with your paſſion for 
© another woman? If the fairy queen had eonceived no 
better opinion of your gallantry, ſhe would ſcarce have 
* appointed you to meet her at a maſquerade,” ?“ 

Jones had never leſs inclination to an amour than at 
preſent ; but gallantry to the ladies was among his prin- 
ciples of honour; and he held it as much incumbent 
on him to accept a challenge to love, as if it had been 
a challenge to fight. Nay, his very love to Sophia made 
it neceſſary. for him to keep well with the lady, as he 
made no doubt but ſhe was capable of bringing him into 
the preſence of the other. 

He began therefore to make a very warm anſwer to 
her laſt ſpeech, when a maſk, in the character of an old 
woman, joined them. This maſk was one of thoſe ladies 
who go to a maſquerade only to vent ill-nature, by tell- 
ing people rude truths, apd by endeavouring, as the 
phraſe is, to ſpoil as much ſport as they are able. 
This good lady, therefore, having obſerved Jones, and 

his friend, whom the well knew, in cloſe conſultation 
together in a corner of the room, concluded ſhe could 
no where ſatisfy her ſpleen. better than by interrupting 
them. She attacked them, therefore, and ſoon drove 
them from their retirement; nor was the contented with 
this, but purfued them to every place which they ſhifted 
to avoid her; till Mr Nightingale ſeeing the diſtreſs of his 
friend, at laſt relieved him, and engaged the old woman 
in another parfuit. 

While Jones and his maſk were walking together a- 
bout the room, to rid themſelves of the teaſer, he obſer- 
ved the lady ſpeak to ſeyeral maſks, with the freedom of 
acquaintance, as if they had been barefaced. He could 
not help exprefling his ſurpriÞ. at this, ſaying, © Sure, 
© Madam, you muſt have infinite diſcernment to know 
« people in all diſguiſes.” To which the lady anſwered, 
%% You cannot conceive any thing more inſipid and 2 | 

: 60 } 
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«iſh than à maſquerade to people of faſhion, wo 
in general know one another as well here, as when 


they meet in an aſſembly or a drawing-room;' nor 


ill any woman of condition converſe with a per- 
„ ſon with whom the is not acquainted, In ſhort, 
<« the generality of perſons whom you fee here, may more 
% properly be ſaid to kill time in this place than in any 
„ other, tand generally retire from hence more tired 


than from the longeſt ſermon. To fay the truth, I 


*< begin to be in that ſituation myſelf; and if T have any 


faculty at gueſſing, you are not much better pleaſed. I 
<< proteft it would be almoſt charity in me to go home 
for your ſake.” I know but one charity equal to 
it,“ cries Jones, © and that is to fuffer me to wait 
on you home.“ Sure,“ anfwered the lady, yon 
% have a ſtrange opinion of me, to imagine that, upon 
„ fuch an acquaintance, I would let you into my doors 
* at this time o'night. I fancy you impute the friend- 


„ ſhip I have ſheẽwn my coufin, to ſome other motive. 
% Confeſs honeſtly ; don't you conſider this contrived in- 
« terview as little better than a downright affignation? 
« Are you uſed, Mr Jones, to make theſe ſudden con- 


% queſts?” 1 am not uſed, Madam,” ſaid Jones, 
* toſubmit to fuch ſudden conqueſts ; but as you have 
« taken my heart by ſurpriſe, the reſt of my body has 
&« a right to follow; ſo you muſt pardon me if I reſolve 
4% to attend you wherever you go.” He accompanied 
theſe words with ſome proper actions; upon which the 
lady, after a gentle rebuke, and ſaying their familiarity 


would be obſerved, told him, © She was going to ſup 


„with an acquaintance, whither ſhe hoped he would 
«© not follow her; for if you ſhould,” faid ſhe, ** 1 ſhall 
«be thought an unaccountable creature, though my 
« friend indeed is not cenſorious, yet I hope you won't 
% follow me; 1 proteſt I ſhall not know what to ſay, if 
66 vou do.“ | | 


The lady preſently after quitted the maſquerade, and 
evere prohibition he had re- 
ceived preſumed to attend Rer. He was now reduced to 
the ſame Hilemma we have mentioned before, namely, the 
want of a ſhilling, and could not relieve it by borrowing as 


Jones, notwithſtanding th 


before. He thrrefore walked boldly on after the chair-in 
; | which 
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which his lady rode, purſued by a grand huzza, from all 
the chairmen preſent, who wiſely take the beſt care they 
can to diſcountenance all walking a- foot by their betters. 
Luckily, however, the gentry who attend at the opera- 
houſe were too buſy to quit their ſtations, and as the 
lateneſs of the hour prevented him from meeting many of 
their brethren in the ſtreet, he proceeded without moleſta- 
tion, in a dreſs, which, at another ſeaſon, would have cer- 
tainly raiſed a mob at his heels. 
The lady was ſet down in a ſtreet, not far from Hano- 
ver-ſquare, where the door being preſently opened, ſhe 
was carried in; and the gentleman, without any ceremo- 
ny, walked in after her. 
Jones and his companion were now together in a well. 
furniſhed and well-warmed room, when the female, ſtill 
ſpeaking in her maſquerade voice, ſaid, the was ſurpriſed 
at her Fiend, who muſt abſolutely have forgot her ap- 
pointment z at which, after venting much reſentment, ſhe 
ſuddenly expreſt ſome apprehenſion from Jones, and 
aſked him what the world would think of their havin 
been alone together in a houſe at that time of the night 5 
But inſtead of a direct anſwer to ſo important a queſtion, 
Jones began to be very importunate with the lady to un- 
maſk ; and at length having prevailed, there appeared; — 
not Mrs Fitzpatrick, but the Lady Bellaſton herſelf. 

It would be tedious to give the particular converſa- 
tion, which conſiſted of very common and ordinary oc- 
cukrences, and which laſted from two till fix o' clock in 
the morning. It is ſufficient to mention all of it that is 
any-wiſe material to this hiſtory. And this was a pro- 


miſe that the lady would endeavour to find out Sophia, 


and in a few days bring him to an interview with her, 
on condition that he would then take his leave of has: 
When this was thoroughly ſettled, and a ſecond meet- 
ing in the evening appointed at the ſame place, chey ſe. 


parated; the lady returned to her houſe, and Jones to his 


lodgings. 
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CHAP. VIII. 


Containing a ſcene of "di iftreſs, which will appear very extraordi- 
nary to moſt of our Readers. 


ONES, having refreſhed himſelf with a few hours 
* ſleep, ſummoned Partridge to his preſence; and de- 
ivering him a bank- note of ſifty pounds, ordered him to 
g0 and change it. Partridge received this with ſpark- 
ng <ycts though when he came to reflect farther, it 
_ raiſed in him ſome ſuſpicions not very advantageous to 
the honour of his maſter { to theſe the dreadful idea he 
had of the maſquerade, the diſguiſe in which his maſter 
had gone out and returned, and his having been abroad 
all night, contributed. In plain language, the only way * 
he could poſſibly find to account for the poſſeſſion of 1 
this note was by robbery : and, to confeſs the tru nl, . 
the reader, unleſs he ſhould ſuſpect it was owing to the 4 
generolity of Lady Bellaſton, can hardly imagine any 
other. 

To clear therefore the honour of Mr Jones, and to 
do juſtice to the liberality of the lady, he had really re- 
ceived this preſent irom her, who, though ſhe did not 
give much into the haci:ney charities of the age, ſuch as 
building hoſpitals, &c. was not, however, entircly void of 
that chriſtian virtus, and conceived, (very rightly I 
think,) that a young fellow of merit, without a ſhil- 
ling in the world, was no improper object of this vir- 
tue. 

Mr Jones and Mr Nightingale had been invited to dine 
this day with Mrs Miller. At the appointed hour there- 
fore the two young gentlemen, with the two girls, attend 
ed in the parlour, where they waited from three till al- 
moſt five before the good woman appeared. She had 
been out of town to viſit a relation, of whom, at her re. 


turh, ſhe gave the following account : 


I hope, gentlemen, you will pardon my e 

« you wait; I am ſure if you knew the occaſion 
= % have been to ſee a couſin of mine, about fix miles 

| : „ off, who now lies in. It ſhould be a warning to all 


6 perſons (fays ſhe, AY at her daughters,) how they 
| 6c mafry 
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* marry indiſcreetly. There is no happineſs in this 
world without a competency. O Nancy ! how ſhall 
L deſcribe the wretched condition in which I found 
your poor couſin ; ſhe hath ſcarce lain in a week, and 

there was ſhe, this dreadful weather, in a cold room, 
without any curtains to her bed, and not a buſhel of 
coals in her houſe to ſupply her with fire; her ſecond 
ſon, that ſweet little fellow, lies ill of a quinzy in the 
ſame bed with his mother ; for there is no other bed 
in the houſe. Poor little 'Tommy ! I believe, Nancy, 
you will never ſee your favourite any more ; for he is 
really very ill. The reſt of the children are in pret- 

*« ty good health; but Molly, J am afraid, will do her- 

„ ſelf an injury: ſhe is but thirteen years old, Mr Night- 

* ingale, and yet in my life 1 never ſaw a better nurſe : 

« ſhe tends both her mother and her brother; and, what 
„js wonderful in a creature To young, ſhe ſhews all the 
« cheerfulneſs in the world to her mother; and yet I faw 
„% her—l ſaw the poor child, Mr Nightingale, turn a- 

« bout, and privately wipe the tears from her eyes.” 

Here Mrs Miller was preveated by her own tears from 
going on, and there was not, I believe, a perſon preſent 
who did not accompany her in them; at length the a little 

recovered herſelf, and proceeded thus: * In all this 

*« diſtreſs the mother ſupports her ſpirits in a ſurpriſing 

% manner. The danger of her ſon fits heavieſt upon 

her, and yet ſhe endeavours as much as poſſible to 
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conceal even this concern, on her huſband's account. 


% Her grief, however, ſometimes gets the better of all 
*« her endeavours; for ſhe was always extravagantly fond 
of this boy, and a moſt ſenſible, ſweet-tempered crea- 
« ture if is. I proteſt I was never more affected in my 
« life, than when J heard the little innocent, who is hard- 
ly yet ſeven years old, while his mother was wetting 
« him with her tears, beg her to be comforted. “ In- 
« deed mamma,” cried the child, I ſhan't die; God 
& Almighty, I am ſure, won't take Tommy away; let 
heaven be ever ſo {ine a place, I had rather ſtay here, 
and ſtarve with you and my pappa, than go to it.”— 
Pardon me, gentiemen, I can't help it,” ſays ſhe, wip- 
ing ber eyes, © ſuch ſenſibility and affection in a child 
ff And yet perhaps he is leaſt the object of pity ; for a 
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* day or two will perhaps place him beyond the reach 
* of all human evils. The father is indeed moſt wor- 
thy of compaſſion. Poor man! his countenance is 
the very picture of horror, and he looks rather like 
one dead than alive. Oh heavens! what a ſcene did 
„ behold at my firſt coming into the room | The 
good creature was lying behind the bolſter, ſupport- 
ing at once both his child and his wife. He had no- 
thing on but a thin waiſtcoat ; for his coat was ſpread 
* over the bed to ſupply the want of blankets. When 
© he roſe up at my entrance, I ſcarce knew him: As 
, ** comely a man, Mr Jones, within this fortnight, as you 
ever beheld ; Mr Nightingale hath ſeen him: his eyes 
* ſunk, his face pale, with a long beard; his body 


66 ſhivering with cold, and worn with hunger too; for 


„% my coulin ſays, lhe can hardiy prevail upon him to 
te eat, —He told me himſelf in a whiſper ; he told me 
I can't repeat it he ſaid, he could not bear to eat 
& the bread his children wanted. And yet, (can you 
© believe it, gentlemen ?) in all this miſery, his wite has as 
* good caudle, as if ſhe lay in in the midſt of the great- 
5 eſt affluence; 1 tatied it, and I ſcarce ever taſted bet- 
ter. — The means of procuring her this, he ſaid, he 
believed was ſent him by an angel from heaven. I 
% know not what he meant; for I had not ſpirits enough 
to aſk a ſingle queſtion. 

This was a love match, as they call it, on both 
1 ſides; that is, a match between two beggars. I muſt 
„ indeed ſay, I never ſaw a fonder couple; but what is 
their fondneſs good for but to torment each other?“ 
„ Indeed, mamma,” cries Nancy, * I have always look- 
% ed on my couſin Anderſon,” (for that was her name,) 
&* as one of the happieſt of women.” * Lam ſure,” 
ſays Mrs Miller, „ the caſe at preſent is much otherwiſe ; 
* for any one might have diſcerned, that the tender 
* conſideration of each other's ſuſſerings makes the 
„ moſt intolerable part of their calamity, both to the 
huſband and the wife: Compared to which, hunger 
*© 2nd cold, as they affect their own perſons only, are 
e ſcarce evils. Nay, the very children, the youngeſt, 
„ which is not two years old, excepted, feel in the ſame 


% manner; for they are a moſt loving family, and, if 
cc ny 
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| « they had but a bare competency, would be the hap- 
&« pie(t people in the world.” © I never ſaw the leaſt 
„ fipn of miſery at her houſe,” replied Nancy; “ I am 


& ſure my heart bleeds for what you now tell me,” — 
« O child,” anſwered the mother,“ the hath always 
« endeavoured to make the beſt of every thing. They 
% have always been in great diſtreſs ; but indeed this ab- 
% ſolute ruin hath been brought upon them by others. 
„% The poor man was bail for the villain his brother ; 
« and about a week ago, the very day before her lying 
ein, their goods were all carried away, and fold by an 
c execution. He ſent a letter to me of it by one of the 
« bailiffs, which the villain never delivered. What mutt 
« he think of my ſuffering a week to paſs before he 
« heard of me?” : 
It was not with dry eyes that Jones heard this narra- 
tive ; when it was ended, he took Mrs Miller apart with 
him iato another room, and, delivering her his purſe, in 
which was the ſum of 30 l. deſired her to ſend as much 
of it as the thought proper to theſe poor people. The 
look which Mrs Miller gave Jones on this occaſion is 
not caſy to be defcribed. - She burſt into a kind of agony 
of tranſport, and cried out, « Good Heavens | is 
% there ſuch a man in the world?“ But recolleCting 
herſclf, the ſaid, . Indeed J know one ſuch; but can 
there be another?” “J hope, Madam,”-cries Jones, 
there are many who have common humanity; tor to 
& relieve ſuch diſtreſſes in our fellow-creatures can hard- 
& ly be called more.” Mrs Miller then took ten guineas, 
which were the utmoſt he could prevail with her to ac- 
cept, and ſaid, „She would find tome means of convey- 
ing them cariy the next morning,” adding, © that the 
„ had herſelf done ſome little matter for the poor peo- 
„ ple, and had not left them in quite ſo much miſcry 
as ſhe found them.” | 

They then returned to the parlour, where Nightingale 
expreſſed much concern at the dreadful fituation of theſe 
wretches, whom. indeed he knew; for he had ſeen them 
more than once at Mrs Miller's. He inveighed againſt. 
the tolly of making onc's felt liable for the debts of otners, 
vented many bitter execrations againſt the brother, and 
concluded with withing ſomething could be done for the 
Li 


„ unfortunate 


EP 
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unfortunate family. Suppoſe, Madam,” ſaid he, you 
c ſhould recommend them to Mr Allworthy ? or what 
tc think you of a collection? I will give them a guinea 
« with all my heart.” | 

Mrs Miller made no anſwer ; and Nancy, to whom 
her mother had whiſpered the generoſity of Jones, turn- 
ed pale upon the occaſion ; though, if either of them was 
angry with Nightingale, it was ſurely without reaſon ; 
for the liberality of Jones, if he had known it, was not 
an example which he had any obligation to follow ; and 
there are thouſands who would not have contributed a 
ſingle halfpenny ; as indeed he did not in effect, for he 
made no tender of any thing, and theretore as the others 
thought proper to make no demand, he kept his money 
in his pocket. 

I have in truth obſerved, and ſhall never have a bet- 
ter opportunity than at preſent to communicate my ob- 


| ſervation, that the world are in general divided into two 


opinions concerning charity, which are the very reverſe 


of each other. One party ſeems to hold, that all acts of 
this kind are to be eſteemed as voluntary gifts, and how- 


ever little you give, (if indeed no more than your good 
wiſhes,) you acquire a great degree of merit in jo doing. 
Others, on the contrary, appear to be as firmly perſuad- 
ed, that beneficence is a poſitive duty, and that, when- 
ever the rich fall greatly ſhort of their ability in relieving 
the diſtreſſes of the poor, their pitiful largeſſes are ſo far 


from being meritorious, that they have only perform- 


ed their duty by halves, and are in ſome ſenſe 


more contemptible than thoſe who have entirely neglect- 


cd it. 


To reconcile theſe different opinions is not in my 


6 ] ſhall only add, that the givers are generally of 
e former ſentiment, and the receivers are almoſt uni- 


verſally inclined to the latter. 
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get acquainted with thoſe ſervants, in order to fith this 
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| 

CHAP. IX. | 

Which treats of matters of a very different kind from thoſe in 1 | 
9 preceding chapter. | 


N the evening Jones met his lady again, and a long 
converſation again enſued between them; but, as 
it conſiſted only of the ſame ordinary occurrences as be- 
fore, we ſhall avoid mentioning particulars, which we deſ- 
pair of rendering agreeable to the reader, unleſs he is one 
whoſe devotion to the fair ſex, like that of the papiſts to | 4 
their ſaints, wants to be raiſed by the help of pictures. But voy 
I am fo far from deſiring to exhibit ſuch pictures to the 
public, that I would wiſh to draw a curtain over thoſe 
that have been lately ſet forth in certain French novels 3 
very bungling copies of which have been preſented us 
here, under the name of tranſlations. 12 
Jones grew ſtill gore and more impatient to ſee Sophiaz ; 
and finding, after repeated interviewswith lady Bellaſton, 
no likelihood of obtaining this by her means, (for on te 
contrary, the lady began to treat even the mention of the 
name of Sophia with reſentment,) he reſolyed to try ſome 
other method. He made no doubt but that lady Bellaſ- 
ton knew where his angel was, ſo he thought it moſt like- 
ly, that ſome of her ſervants ſhould be acquainted with 
the ſame- ſecret. Partridge therefore was, employed to 
ſecret out of them. * | 
Few fituations can be imagined more uneaſy, than 
that to whichz his poor maſter was at preſent reduced 
for, beſides the difficulties he had met with in diſcovering 
Sophia, the fears he had of having diſobliged her, 
and the aſſurances he had regeived from lady Bellaſton 
of the reſolution which Sophia had taken againſt him, 
and of her having purpoſely concealed herſelf from him, 
which he had ſufficient reaſon to believe might be true, 
he had ſtill a difficulty to combat, which was not in the 
power of his miſtreſs to remove, however kind her incli- 
nation might have been. Tis was the expoſing of her 
to be diſinherited of all her father's eſtate, the almoſt ine- 
. vitable 


"> 
A 


vitable conſequence of their coming together without a 
| conſent, which he had no hopes of ever obtaining. 

Add to all theſe the many obligations. which lady 

Bellaſton, whoſe violent fondneſs we can no longer con- 
ceal, had heaped upon him; ſo that by her means he 
a now. become ons of the hatt dreß d men about town; 
and was not only relieved from thoſe ridiculous diſ- 
treſſes we have before mentioned, but was actually raiſ- 
ed to a ſtate. of affluence, beyond what he had ever 
known. 

Now though there are many gentlemen, who very 
well reconcile it to their conſciences to poſſeſs themſelves 
"of the whole fortune of a woman, without making her 
any kind of return, yet, to a mind the proprietor of 
which doth not deſerve to be hang'd, nothing is, | be- 
heve, more irkſome, than to ſupport love with gratitude 
only, eſpecially where inclination pulls the heart a con- 
trary way. Such was the unhappy caſe of Jones; for, 
though the virtuous love he bore to Bophia, and which 
left very little affection for any other woman, had been 

| entirely out of the queſtion, he could never have Been 
able to make an adequate return to the generous 3 
of this lady, who had indeed been once an object of ge- 


fire, but was now entered at leait into the autumn 


| dreſs and manner; nay, ſhe contrived ſtill to maintain 
the roſes in her cheeks ; but theſe, like flowers forèed 
out of ſeaſon by art, had none of that lively biooming 
trethneſs with dich nature, at the proper time, bedecks 
her own productions. She had betidcs a certain imper- 
fection, which renders ſome flowers, though very beauti- 
ful to the eye, very improper to be placed in a wilder- 
neſs of ſweets, and what above all others is moſt diſagree- 
able to the breath of love. 1 
| Though Jones ſaw all theſe diſcouragements on the 
1 one fide. he felt his obligations full as ſtrongly on the o- 
| ther; nor did he leſs plainly diſcern the ardent paſſion 
whence thoſe obligations. proceeded, the extreme viglence 
of which, if he had failed to equal, he well knew the la- 
dy would think him ungrateful ; and, what 1s worſe, he 
would have thought himſelf ſo. He knew the tacit con- 


ſideration upon which all her favours were conferred, 
and; 
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lite, though the wore all the gaiety of youth bota in her, 
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and, as his neceſſity obliged: him to accept them, ſo his 
honour, hc concluded, forced him to pay tlie price, This 
therefore, he reſolved to do, whatever miſery it coſt him, 
and to devote himſelf to her, from that great principle 
of juſtice, by which the laws of ſome: countries oblige a 
#dcbtor, who is no otherwiſe capable of diſcharging: his 
debt; to become the ſlave of his creditor. 2 


While he was meditating on theſe matters, he receiv- 
ed the following note from the lady. 


4 A very fooliſh, but a very perverſe accident; hath 


„ happened ſince our laſt meeting, which makes it im- 
« proper I ſhould ſee you any more at the uſual: places 
4% J will, if poſſible, contrive ſome other place by to-mor« 
„% row. In the mean time adieu.“ ; 


This diſappointment perhaps the reader: may: conclude 
was not very great ; but, if it was, he was quickly reliev- 
ed; for, in leſs than an hour afterwards, another note 
was brought him from the ſame hand, which contained 
as follows. | | 


+ F have altered my mind: fince I wrote, a change 
FE which, if you are no ſtranger to the tendereſt of all 
- $© paftions, you will not wonder at. I am: now reſolved 
to ſee you this evening at my own houſe, what&er 
* may be the conſequence. Come to me exadtly at 
even; I dine abroad, but will be atzhome by that time. 


« A: day, I find, to thoſe that ſincerely love, ſeems 


longer than I imagined, 


*  <. Tf you: ſhould accidentally be a few-moments bo- 


fore me, bid them ſhew you into the-drawing-room.”” 
'To:confeſs the truth, Jones was leſs pleaſed with this 


laſt epiſtle, than he had been with the former, as he Ww˖as 


prevented by it from complying with the earneſt entrea- 
tit of Mr Nightingale, with whom he had now contract- 
ed much intimacy and friendſhip. Theſe entreaties were 
to go with that young gentleman and his company to a 
few play, which was to be acted that evening, and which 
2 very large party had agreed to damn, from ſome diſ- 

Vol. III. F x Þ | like 
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like they had taken to the author, who was a friend to 
Mr Nightingale's acquaintance. And this ſort of fun 
our hero, we are aſhamed to confeſs, would willingly 
have preferred to the above kind appointment; but his 
honour got the better of his inclination. 


Before we attend him to this intended interview with # 


the lady, we think proper to account for both the preced- 
ing notes, as the reader may poſſibly be not a little 
ſurprized at the imprudence of lady Bellaſton in bringing 
her lover to the very houſe where her rival was lodged. 

' Firſt then, the miſtreſs of the houſe where theſe lo- 
vers had hitherto met, and who had been ſor ſome years 
a penſioner to that lady, was now become a methodiſt, 
and had that very morning waited upon her ladyſhip, 
and, after rebuking her very ſeverely for her paſt lite, 
had poſitively declared, that ſhe would, on no account, 
be inſtrumental in carrying on any of her affairs for the 
future. | 

The hurry of ſpirits into which this accident threw 
the lady, made her deſpair of poſſibly finding any other 
convenience to meet Jones that evening ; but as ſhe began 
a little to recover from her uneaſineſs at the aiſappdſar- 
ment, ſhe ſet her thoughts to work, when luckily it came 
into her head to propaſe to Sophia to go to the play, 
which was immediately conlented to, and a proper lady 
provided for her companion. Mrs Honour was likewiſe 
diſpatched with Mrs Etoff on the ſame errand of plea, 
ſure ; and thus her own houſe was left free for the ſife 

reception of Mr Jones, with whom ſhe promiſed herſelf 
two or three hours of uninterrupted converſation, after 
her return from the place where the dined, which was at 
a friend's houſe in a pretty diſtant part of the town, near 
her old place of aſſignation, where ſhe had engaged hers 
ſelf before ſhe was well apprized of the revolution that 
had happened in the mind and morals of her late con- 
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CHAP. X. | 
A Chapter, which, though Sort, may draw tears from 
Jome eyes. | 


R Jones was juſt dreſſed to wait on Lady Bellaſ- 
ton, when Mrs Miller rapped at his door; 
and, being admitted, very earneſtly defired his company 
below ſtairs to drink tea in the parlour: ; 
Upon his entrance into the room, ſhe preſently in- 
troduced a perſon to him; ſaying, © This, Sir, is my 
c couſin, who hath been ſo greatly beholden to your 
« goodneſs, for which he begs to return you his ſince- 
& reſt thanks.“ | Et 
The man had ſcarce entered upon that ſpeech which 
Mrs Miller had ſo kindly prefaced, when both Jones 
and he, looking ſtedfaſtly at each other, ſhewed at once 
the utmoſt tokens of ſurpriſe. The voice of the latter 
began inſtantly to faulter: and, inſtead of finiſhing his 
ſpeech, he ſunk down into a chair, crying, © It is ſo; I 
«© am convinced it is ſo l“ Bert. | 
. 4 Bleſs me, what's the meaning of this,“ cries Mrs 
Miller; „ you are not ill, I hope couſin ? Some water 
& dram this inſtant;” 
« Be not frighted, Madam,” cries Jones; © I have 
* almoſt as much need of a dram as your couſin. We 
« are equally ſurpriſed at this unexpected meeting. 
6 1 couſin is an acquaintance of mine, Mrs Mil- 
* lex” 
An acquaintance |” cries the man. O Hea- 
&« yen l“ 
Ay an acquaintance,” repeated Jones, © and an 
% honoured acquaintance too, When I do not love and 
% honour the man who dares venture every thing to pre- 
6 ſerve his wife and his children from inſtant d ion, 
may I have a friend capable of diſowning me in ad- 
9 verſity.” # | 
„O you are an excellent young man,” cries Mrs Mil- 
ler; yes, indeed, poor creature | he bath ventured 
* every thing; if he had not had one of the beſt 
V con{titutions, it muſt have killed him.” 5 
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« Couſin,” cries the man; „who had now pretty 
* well recovered himfelf: this is the angel from heaven 
* whom I meant. This is he to whom, before I ſaw 


you, I owed the preſervation of my Peggy. He it was 


* to whoſe generoſity .every comfort, every ſupport, 
e which I have procured for her, was owing. He is in- 
„ deed the worthieſt, braveſt, nobleſt of all human 
« beings. O couſin, I have obligations to this gentle- 
© man of ſuch a nature | 

Mention nothing of obligations,” cries Jones eager- 
« ly; „ not a word: I infiſt upon it, not a word ;”” 
(meaning, I-ſuppoſe, that he would not have him be- 
tray the affair of the robbery to any perſon) “ If, by 
the trifle you have received from me, I have preſerv- 
* ed a whole family, ſure pleaſure was never bought ſo 
«© cheap.” 
„O, Sir,“ cries the man, I wiſh you could this 
&« inſtant ſee my houſe. If any perſon had ever a right 
4c to the pleaſure you mention, I am convinced it is your- 
« ſelf. My couſin tells me, ſhe acquainted you with the 
4 .diſtreſs-in which ſhe found us. That, Sir, is all great- 
% ly removed, and chiefly by your goodneſs.— My 
e children have now a bed to lie on, and they have 
they have eternal bleſſings reward you; for it 
ce they have bread to eat. My little boy is recovered-; 
„ my wife is out of danger, and I am happy. All, all 
« owing to you, Sir, and to my couſin here, one of the 
« beſt of women. Indeed, Sir, I mnſt fee you at my 
c houſe. Indeed my wife muſt fee you, and thank you. 
« My children too muſt expreſs their gratitude, —— 
„Indeed, Sir, they are not without a ſenſe of their obli- 
« gation; but what is my feeling when I reflect to whom 
„ owe, that they are now capable of expreſſing their 
< oratitude.———O, Sir! the little hearts which you 
% have warmed had now been cold as ice without your 


ic affiſtance· ———— ; 
Niere Jones attempted to prevent the poor man front _ 


proceeding z but indeed the overflowing of his own heart 

would of itſelf have ſtopped his words. And now Mrs 

Miller likewife began to pour forth thankſgivings, as well 

in her own name as in that of her couſin, and 2 ä 
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with ſaying, © ſhe doubted not but ſuch goodneſs would 


« meet a glorious reward.” . 2 

Jones anſwered, © He had been ſufficiently reward- 
« ed already. Your couſin's account, Madam,” ſaid 
he, © hath given me a ſenſation more pleaſing than I 
% have ever known. He muſt be a wretch who is un- 


% moved at hearing ſuch a ſtory; how tranſporting then 


&© muſt be the thought of having happily acted a part in 
ec this ſcene ! If there are men who cannot feel the de- 
e light of giving happineſs to others, I [ſincerely pity 
„ them, as they are incapable of taſting what is, in my 
© opinion, a greater honour, a higher intereſt, and a 


„ {weeter pleaſure, than the ambitious, the avaritious, or 


the voluptuous man can ever obtain.” 

The hour of appointment being now. come, Jones was 
forced to take a haſty leave, but not before he had hear- 
tily ſhaken his friend by the hand, and deſired to ſee him 
again as ſoon as poſſible, promiſing, that he would him- 


ſelf take the firſt opportunity of viſiting him at his own 


houſe. He then ſtept into his chair, and proceeded to 
Lady Bellaſton's, greatly exulting in the happineſs which 
he had procured to this poor family; nor could he for- 
bear reflecting without horror on the dreadful conſequen- 
ces, which muſt have attended them, had he liſtened ra- 


ther to the voice of ſtrict juſtice than to that of mercy, 


» 

when he was attacked on the high road. | 
Mrs Miller ſung forth the praiſes of Jones during the 
whole evening, in which Mr Anderſon, while he ſtayed, 
fo paſſionately accompanied her, that he was often on the 
very point of mentioning the circumſtances of the rob- 


bery. However, he luckily recollefted himſelf, and a- 


voided an indiſcretion, which would have been ſo much 
the greater, as he knew Mrs Miller to be extremely ſtrict 
and nice ih her principles. He was likewiſe well ap- 
prized of the loquacity of this lady; and yet ſuch was 
his gratitude, tl-at it had almoſt got the better both of 
diſcretion and ſhame, and made him publiſh that which 
would have defamed his own character, rather than omit 


any circumſtances which might do the fulleſt honour to 
his benefactor, | | 
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to feel by their own hearts what paſt at this time in 
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CHAPF. XL 
In which the Reader will be ſurprifed. 

R Jones was rather earlier than the time appoint = *< 

ed, and earlier than the lady, whoſe arrival was | $6 

hindered not only by tae diſtance of the place where ſhe |; " 
dined, but by ſome other croſs accents, very vexatious r ſe] 
to one in her ſituation of mind. He was accordingly | "0 
ſhewn into the drawing-room, where he had not been L * 
many minutes before the door opened, and in came | = 
no other than Sophia herſelf, who had left the play be- | 1 
tore the end of the firſt act; for this, as we have already 0 
ſaid, being a new play, at which two large parties met, the 4+ 0 
one to damn, and the other to applaud, a violent uproar, 15 fo 
and an engagement between the two parties, had fo ter- 3 W 
ritied our heroine, that the was glad to put herſelf un- 4 5 
der the protection of a young gentleman, who ſafely con- Y 75 
veyed her to her chair. 1 * 
As Lady Bellaſton had acquainted her that ſhe ſhould # 7 
not be at home till late, Sophia, expecting to find no one 4 5 
in the room, came haſtily in, and went directly to a glafs 4 2 
which almoſt fronted her, without once looking towards a 5 
the upper end of the room, where tbe ſtatue of Jones 3 7 
now ſtood motionleſs In this glaſs it was, after I 5 
oontemplating her own lovely face, that the fart diſco- : 
vered the ſaid ſtatue z when, inſtantly turning about, the F ; 
perceived the reality of the viſion; upon which ſhe gave | f 
a violent ſcream, and ſcarce preſerved herſelf from faint- | 


ing, till Jones was able to move to her and ſupport het᷑ 


in his arms. 


o paint the looks or thoughts of either of theſe lo» 
vers is beyond my power. As their fenfations, from 
their mutual ſilence, may be judged to have been too bi 
for their own utterance, it cannot be fuppoſed, the | 
ſhould be able to expreſs them; and the misſortune 
is, that few of my readers have been enough in love 


a — PRE” 3 "> 


theirs. | 3 rs We 

After a ſhort paufe, Jones with faultering accents ſaid, 

——'& ] fee, bladam, you are ſurprifed,” “ Surpriſ- 
f | *© edt 
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* ed!” anſwered ſne; Oh heavens ! Indeed I am fury 


* priſed, I almoſt doubt whether you are the perſon 
„you ſcem.” Indeed,“ cries he, my Sophia, (par- 
don, me Madam, for this once calling you ſo, ) I am that 
« very wretched Jones, whom fortune, after ſo many diſ- 
„ appointments, hath at laſt kindly conducted to you, 
*« Oh ! my Sophia, did you know the thouſand torments 
% J have ſuftered in this long fruitleſs purſuit“ 
c Purſuit of whom,” ſaid Sophia, a little recollecting her- 
ſelf, and aſſuming a reſerved air. Can you be fo 
c cruel to aſk that queſtion ?” cries Jones: Need I 
« ſay of you?” Of me!” anſwered Sophia: Hath 
« Mr Jones then any ſuch important buſineſs with me ? 
6 To ſome, Madam,” cries Jones, this might ſeem an im- 
+ portant buſineſs,” (giving her the pocket-booæx) 1 
* hope, Madam, you will find it of the ſame value, as 
„ when it was loſt.” Sophia took the pocket-book, and 
was going to ſpeak, when he interrupted her thus; 
Let us not, I beſeech you loſe one of thoſe precious 
moments which fortune hath ſo kindly ſent us. -O 
* my Sophia, I haye buſineſs of a much ſuperiour kind. 
" Thus, on my knees, let me aſk your pardon.” 
«© My pardon,” cries ſhe; C Sure, Sir, 
after wnat is paſt you cannot expect, after 
* what I have heard“ 7 ſcarce know what I 
„ ſay,” anſwered Jones. By heavens! 1 ſcarce with 
« you ſhould pardon me. O my Sophia, henceforth 
“never caſt away a thought on ſuch a wretch as I am. 
« If any remembrance of me ſhould ever intrude to give 
%a moment's uneaſineſs to that tender boſom, think of 
« my unworthineſs; and let the remembrance of what 
$* paſt at Upton blot me for ever from your mind.“ 
Sophia ſtood trembling all this while. Her face was 
whiter than ſnow, and her heart was throbbing through 
her ſtays. But, at the mention of Upton, a bluſh aroſe 
jn her cheeks, and her eyes, which before ſhe had ſcarce 
lifted up, were turned upon Jones with a glance of diſ- 
dain. He underſtood this filent reproach, and replied 
to it thus: O my Sophia, my only love, you cannot 
for what happened there, 
f* than I do myſelf: but yet do me the juſtice to think, 
“ that my heart was never unfaithful to you. That had 
ff no ſhare in the folly I was guilty of; it was even then 
| | | « unalterably 
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* unalterably yours. Though I deſpaired of poſſeſſing 
you, nay almoſt of ever ſecing'you more, I doated ſtill 
* on your charming idea, and could ſeriouſly love no 
6 other woman. But if my heart had fit been engag- 

© ed, ſhe, into whoſe company T accidentiſfy felt at that 
„ curſed place, was not an object of ſerious love. Be- 
64 lieve me, my angel, I never have ſcen Her from that 
&« day to this, and never intend, or defire, to ſee her 
de again.“ Sophia in her heart was very glad to hear 
this; but forcing into her face an air of more coldneſs 
than ſhe had yet aſſumed, « Why,” ſaid the, Mr 
Jones, do you take the trouble to make a defence, 
„ where you are not accuſed ? If I thought it worth 
F while to accuſe you, I have a charge of an unpardon- 


« ble nature indeed.” * What is that, for Heaven's ſake?” #3 2 
anſwered Jones, trembling and pale, expecting to hear of 11 oh 
his amour with Lady Bellaſton. Oh,” faid ſhe, © how 1 40 
« js it poſſible? can every thing noble, and every thing ; « 


« baſe, be lodged together in the ſame boſom ?” Lady 
Bellaſton, and the ignominious circumſtance of having 
been kept, roſe again in his mind, and ſtopt his mouth 
| from any reply. Could I have expected,“ proceeded 
| * Sophia, ſuch treatment from you, nay, from any gentle- 
| man, from any man of honour ? 1 have my name 
| * traduced in public, in inns among the meaneſt vulgar ! 
33 to have any little favours, that my unguarded heart 
= & may have too lightly betrayed me to grant, boaſted 
of there! nay even to hear, that you had been forced 
* to fly from my love?“ | 
Nothing could equal Jones's ſurpriſe at theſe words 
of Sophia; but yet; not being guilty, he was much leſs 
embarraſſed how to defend himſelf, than if ſhe had 
| touched that tender ſtring, at which his conſcience had 
nl / been alarmed. By ſome examination he preſently found, 
. that her ſuppoſing him guilty of ſo ſhocking an outrage 
againft his love, and her reputation, was entirely owing 
to Partridge's talk at the inns before the landlords and 
| ſervants ; for Sophia confeſſed to him, it was from them 
| that ſhe received her intelligence. He had no very 
great difficulty to make her believe, that he was entirely 
innocent of an offence fo foreign to his character: but 
the had a great deal to hinder him from going inſtantly 
3 F WW | | POL home, 
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home, and putting Partridge to death, which he more 
than once ſwore he would do. This point being cleared 


-- up; they ſoon found themſelves ſo well pleaſed with each 


other, that Jones quite forgot he had begun the conver- 
ſation with conjuring her to give up all thoughts of him; 
and ſhe was in a temper to have given ear to a petition of 
a very different nature; for, before they were aware; 
they had both gone ſo far, that he let fall ſome words 
that ſound=d like a propoſal of marriage; to which ſhe 
replied, © . That, did not her duty to her father forbid 
« her to follow her own inclinations, ruin with him 
% would be more welcome to her, than the moſt affluent 
© fortune with another man.” At the mention of the 
word ruin he ſtarted, let drop her hand, which he held 
for ſome time, and ftriking his breaſt with his own, cried 
out, Oh, Sophia, can I then ruin thee ? No; by hea- 
« yens, no ! I never will act fo baſe a part. Deareſt 
Sophia, whatever it coſts me, I will renounce you; 
« I will give you up; I will tear all ſuch hopes from my 


. * heart, as are inconſiſtent with your real good. My 


« Jove I will ever retain, but it ſhall be in ſilence; it 
* ſhall be at a diſtance from you; in ſome fo- 
© reign, land from whence no voice, no ſigh of 
my deſpair, ſhall every reach and diſturb your ears: 
„And when I am dead”——He would have gone on, 
but was ſtopt by a flood of tears which Sophia let fall 
in his boſom, upon which ſhe leaned, without being able 
to ſpeak one word. He kiſſed them off, which for ſome 
time ſhe allowed him to do without any reſiſtance z but 
then recollecting herſelf, gently withdrew out of his arms; 
and, to turn the diſcourſe from a ſubject too tender, and 
which ſhe found ſhe could not ſupport, bethought her- 
ſelf to aſk him a queſtion ſhe never had time to put 
to him before, How he came into that room?“ He be- 
gan to ſtammer, and would in all probability have 
raiſe! her ſuſpicions by the anſwer he was going to give, 


when at once the door opened, and in came Lady Bel- 


laſton. a 
Havipg advanced a few ſteps, and ſeeing Jones and 
Sophia together, ſhe ſuddenly ſtopt; when, after a pauſe 
of a few moments, recollecing herſelf, with admirable 
preſence of qnind; ſhe ſaid, though with ſufficient indi- 
Vol. III. G 17 cations 


po THE HISTORY OF Book XIII. 


cations of ſurpriſe both in voice and countenance—“ I 
thought, Miſs Weſtern, you had been at the play!“ 


Though Sophia had no opportunity of learning of 


Jones by what means he had diſcovered her, yet as ſhe 
had not the leaſt ſuſpicion of the real truth, or that 
Jones and Lady Bellaſton were acquainted, ſo ſhe was 
very little confounded ; and the leſs, as the lady had, in 
all their converſations upon the ſubject, entirely taken her 
tide againſt her father. With very little heſitation, 
therefore, ſhe went through the whole ſtory of what had 
happened at the play houſe, and the cauſe of her haſty 
return. 0 | 

The length of this narrative gave Lady Bellaſton an 
opportunity of rallying her ſpirits, and of conſidering in 
what manner to act. And as the behaviour of Sophia 
gave her hopes that Jones had not betrayed her, ſhe put 
on an air of good humour, and faid, * I ſhould not have 
broke in ſo abruptly upon you, Miſs Weſtern, if I had 
known you had company.” 


Lady Bellaſton fixed her eyes on Sophia, whilſt ſhe 


ſpoke theſe words. To which that poor young lady, ' 


having her face overſpread with bluſhes and confuſion, 


anſwered in a ſtammering voice, I am ſure, Madam, I 


* ſhall always think the honour of your. ladyſhip's com- 
% pany” “ hope at leaſt,” cries Lady Bellaſton, 
« I interrupt no buſineſs.”-- —** No, Madam,” anſwer- 
ed Sophia, „our buſineſs was at an end. Your Lady- 
tc ſhip may be pleaſed to remember, I have often men- 
& tioned the loſs of my pocket book, which this gentle- 
© man having very luckily found, was ſo kind to return 
« it to me, with the bill in it.“ 

Jones, ever ſince the arrival of Lady Bellaſton, had 
been ready to ſink with fear. He fat kicking his heels, 
playing with his fingers, and looking more like a fool, if 
it be poſſible, than a young booby *ſquire, when he is firſt 
introduced into a polite afſembly. He began, however, 
now to recover himſelf; and taking a hint from the be- 
haviour of Lady Bellaſton, who he ſaw did not intend 
to claim avy acquaintance with him, he reſolved as en- 

tirely to affect the ſtranger on his part. He ſaid, E 
« fince he had the pocket-book in his poſſeſſion, be bad 


* uſed great diligence in inquiring out the lady whale - 


„name 


Leerer 200 Ay 102 . * 5 . 2 F 


\ 


(TLIC) * 111 e of «.4 


l — — 
— — 227 
A — 1, £444 
- 2 


2 . 


Po ET {fu 1 0, 
LAG 

114; 

. 


res 


,, 


— — 


- 


7 
e 


CG 
fo 


F 


7 


P, Al 
, . 7 "hs 
4 . 
As wy 
* 
-, 
& 


. - 
„ 
7475 77 pop 
Mo - o A” þ . 
U — 
. — / 
4 » 4 | 
- - 7 2 
os , 2 2 
/ 44 * - 
CF 2 5 e 
, / N, 
-, . 75 7 / % \ 3 27 
* 0/44 71 2253 
/ A -. 2 22 
2 7. N * 
oF 4 
2 ö 


er LY l OY e, . eee 


FRED — 
RR 
WP 


%>O 


0 % 
R 


< 
RN 
VJ 
> 
— 


JOSE 


— 


e 


n 
V > 


——— - 


LAS ————— 
— Oman nil in 
4 1, N 
5 


% YN 


JC 


v*\ * 
WRAY 
* JS 


- Ke 


* 


0 
* . 
vl 
5 


”, * — 
, ALAS 


"as 


TORO p ᷣ——ꝛ—— D— 


LI 
{ 
5 
121 
- 


* 
* 
7 « % * 
- 
A 
— * 
F * 
* 


+ 3 4 
* 
* 
1 
- 
. 
£ 
= 
> 


ö vn 
3 * U 


28 918001101 d! 
10 ler * Lt lac, 
4 
a 8.1 Q 100 
34 vd 7 HA If 
1 17 57 ied iT} — 4 
D 
, 


* 1 
* 
* 
4 
117 - 
- 
I 
4 4 
2 
$ 
. * 
* 
o * 
1 
6 
9 
.* 
# _ 
. 


- 
> 
— 
931 
2 
* 
— 


— enn. 


Chap. 11, A FOUNDLING. 51 


% name was Writ in it, but never till that day could be 
« ſo fortunate as to diſcover her.“ 

Sophia had indeed mentioned the loſs of her pocket- 
book to Lady Bellaſton; but as Jones, for ſome reaſon 
or other, had never once hinted to her that it was in his 
poſſeſſions, he believed not one ſyllable of what Sophia 
now ſaid, and wonderfully admired the extreme quick- 
neſs of the young lady in inventing ſuch an excuſe. The 
reaſon of Sophia's leaving the piay-houſe met with no 
better credit; and though ſhe could not account for 
the meeting between theſe two lovers, ſhe was firmly per- 
ſuaded it was not accidental. 

With an affected ſmile, therefore, ſhe ſaid “ Indeed, 
*« Miſs Weſtern, you have had very good luck in reco- 
„ vering your money; not only as it fell into the hands 
“of a gentleman of honour, but as he happened to diſ- 
cover to whom it belonged. I think you would not 
« conſent to have it advertiſed. It was great good for- 
tune, Sir, that you found out to whom the note be- 
46 longed. 57 

O, Madam,” cries Jones, * « it was incloſed in a 
4 pocket · bock, in which the young lady's s name Was 
« written.” 

« That was very fortunate indeed,” cries the la- 
dy :— and it was no leſs ſo that you heard Mits 
«+ Weſtern was at my houſe, for the is very little 
« known,” 

Jones had at length perfeclly recovered his ſpirits ; 
and as he had conceived he had now an opportunity of 
ſatisfying Sophia as to the queſtion ſhe had aſked him 
juſt before Lady Bellaſton came in, he proceeded thus : 
„% Why, Madam,” anſwered he, it was by the lucki- 
«© eſt chance imaginable I made this diſcovery. I was 
« mentioning what I had found, and the name of the 
«© owner, the other night, to a lady at the maſquerade, 
«© who told me, ſhe believed the knew where I might ſee 
« Miſs Weſtern, and if I would come to her houſe the 
© next morning ſhe would inform me. I went accord- 
« ing to her appointment, but ſhe was not at home; ror 
* could I ever meet with her till this morning, when 
« ſhe directed me to your ladyſhip's houſe. I came ac- 

** cordingly, and did myſelf the honour to aſk for your 
= G 2 „ Jadyſhip ; 
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„ ladyſhip; and upon my ſaying that I ha; very parti» 


„ cular buſineſs, a ſervant ſhewed me into this room, 


« where I had not been long before the young dere re- 
« turned from the play.“ 

Upon his mentioning the maſquerade, he looked yen 
ſlily at Lady Bellaſton, without any fear of being remark- 


ed by Sophia; for ſhe: was vifibly too much confounded 


to make any obſeryations. This hint a little alarmed 
the lady, and ſhe was ſilent; when Jones, who ſaw the 
agitations of Sophia's mind, reſolved to take the only me- 
thod of relieving her, which was by retiring ; but before 
he did this, he ſaid. I believe, Madam, it is cuſtomary 
i to give ſome reward on theſe occaſions ;—I muſt inſiſt 
* on a very high one for my honeſty ;—it is, Madam, no 
te leſs than the honour of being permitted to pay another 
* viſit here.“ 

Sir,“ replied the lady, I make no doubt that you 
« are a gentleman, and my doors are never {hut to peo- 
6e ple of faſhion.“ 

Jones then, after proper ceremonials, departed, highly 
to his own ſatis faction, and no leſs to that of Sophia; 
who was terribly alarmed leſt Lady Bellaſton ſhould dit- 
cover what ſhe knew already but too well. 

Upon the ſtairs Jones met his old n Mrs 
Honour, who, notwithſtanding all ſhe had ſaid againſt 
him, was now ſo well-bred as to behave with great civility. 


This meeting indeed proved a lucky circumſtance; as he 


communicated to her the houſe where he lodged, with 
which Sophia was unacquainted. 


CHAP. XII. 
45 which the thirteenth Book is concluded. 


HE elegant Lord Shafteſbury ſomewhere objeRts t to 
telling too much truth ; by which it may be fair- 
ly inferred, that, in ſome — to lie, is not only excuſa- 
ble, but commendable. 
And ſurely there are no perſons who may ſo pr 
challenge a right to this commendable deviation 
FRB. as young Women in the affair of love ; for which 


they 
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plead precept, education, and above all, the 
28 1 2 the neceflity of cuſtom, by which 
they are reſtrained; not from ſubmitting to the honeſt 
impulſes of nature (for that would be a fooliſh prohibi- 
tion,) but from owning them. ' „ 
We are not, therefore, aſhamed: to fay, that our he- 
roine now purſued the dictates of the above-mentioned 
right honourable philoſopher. ' As ſhe was perfectly ſa- 
tisfied then, that Lady Bellaſton was ignorant of the per- 
ſon of Jones, fo ſhe determined to keep her in that igno- 
rance, though at the expence of a little ſibbing. | 
+, Jones had not been long gone, before Lady Bellaſton 
cry'd, © Upon my word, a good pretty young fellow; 
« I wonder who he is; for I don't remember ever to 
% have ſeen his face before.” | 8 
% Nor I neither, Madam,” cries Sophia; “1 muſt ſay 
© he behaved very handſomely in relation to my note.” 
Jes; and he is a very handſome fellow,” ſaid the 
lady : „ don't you think ſo?” | 
% did not take much notice of him,” anſwered So- 
phia, © but I thought he ſeemed rather aukward and 
«© ungenteel than otherwiſe.” | | 
« You are extremely right,” cries Lady Bellaſton : 
“ you may ſee by his manner, that he hath not kept 
„ good company. Nay, notwithſtanding his returning 
«« your note, and refuſing the reward, I almoſt queſtion 
« whether he is a gentleman.—I have always obſerved - 
«© there is a ſomething in perſons well-born, which others 
& can never acquire. I think I will give orders not 
« to be at home to him.” | 
| « Nay, ſure, Madam,” anſwered Sophia, © one can't 
« ſuſpect after what he hath done; beſides, if your 
&« ladyſhip obſerved him, there was an elegance in his 
« diſcourſe, a delicacy, a prettineſs of expreſſion, that, 


© that. | 


« I confeſs,” ſaid Lady Bellaſton, (the fellow hath 

* words——And indeed Sophia, you mult forgive me; 

$ indeed you muſt.” "me 
« ] forgive your ladyſhip * ſaid Sophia. | 

Les indeed you muſt,” anſwered ſhe laughing; for 

I had a horrible ſuſpicion. when I firſt came into the 


room 


5 


| 
| 
| 
1 


* 


533 THE HISTORT OF Book XIII. 
2 room I vow you muſt forgive it 3 but 1 ſuſpected 
„ it was Mr Jones himſelf,” T“ 

« Did your ladyſhip indeed ?” cries Sophia bluſhing, 
and affecting a laugh, | 

e Yes, I vow I did, ” anſwered the; «I ant ima- 
te gine what put it into my head; for, give the fellow 
“ his due, he was genteelly dreſt, "which I think, dear 
e Sophy, is not commonly the caſe with your friend.“ 
This raillery,” cries Sophia, * is a little cruel; hdy 
„ Bellaſton, after my promiſe to your ladyſhip.” 

„ Not at all, child !” ſaid the lady. It would 
* have been 3 before; but, after you promiſed me 
*© never to marry without your father's Sl ent, in which 
* you know is implied your giving up Jones, ſure you 
can bear a little raillery on a paſſion, which ras par- 
& donable enough in à young girl in the country and 
of which you tell me you have ſo entirely got the 
% better. What muſt I think, my dear Sophy, if you 
& cannot bear a little ridicule even on bis dreſs ? I thall 
4“ begin to fear you are very far gone indeed; and al- 
«© moſt queſtion whether you have dealt ingenuouſly 
« with me. 

Indeed Madam,” cries Sophia, « your ladyſhip miſ- 
&« takes me, if you imagine I had any concern on his 
„ account.” 

« On his account !” anſwered the lady : * You muſt 
6 have miſtaken me; I went no farther than his dreſs ; 
for I would not injure your taſte by any other 


+ compariſon—l1 don't imagine, my dear Sopby, if your 
„Mr Jones had been ſuch a fellow as this 
I thought,” ſays Sophia, c your my had allow- 
* ed bim to be handſome.” 


% Whom, pray?“ cried the lady haftily. 

% Mr Jones,” anſwered Sophia z—and immediately 
recollecting herſelf, © Mr Jones no, no: I aſk your 
« pardon I mean the gentleman who was juſt now 


ec here.” 


« O Sophy ! Sophy ?” cries the lady; © this Mr Jones, 
% am afraid, {till runs in your head.” 

„Then upon my honour, madam,” faid Sophia, Mr 
*« Tones is as entirely indifferent to me as the gentleman 
„ who juſt now left us.“ 


6 Upon 


P12, RN , 5 


Upon my honour,” ſaid lady Bellaſton, I believe 

*'it. Forgive me, therefore, a little innocent raillery z 

"= iſe I will never mention his name an 
4 e you L will Beer mention e magpe hay 


And now the two ladies ſeparated, infinitely more to 
the delight of Sophia than of Lady Bellaſton, who would 
willingly have tormented her rival a little longer, had not 
buſineſs of more importance called her away. As for 
Sophia, her mind was not perfectly eaſy under this firſt 
practice of deceit : upon which, when ſhe retired to her 
chamber, ſhe reflected with the higheſt uneaſineſs and 
- conſcious ſhame. Nor could the peculiar hardſhip of 
her ſituation, and the neceſſity of the caſe, at all recon- 
cile her mind to her conduct; for the frame of her mind 
was too delicate to bear the thought of having been guil- 
ty of a falſchood, however qualified by circumſtances. 
Nor did this thought once ſuffer her to cloſe her eyes 
during the whcle ſucceeding night. - | | 
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CONTAINING TWO DAYS. 


CH AP. I. 


An Eſſay to prove that an Author will write the better 
for having ſome knowledge of the ſubject on which he 


Writes. 


; derful force of genius only, without the leaſt. aſ- 

ance of learning, perhaps without being well able to 
read, have made a conſiderable figure in the republic of 
letters; the modern critics, I am told, have lately begun 
to aſſert, that all kinds of learning are entirely uſeleſs to a 
writer ; and, indeed, no other than a kind of fetters on 


. S ſeveral gentlemen in theſe times, by the won- 
f 


the natural ſprightlineſs and activity of the imagination, 


which is thus weighed down, and prevented from ſoar- 
ing to thoſe high flights which otherwiſe it would be 


able to reach. 


This doctrine, I am afraid, is at preſent carried much 


too far: for why ſhould writing differ ſo much from all 
other arts? The nimbleneſs of a dancing-maſter is not at 


all prejudiced by being taught to move; nor doth any - 
mechanic, I believe, exerciſe his tools the worſe by having 


| learnt 
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learnt to uſe them. For my own part, I cannot con- 
ceive that Homer or Virgil would have writ with more 
fire, if, inſtead-of being maſters of all the learning of their 
times, they had been as ignorant as moſt of the Authors 
of the preſent age. Nor do I believe that all the ima- 
gination, fire, and judgment of Pitt, could have produ- 
ced thoſe orations that have made the ſenate of England 
in theſe our times a rival in eloquence of Greece and 
Rome, if he had not been ſo well read in the writings of 
Demoſthenes and Cicero, as to have transferred their 
whole ſpirit into his ſpeeches, and with their ſpirit their 
knowledge too. 

I would not here be underſtood to inſiſt on the fame 
fund of learning in any of my brethren, as Cicero per- 
fuades us is neceſſary to the compoſition of an orator. 
On the contrary, very little reading is, I conceive, ne- 
ceſſary to the poet, leſs to the critic, and the leaſt of 
all to the politician. For the firſt, perhaps, Byfhe's Art 
ef Poetry, and a few of our modern poets, may ſuffice ; 
for the ſecond, a moderate heap of plays; and for the 
laſt, an indifferent collection of political journals, | 

To ſay the truth, I require no more than that a man 
ſhould have ſome little knowledge of the ſubje& on 
which he treats, according to the old maxim of law, 
Dnam quiſque norit artem in ea ſe exerceat. With this a- 
lone a writer may ſometimes do tolerably well; and in- 
deed. without this, all the other learning in the world 
wilt ſtand him in little ſtead. ; | _- 
- For' inſtance, let us fuppoſe that Homer and Virgil, 
Ariſtotle and Cicero, Thucydides and Livy, could have 
met altogether, and have clubbed their ſeveral talents to 
have compoſed a treatiſe on the art of dancing; L 
believe it will be readily agreed they conld not have e- 
qualled the excellent treatiſe which Mr Eſſex hath given 
us on that ſubject, entitled, The Rudiments of genteel 
Education. And, indeed, ſhould the excellent Mr 
Broughton be prevailed on to ſet fift to paper, and to 
compleat the abovefaid rudiments, by delivering down 
the true principles of Athletics, I queſtion whether the 
world will have any cauſe to lament, that none of the 
great writers, either ancient or modern, have ever treat- 
ed about that noble and uſeful arr. 

1 "Ver. III. H T To | 
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To void 2 multiplicity of examples in ſo plain a cafe, 
and to come at once to my, I 1 am apt to conceive, 
that one reaſon why many Engliſh writers baxe totally 
failed in deſcribing the manners of upper life, may poſli- 
bly be, that in reality they know nothing of it. þ 

This is a knowledge unhappily — in the power of N 
many Authors to arrive at. Books will give us à very 
imperfedt idea of it; nor will the ſtage a much better; 
the fine gentleman ſormed upon —— the former, vill 
almoſt always turn out a pedant, and he who forms him- 

ſelf upon the latter, a coxcomb. 

Nor are the characters drawn from theſe models bet ⸗ 

ter fipported. Vanburgh and Congreve copied nature; 
but they pho copy them draw as unlike the preſent age, 
28 Fogarth- would do if he was to paint a rout or a 
drum in the drefles of Titian and of Vandyke. In ſhort, 
imitativa here will not do the buſineſs. The picture 
muſt be aſter nature herſelf. A true knowledge of the 
world is gained only by converſation, and the mannegs of 
every rank muſt be ſeen in order to be known. 

Now it happens that this higher order of mortals ig 
not to be ſeen, like all the reſt of the ene, 
for nothing, in the ſtreets, ſhops, and cofſte houſes 
are they ſhewu like the upper rank of animals, 3 ia 
much a- piece. In ſhort, this is a fight to which no per- 
ſons are admitted, without one or other, ol theſe qualiß- 
cations, viz. either birth or fortune; or, what, is cquiva- 
lent to both, the honourable profeſſion of a ! 
And, very unluckily for the world. perſons fo qualified 
very ſeldom cars to take upon themſelves the bad. trade 

N of writing; which is generally entered upon by the low- 
er and-paorer ſort, as it is a trade which many think re- 
quires no kind of ſtock to ſet up with. 

Hence thoſe ſtrange monſters in lace and embroiderx, 
in ſilks and brocades, with vaſt wigs, and hops; which, 
under the name of lords and ladies, ſtrut the ſtage, to 
the great delight of attoruies clerks in the pit, and of 
the citizens and their apprentices. in the galleries; and 
which are no more to be found in real life, than the 
centaur, the chimera, or any other creature of mere tic- 
tion. But, to let my reader into a ſecret, this knowledge 

vf upper life, though very neceſſary: for — - <4 


, 
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takes, is no very great reſource to x writer, whoſe pro- 
vitice iy comedy, of chat kind Ut -rfovels, which, like this | 
T am writing, is of the comic elafs. 
Wust Me Pope ſays of women N applicable 0 
mot! in this ſtation, who are indeed ſd entire made up 
of ferm atid afft cation, that they have ns character at 
Al; at leaſt none which appears. 1 will venture to-fay, 
the higheſt life is much the dulleſt, and affords very lit- 
tle humour or entertainment. The various callings in 
lower ſpheres produce tlie great variety of humorous 
characters; whereas here, except among the few who 
are engaged in the purſuit of ambition, and the fewer 
ſill who have a reliſh for pleaſure, all is vanity and ſer- 
vile imitation. Drefling and cards, eating and drinki 
2 and curtſying, make * the buſineſs of their 
ives 
Some there are, however of this rank, upon whom 
paſſion exerciſes its tyranny, and hurries them far be- 
— the bounds which e ere of theſe, 
the ladies are as much, diſtingui by their noble in- 
trepidity, and a certain ſuperior contempt of reputation, 
from the frail ones of meaner degree; as a virtuous wo- 
man of quality is, by the elegance and delicacy of her 
ſentiments, from the honeſt wife of a yeoman or ſhop- 
kteper. Lady Bellaſton was of this intrepid character; 
but let not my country readers conclude from her, that 
this is the general conduct of women of lon, or that 
Ve mean to repreſent them as ſuch. They might as 
well ſuppoſe, that every clergyman was repreſented by 
Thyackurn, or every ſoldier by enſign Northerton. 
There is not indeed a greater error than that which 
univerſally prevails among the vulgar, who, borrowing 
their opinion from ſome ignorant ſatyriſts, have affixed 
the character of lewdneſs to theſe times. On the con- 
| „I am convmced there never was leſs love intrigue 
Jed ori among perſons of condition, than now. Our 
| ——— women have been taught by their mothers to fix 
their thoughts only on ambition and vanity, and to deſ- 
LE the pleaſures of love as unworthy their regard; and, 
uig erer by the care of ſuch mothers married 
without mn N —4 wein 7 1 12 << 
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firmed in the juſtneſs of thoſe ſentiments; whence they 
content themſelves, for the dull remainder of life, with 


the purſuit, of more innocent, but, L am afraid, more 


childiſh amuſements, the bare mention of which would 
ill ſuit with the dignity of this hiſtory. In my humble 
opinion, the true characteriſtie of the preſent beau monde is 
rather folly than vice, and the only n * it de- 
ſerves is $ that. of frivolous. 


CHAP. FE. 


| Cont taining letters and ather matters ws attend. 
amours. d 


ONES had not long been at home before he = JE 
the following letter : 


A was never more ſurpriſed than when I found you 
« was gone. When you left the room, I little imagined 
og you intended to have left the houſe without feeing me 
again. Your behaviour is all of a piece, and convin- 
* ces me how much I ought to deſpiſe a heart which 
can doat upon an idiot; though I know not whether 
& I ſhould not admire her cunning more than her ſim- 

c plicity.: wonderful both] for though ſhe underſtood 
«not a word of what paſſed between us, ſhe yet had 
cc the ſkill, the aſſurance, the what ſhall I call it? 
« to deny to my face, that ſhe knows you, or ever ſaw 
you before———was this a ſcheme laid between 
e you, and have yon been bafe enough to betray me? 

O how I deſpiſe her, yon, andall the world, but chief- 
« ly myſelf ! for ——t dare not write what I ſhould af- 
« terwards run mad to read; but remember, I can de- 
« teſt as iglently as I have loved. 1 


„een had but little time given him to reflect on 
this letter, before a ſecond was brought him from 
the ſame hand; and this hkewife we ſhall ſet down i in 
the 11 words: 


When you confider che hurry 1 fairies i in Which 1 


« muſt-have writ, you cannot be ſurpriſed at any expreſ- 
„ fions in my former note——Yct, perhaps, on re- 
flection, 


— 828 — 
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flection, they were rather too warm; at leaſt T would, 
if poſſible, think all . to the odious play-houſe, 
5 — 7 to the impertinence o a fool, which detained me 
«beyond my appointment. How eaſy is it to think well 
c of thoſe we love Perhaps you defire I ſhould think 
« fo; I have r og to-night, ſo. come to 
© me immediately. 


* 


« P. 8. gers ordered $0 be at base u wee be 
« yourſelf. , 


« P. S. Mr Jones will imagine I ſhall aſſiſt him in 
his defence; for I believe, he cannot defire to im- 


e poſe on me more than I deſire to impoſe on 17 
« ſelf. 


ve P. S. Come immediately. 


To the men of intrigue I refer the determinati 
whether the angry or the tender letter gave the = 
uneafineſs to Jones. Certain it is, he had no violent in- 
clination to pay any more viſits that evening, unleſs to 
one ſingle perſon. However, he thought his honour en- 
gaged, and, had not this been motive Pificient, he would 
not have ventured to blow the temper of lady Bellaſton 
into that flame of which he had reaſon to think it ſuſ- 
ceptible, and of which he feared the conſequence might 
be a diſcovery to Sophia, which he dreaded. After ſome 
diſcontented walks, therefore, about the room, he was 
preparing to depart, when. the lady kindly prevented bim. 
not by another letter, but by her own prefence. She 
entered the room very diſordered in her dreſs, and v 
diſcompoſed in her looks, and threw herſelf into a 
chair, where having recovered her breath, ſhe faid—— 
% You ſee, Sir, when women have gone one length too 

D « far, they will ſtop at none. If apy perſon would have 
we ſworn this to me a week ago, I would not have believ- 
« od it of myſelf.” © I hope Madam,” ſaid Jones, (my 
« charming lady Bellaſton will be as difficult to believe 
any thing 5 one who is ſo ſenſible of the man 
'& obligations the has conferred upon him.” Indeed !” 
fays ſhe, “ fenſible of obligations! Did I expect to  h. 

* 7 5 tuck 
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« fuch cold language from Mr Jones?“ © Pardon me, 
% my dear angel,” ſaid he, © if, after the letters I have 
&* received, the terrors of your anger, though I know 
« not how I have deſerved it.. And have I then, 
fays ſhe, with a ſmile, © ſo mgry a countenance ?—— 
& Have I really brought a chiding face with me? 
« If there be honour in man,” ſaid he, I have done 
% nothing to merit your anger. You remember 
* the appointment you ſent me: I went in purſu- 
« ance” & ] beſeech you,“ cried ſhe, do net run 
« through the odious recital. — Anſwer me but one 
r queſtion, and I ſhall be eaſy.——Have you not be- 
t trayed my honour to her?“ Jones fell upon his 


knees, and began to utter the moſt: violent proteſta- 


tions, when Partridge came dancing and capering into the 


room, like one drunk with joy, crying out, © She's found, 
« ſhe's found l“ “ Here, Sir, here, ſhe's here. 
„Mrs Honour is upon the ſtairs,” “ Stop her a mo- 
«© ment,” cries Jones.. Here, Madam, ſtep behind 
the bed: I have no other room, nor cloſet, nor place 
“on earth to hide you in; ſure never was ſo damn d an 
& accident.” « D—r'd indeed !” faid the lady, 
as ſhe went to her place of concealment ; and preſently 
afterwards in came Mrs Honour. Hey-day !” fays 
ſhe, Mr Jones, what's the matter? That impudent 
4 raſcal, your ſervant, would ſcarce let me come up 
& ſtairs, I hope he hath not the ſame reaſon to k 

© me from you as he had at Upton _——1 appel 
« you hardly expected to ſee me; but you have certain- 
& ly bewitched my lady. Poor dear young lady! To be 
4 fure, I loves her as tenderly as if ſhe was my own ſiſ- 
& ter. Lord have mercy upon you, if you don't make 
« her a good huſband ; and to be ſure, if you do not 
% nothing-can be bad enough for you.” Jones begged. 
her only to whiſper, © for that there was a lady dyin 
« in the next room. © A lady!” cries ſhe ;” ay, 

« ſuppoſe one of your ladies. O, Mr Jones, there are 
too many of them in the world ! I believe we are 
«got into the honfe. of one; for my lady Bellaſton, I 
_ « dares to ſay, is no better than ſhe ſhould be.“ 
0 Huſh, huſh,” cries Jones, every word is overheard Fr 
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« the next room.“ 1 don't care a farthing,” cries Ho- 
© nour, I ſpeaks no ſcandal of any one; but to be 
* ſure, the ſervants make no fcruple of faying as how 
„% her ladyſhip meets men at another phce——— where 
© the houſe goes under the name of a poor gentlewomanz 
„but her ladyſhip pays the rent, and many the good 
« thing beſides, they fay, ſhe hath of her.“ Here 
es, after expreſſing the utmoſt uneaſineſs, offered to 
op her mouth.“ Hey-day ! why ſure Mr Jones you 
« will let me ſpeak; I ſpeaks no ſcandal, for I only fays 
« what I heard from others ; and thinks I to my- 
*« felf, much good may it do the gentlewoman with her 
4 riches, if ſhe comes by it in ſuch a wicked manner 
„To be ſure it is better to be poor and honeſt.” The 
« ſervants are villains :” cries Jones, © and abuſe their 
* lady unjuſfly.?——* Ay to be ſure, ſervants are al- 
„% ways villains; and ſo my lady ſays, and won't hear a 
* wort of it ??——* No, I am convinced,” fays Jones, 
my Sophia is above liſtening to ſuch baſe ſrandal.“ 
« Nay, I believe, it is no ſcandal neither,“ cries Honour, 
& for why ſhould the meet men at another houſe 
It can never be for any good ; for, if the had a law- 
ful deſign of being courted, as to be ſure any lady may 
& lawfully give her company to men upon that account, 
« why where can be the ſenſe” —* I proteſt,” cries 
Jones, t can't hear all this of a lady of fuch honour, 
e and a relation of Sophia; beſides you will diſtract the 
% poor lady in the next room.——Let me entreat you 
„ to walk with me down ſtairs.“ « Nay, Sir, if 
you won't let me ſpeak, 1 have done, ——Here, Sir, 
«@ is a letter from my young lady : — What wou 
&« ſome men give to have this? But, Mr Jones, | think, 
« you are not over and above generous, and yet I have 
« heard ſome ſervants ſay 
« do me the juſtice to own I never ſaw the colour of 


your money.” Here Jones haſtily took the letter, and 


preſently after ſlipped five pieces into her hand. He 
then returned a thouſand thanks to his dear Sophia in a 


whiſper, and begged her to leave him to read her letter: 
She preſently d, not without expreſſing much 


Lady 


grateful ſenſe of his generoſity. 


* G 2 
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But I am ſure you will 
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Lady Bellaſton now came from behind the curtain. 


Hoy, thall I deſcribe her rage? Her tongue was at fir 


incapable. of utterance; but ſtreams of fre darted from 
her eyes; and well indeed they might, for her. heart was 
all in a flame. And now, as ſoon as her voice found 


way, inſtead of expreſſing any indignation againſt Ho- 


Nour, or her own ſervants, ſhe began to attack poor 


Jones. Tou ſee,” faid ſhe, * what 1 have facrißeed 
to you; my reputation, my honour, gone for ever! 
And what return have ! found? Neglected, ſlighted for 
na country girl, for an idiot.“ What neglect, Madam, 
<« or what flight,” cries Jones, have been guilty of? 
Mr Jones,” ſaid ſhe, it is in vain to diflerable ; if 
« you will make me caſy, you muſt entirely give her up; 
< and, as a proof of your intention, ſhew me the letter.“ 
« What letter, Madam?“ ſaid Jones. Nay, furely,” 
aid ſhe, ** you cannot have the confidence to deny your 
cc having received a letter by the hands of that trollop.” 
« And can your ladyſhip,” cries he, © aſk of me what I 
„ muſt part with my honour before I grant? Have I 
« ated in ſuch a manner by your ladyſhip ? Could I be 
6 ouilty of betraying this poor innocent girl to you, 
4 what ſecurity could you have, that I ſhould not act 
«© the ſame part by yourſelf ? A moment's reflection will, 
J am ſure, convince you, that a man, with whom the 
cc ſecrets of a lady are not ſafe, muſt be the moſt con- 
“ temptible of wretches.” © Very well,” ſaid the, 
J need not inſiſt on your becoming this contemptible 
« wretch in your own opinion; for the inſide of the lets 
ce ter could inform me of nothing more than I know al- 
& ready, I ſes the footing you are upon.” Here en- 
ſued a long converſation, which the reader, who is not 
too curious, will thank me for not inſerting at length. It 
ſhall ſuflice therefore to inform him, that lady Bllafion 


grew more and more. pacified, and at length believed, Sn . 


affected to believe, his proteſtations, that his meeting 


with Sophia that evening was merely accidental, and 
every other matter which the reader already knows, 


and which, as Jones ſet before her in the ſtrongeſt light, 
it is plain that ſhe had in reality no xcaſon to be angry 


with him. ws "Re? 
' She 


_—_—.; 
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She was not, however, in her heart, feckly ſatisfied 


with his refuſal to ſhew her the letter; ſo deaf are we to- 
the 1 reaſon, when it argues againſt our prevailing 2 


ns. She was indeed well convinced that Sophia poſ- 
pap eſſed the firſt place in Jones's affectioris; and yet haugh- 
ty and amorous as this Iady was, the ſubmitred at laft to- 
bear the ſecond. place, or, to expreſs it more properly in 


a legal phraſe, was contented with the poſſeſſion of that. 


of which another woman had the reverſion. 
It was at length agreed, that Jones ſhould for the fu- 


ture viſit at the houſe; for that Sophia, her maid, and 


all the ſervants would place theſe viſits to the account 

of Sophia, and that ſhe herſelf would be conſidered as 

the perſon impoſed upon. 

This ſcheme was contrived by the lady, and highly re- 
liſſied by Jones, whs was indeed glad to have a proſpect 

of ſeeing his Sophia at any rate; and the lady herſelf was 


not a little pleaſed with the impoſition oh Sophia, which 


Jones, ſhe thought, could not poſſibly diſcover to her for 
his own ſake. 


'The next day was appointed for the firſt viſit, and 


then, after proper ceremonials, the lady Bellaſton return- 
ed home. 


CHAP. ni. 
Cantaining various matters. 


TONES was no ſooner alone, than he eagerly broke 
open his letter, and read as follows: 


« Sir, It is impoſſible to expreſs what I have faffered” 


** fince you left this houſe ; and, as I have reaſon, to 


i think you intend coming here a ain, I have ſent Ho- 
4. nour, though {b late at night, as ſhe tells me ſhe knows 
6 your lodgings, to prevent you. I charge you, by all 


© the regard you have for me, not to think of viſiting 


here; for it will certainly be diſcovered ; nay, I almoſt 


* doubt, from ſome things which have dropt from ber 
% Jadythip; that the is not already without ſome ſuſpicion. 


Something favourable, perhaps, may happen: we mult 


« wait with patience; but I once more intreat you, if 
Vol. III. 1 you 


| 
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« you have any concern n — . ob 


returning hither,” 


This letter adminiſtered. the onde: kind of conbalation 
to poor Jones, which Job formerly received from his 
friends. Beſides diſappointing all the hopes which he 
promiſed to himſelf from ſeeing Sophia, he was redu- 


ced to an unhappy. dilemma, with regard to lady Bellaſ- 


ton; for there are ſome certain engagements, which, as 
he well knew, do very difficultly admit of any excuſe. for 
the failure; and to go, after the  ſtri&t prohibition from 
Sophia, he was not to be foreed by any human power. 
At length, after much deliberation, which, during that 
night, ſupplied the place of fleep, he determined to feign 
himſelf fick ; for this ſuggeſted itſelf as the only means 
of failing the appointed viſit, without incenſing lady 
Bellaſton, which he had more than one reaſon of ne 
to avoid. 

The firſt thing, however, which he did in the morn- 
ing, was to write an anſwer to Sophia, which he incloſed 
in one to Honour. He then difpatehed another to = 
Bellaſton, containing the above-mentioned © N 

to this he ſoon received the following anſwer : 


I am vexed that I cannot ſee you here this after- 
noon, but more concerned for the occaſion ; take great 
care of yourſelf, and have the beſt advice, and I hope 


| -« there will be no danger.—I am ſo tormented all this 


* morning with fools, that I have ſcarce, a moment”s 


c tune to write: you. Adieu. 


« P. S. I will endeavour to call on NN this evening 
e at nine.—Be ſure to be alone. 


Mr Jones now received a visit from 105 ne . 
after ſome formal introduction, began the following 
ſpecch: I am very forry, Sir, to wait upon you on 
ſuch an "occaſion ; but 1 hope yon will conſider the ill 

« conſequence, which it muſt be to the reputation of my 


<« poor girls, if my houſe ſhould once be talked of as a 


© houſe — ill fame. I hope you won't think me there- 
200 that. guilty of impertinence, if I beg you not to bring 
| an 
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any more ladies in at that time of night. The clock hat 
ſtruck two before one. of them went away.” ©. I de 


aſſure you, Madam,” ſaid Jones, “the lady who was 
hete laſt night, and who ſtaid the lateſt, (for the other 
only brought me a letter); is a woman + of very 


great 
taſhion, and my near retation.“ I don't know hat 


faſhion the is of,” anſwered Mrs Miller, © bat I am 
ſure no woman of virtue, unleſs a very near relation in- 


deed, would viſit a young gentleman at ten at night, 
and ſtay four hours in his room with him alone: be- 
ſides, Sir, the behaviour of her chairmen fhews what 


ſhe was; for they did nothing but make jeſts all the 


evening in the entry, and aſked Mr Partridge, in the 
hearing of my own maid, if Madam intended to ſtay _ 
with his maſter all night; with a great deal of ſtuff 
not proper to be repeated. ] have really a great reſ- 
pect for you, Mr-Jones, upon your on account; nay, 
I have a very high obligation to you for your generoſi- 
ty to my couſin. Indeed I did not know how very 
you had been till. lately. Little did I imagine to 
what dreadful courſes the poor man's di had 


driven him. Little did I think, when you gave me 


the ten guineas, that you had given them to a high- 
wayman-! O heavens ! What goodneſs have you 

ſhewn ! How you have preſerved this family The 
character which.Mr Allworthy hath :formerly given 
me of you, was, I find, ſtrictly true. And indeed, if I 


had no obligation to you, my obligations to him are 
ſuch, that on his account I ſhould ſhew you the ut - 


moſt reſpe& in my power. Nay, believe me, dear Mr 


Jones, if my daughters and my own reputation were 


out of the caſe, I ſhould for your own ſake be forry, 
that ſo pretty a young gentleman ſhould converſe with 
theſe women; but if you are reſolved to do it, I muft 


«© beg you to take another lodging; for I do not myſelf 


like to have ſuch things carried on under my roof, but 
more eſpecially upon the account of my girls, who 
have little, heaven knows, beſides their characters, to 


recommend them.“ Jones ſtarted, and changed colour 
the name of Allworthy. Indeed, Mrs Miller,“ an- 
Twered he a little warmly, ( I do not take this at all 
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kind. I will never bring any ſlander on your houſe; 
but J muſt inſiſt on ſeeing what company I pleaſe in 
my on room; and; if that gives you any offence, I 
hall, as ſoon as I am able, look for another lodging.” 
I am ſorry we muſt part then, Sir,) ſald the, © but T 
atm convinced Mr Allworthy bimſeit would never come 
«, within my doors, if he had the leaſt: ſuſpicion of my 
% keeping an ill houſe. “ Very well, Madam,“ ſaid 
Jones.“ I hope, vir,” ſaid ſhe; (you are not an 
& for I would not for the world offend any of Mr Alk 
« worthy's family. I have not ſlept a wink all night 
+5. about this matter.“ 
« ed your reſt, Madam,” ſaid Jones 3 “ but 1 beg you 
« will fend Partridge up to me immediately ;” which ſhe 
e to 1 and then with a ory low eher re- 
tire 
As ſoon as Partridge had arrived, jones fell upon him 
in the moſt | outrageous manner. How often.“ 
ſaid he, „am 1 to ſuffer for your folly, or rather for 
my own in keeping you? Is that tongue of yours re- 
«, ſolved on my deſtruction ? . What have I 
c done, Sir?“ e affrighted Partridge. Who 
« was it gave you authority to mention the ſtory. of 
© the robbery, or ow the man you ſaw bere was the 

«perſon f”——* J, bir !” cries Partridge. Now don't 
© be guilty of a falſehood in denying it,“ ſaid Jones. 
„If I did mention ſuch a matter,” anſwers Partridge 
« I am ſure I thought no! harm); for I Mould not hn 
opened my lips, if it had not been to bis own triends 
« and relations, who, 1 imagined, would let it go no far- 
« ther.” % But I have a much | heavier charge againſt 
you, cries Jones, “than this. How durſt you, after 
all the precautions I gave you, mention the name of 


« Mr Allworthy i in this houſe? Partridge « denied that 


<« he ever had, with many oathe. Ho elle,“ ſaid Jones, 
« ſhou}d Mrs Miller be acquainted that there was any 
« connection between him and me? and it is but this mo- 
% ment ſhe told me ſhe reſpected me on his account, —; 
O Lord, Sir,” ſaid Partridge, © I deſire only to be 
« beard out ; and to be, jure, never was any thing ſo un- 
6c iertunate; hear me but opt, and you will own how 

| 6 wrongfully 
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I am ſorry I have difturb- 


* 8 ww * at a ' + - © ' bad * 


6 Ht vou have 1 When Mrs 83 , 
% came dan ſtairs laſt night, the met me in the entry, 
and aſced me when my maſter had heard from Mr 
6 thy; and to be ſure Mrs Miller heard the very 
g words ; and the moment Madam Honour was gone, 
&« ſhe called me into the parlour to her.“ Mr Par- 
u tridge, ſays the, „ What Mr Allworthy is that the 
4 gentlewoman. mentioned? Is it the great Mr All- 
6 worthy of Somerſetſhire 2” „ Upon my word, Ma- 
dam, ſays I, „1 know nothing of the matter. — 
„ Sure,“ ſays ſhe, 4 your: maſter is not the Mr Jones 
„have heard Mr Allworthy talk of ?” *© Upon 
„my word, Madam,” ſays I, „I know nothing of 
« the matter.” „ 'Then,” ſays ſhe, turning to 
her daughter Nancy, as ſure as tenpence this is 
the very young gentleman, and he agrees exactly 
« with the '{quire's" deſcription.” The Lord above 
« knows who it was told her; for I am the arranteſt 
« villain that ever walked upon two legs if ever it came 
* cnt of my mouth I promiſe you, Sir, I can 
* keep a ſecret when I am deſired. Nay, Sir, {6 
% far was I trom telling her any thing about Mr Allwor- 
thy, that I told her the very direct contrary; for tho? 
« 1 did not contradict it at that moment, yet, as ſecond 
c thoughts they ſay are beſt, ſo, when I came to conſi- 
« der that ſome body muſt have informed her, thinks I 
© 10 myſelf, I will put an end to the ſtory; and fo 1 
« went back again in'o the parlour ſome time afterwards, 
« and, ſays I, upon my word, ſays I, whoever, fays I, 
told yau that this gentleman was Mr Jones; that is, 
« fays' 1, that this Mr Jones was that Mr Jones, told you 
4 confounded lie: and 1 beg, ſays 1, you will never 
« mention any fuch matter, ſays I; for my maſter, ſays 
4 J, will think I muſt have told you ſoz and I defy any 
us body in the houſe ever to fay I mentioned any fach 
« word. To be certain, Sir, it is a wonderiul thing, and 
1 J have been thinking with myſelf ever ſince, bow it 
«« was ſhe came to know it; not but I ſaw an old wo- 
% man here t'other day a=begoing at the door, who looks 
«ed as like ber we faw in Warwickſhire, that cauſed ail 
* that miſchief to us. * be ſure 1 it is never good to puſs 
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by an old woman without giving her ſomething, eſpe- 
<« cially if ſhe looks at you; for all the world ſhall never 
* perſuade me but that they have a great power to do 
„ rſchief, and to de ſure I ſhall e 

c man again; but I ſhall think to ſelf, 3 Regs: E 
„ n dolorem.” ho x we 

"The ſmpliciy of Partridge ſet Je den ghin 

oh a final end to his anger, which had indeed Kaen 
any long duration in his mind: and, inſtead of comment- 
ing on his defence, he told him, he intended preſently 
to leave thoſe lodgings, and ordered him to go _ . 


your to get kun others. 


CHAP. Iv. 


Which well be attentivel 
we hope people of th fees þ perued by your 


ARTRIDGE had no ſooner left Mr Jones, than. Mr 
Nightingale, withwhom hehadnowcontracted a great 
FS came to him, and after a ſhort ſalutation ſaid, 
4680, Tom, I hear you had company very late laſt night. 
. Upon my foul you are a happy fellow, who have — 
«* been in town above a fortuight, and can keep c 
« waiting at your door till two in the 2”; 
then ran an with much common: place raillery of the Ga 
kind, till Jones at laſt interrupted him, ſaying, © I ſup- 
* poſe you have received all this information from Mrs 
4e Miller, who hath been up here a little while a ago to 
give me warning. The good woman is afraid, i u deems, 
«© of the reputation of her daughters. 4 O ſhe is won- 
« derfully nice,” ſays Nightingale, upon that account; 
« if you remember, ſhe would mot let Nancy go with us 
„to the maſquerade.” Nay, upon my honour, I 
« think ſhe's in the right of in,” fays Jones; © however, 
„% have taken her at her word, and have ſent Partridge 
« to look for another lodging.” I you will,” fora 
Nightingale, „we may, 1 believe, be again together; 
« tor, to tell you a ſecret, which I deſire you won't men- 
tion in the family, I intend to quit the houſe to-day." 
What! hath Mrs. Miller given you warning 


« too, my friend ? * cries Jones. No,” anſwered the 
other; ; 
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other; but the rooms are not convenient enough. 
++. Beſides, I am grown weary of this part of the town. 
«. want to be nearer the places of diverſion; ſo 1 am 
«4..gotig to Pall-mall.“ “ And do you intend to make 
a ſeeret of your going away? ſaid Jones. I pro- 
s miſe you,” anfwered Nightingale, I don't intend to 
„, bilk tay lodgings; but I have a private reaſon for not 
taking a formal leave,” Not ſo private,” anſwered 
Jones; I promiſe you, I have ſeen it ever ſince; the 
9 ſecond day of my coming to the houſe. —Here will be 
„ ſome wet eyes on your departure.—Poor Nancy; I 
„ pity her, faith Indeed, Jack, you have played the fool 
« with that girl. —— Lou have given her a longing, 
* which J am afraid nothing will ever cure her of.“ 
Nightingale anſwered, 4 What the devil would you have 
%% me do? Would you have me marry her to cure 
„% her?” No,“ anſwered Jones, 1 would not have 
% had you make love to her, as you have often done 
in my preſence. I have been aſtoniſhed at the blind- 
« neſs of her mother in never ſeeing it.“ Pugh, 
« ſee it l“ cries 5 : what the devil ſhould the 
* fee? „ Why, tee,” ſaid Jones, that you have made 
% her daughter diſtractedly in love with you. The poor 
« girl cannot conceal it a moment: her eyes are never 
off from you, and the always colours every time you 
„come into the room. Indeed IL pity her heartily, for 
4,'the feems to be one of the »beſt-natured and honeſteſt 
„of human creatures.” And fo,” anſwered Night- 
ingale, according to your doctrine, one muſt not amuſe 
one's {elf by any common gallantries with women, for 
fear they thould fall in love with us.” “ Indeed, 
Jack,“ faid Jones, you wilfully miſunderſtand me; 
* do not faney women are ſo apt to fall in love; but 
« you have gone far beyond common gallantries.“ —— 
*- What! do you ſuppole,” ſays Nightingale, that we 
© have been a- bed together? No, my honour,” 
anſwered Jones very ſeriouſſy, . do not fuppoſe ſo ill 
„of yon; nay; 1 will go farther; I do not imagine” you 
have laid à regular premeditated ſcheme for the deſ- 
4 truction of the quiet of a poor little creature, or have 
even foreſcen the conſequence ; for I am ſure thou art 
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&« very good-natured fellaw z and ſuch a one can ne- 
ver be gullty of. a cruelty) of that kind; but at the 
© ſame time, you, have pleaſed your own, yanity, xithout 
e coniidering that this poor girl was made fs to 
it.; and, while, you have had no. defignþut.of amu- 
“ fing an idle hour, you have actually given her reaſon to 
& flatter, herſelt, that you had the moſt ſerious, deſigns in 
„ her favour. Prithee, Jack, agſwer me honeſtly ;, to 4 
« what have tended all thoſe. elegant and; luſcious deſ- 1 
* criptions of happineſs ariſing from violent and mutual A 
„ fondneſs, all thoſe warm profeſſions of tenderneſs and 
* generous diſintereſted. love? Did you imagine ſhe 
„ would not apply them? or, ſpeak ingenuouſly, did 
„ not you. intend ſhe ſhould ? Upon my ſoul, Tom,“ 
cries Nightingale, © I did not think this was in thee. 
«© Thou wilt make an admirable-parſon.—So, I ſuppoſe, 
«& you would not go to bed to Nancy now, if the would 
« let you? - No,” cries Jones, may I be d-n'd if 
6% I would.” © 'Tom, om,“ anſwered Nightingale 
4 laſt night; remember laſt night, „ 


« —When ev'ry eye was clos'd; and the pale moon, 
« And ſilent ſtars, ſhone conſcious, of the theft. 


_ 4 Lookee, Mr Nightingale,” ſaid Jones, I am no 
« canting hypocrite, nor do I pretend to the gift. of 
« chaſtity more than my neighbours. I have been guil- 
« ty with women; I own it; but am not conſcious that I 
« have ever injured any.— Nor would 1, ro procure plea- 
„ ſure to myſelf, be knowingly. the cauſe of miſery, to 
* ann homen Deine”. 1c ir . ks G6 7 

« Well, well,” faid Nightingale, I believe you; 
« and I am convinced you. acquit me of any rs 


« 


« 1 do, from my heart,” anſwered, Jones, © of baving 
« dehauched the girl, but not from having gained her 
« affections.” IF: 


5 « If I have,” ſaid Nightingale, „I am ſorry fox it; 
J « but time and abſence will ſoon wear off ſuch impreſ- 
« ſions. It is a receipt I muſt take myſelf ; for, to con- 
« feſs the truth to you,—l never liked any girl half fo 
« much in my whole life; but I muſt let you 1 
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</whole ſecret, Tom. My father hath provided 4 match 
for me with 2 worhan' I never faw; and the is now 
coming t6 town, in order for ine: to make my addreſ- 
& ſes ds her.“. 

At theſe words Jones dard _ 4 bud fit of laughter; 


when Ni ightilngle.; : cried;—<** Nay; prithee don't turn me 


« into ridicute; ' The Devil lakes me if T am not half 
ct mad about this matige l my. poor Nancy! Oh Jones, 
10 — I wiſk'T had a fortune in my own poſſeflion.” 
1.1441! T heartily wiſh you had,” cries Jones; . for; if | 
1 be the caſe, I fincerely pity you both ; but ſurely * 
don't intend to go away without raking deut leave of 
«6 her ea | 
4 F would vst inkwered Nightingale, * undergo the 
pain of taking leave for ten thouſand pound; beſides, 
« Iam convinced, inſtead of anſwering any uu pur- 
«, poſe, it would only ſerve to inflame my poor Nancy 
te the more. I beg therefore you would not mention a 
© word of it to-day, and in the Eg, or to-morrow 
* morning, I intend to depart.” -- % M 
Jones promiſed he would not, and cad, upon reflec. 
tion, he thought, as he had determined and was obliged 
to leave her, he took the moſt prudent method. He 
then told Nightingale, he ſhould be very glad to lodge in 
the fame houſe with him ; and it was erp rr agreed 
between them, that Nightingale ſhould . 
either the ground floor, or the two pair of r e the 
yoling gentleman himſelf was to occupy that which was 
i e of whom we ſhall be preſently obi | 
is whom we t g- 
ed to ſay — little more, was in the ordinary tranſactions 
of 1 life a man of ſtrict honour, and; what is more rare a- 
mong young gentlemen vf the town, one of ſtrict honeſ- 
ty too; yet in affairs of love, he was ſomewhat looſe i in 
his morals : not that he was even here as void of printi- 
ple as gentlemen ſoinetimes are, and oftener affect to be; 
but it is certain he had been guilty of ſome indefenſi- 
ble treachery to women, and had in a certain myſtety, 
D many deceits, which if he had 


called making love, 

uſed in trade, be would bave e 

villain upon earth. 5 
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But as the world, I know not well for what reaſon, 
agree to ſee this treachery in a better light, he was ſo far 
from being aſhamed of his iniquities of this Kind, that he 
gloried in them, and would often bonſt' of his Kill in 
gaining of women, and his triumphs over their hearts, 
for which he had before this time received ſome rebukes 
from Jones, who always expreſt great bitterneſs againſt 
any miſbehaviour to the fair part of the ſpecies, who, if 
contidered, he faid, as they ought to be, in the light of 
the deareſt friends, were to be cultivated, honoured, and 
careſſed with the utmoſt love and tendernefs, but if re- 
garded as enemies, were a conqueſt of which a man 
ought rather to be aſhamed, than to value himſelf up- 
on it. a 


CHAP. V. 
A ſbort Account of the Hiftery of Mrs Miller. 


ONES this day eat a pretty good dinner for a fick 
man, that is to fay, the larger half of a ſhoulder of 
mutton. In the afternoon he received an invitation from 
Mrs Miller to drink tea; for that good woman having 
tearnt, either by means of Partridge, or by fome other 
means natural or fupernatural, that he had a connection 
with Mr Allworthy, could not endure the thoughts of 
parting with him in an angry manner. f 
Jones accepted the invitation; and no fooner was the 
tea kettle removed, and the girls ſent out of the room, 
than the widow, without much prefate, began as fol- 
lows: Well, there are very ſurpriſing things happen 
«© in this world; but certainly it is a wonderful buſineſs, 
„ that I ſhould have a relation of Mr Altworthy in my 
*© houfe, and never know any thing of the matter. Alas? 
% Sir, you little imagine what a friend that beſt of gen- 
er tlemen hath been to me and mine. Yes, Sir, I am noe 
4 aſhamed to own it; it is owing to his goodneſs, that F 
« did not long fince periſh for want, and leade my poor 
6 little wretches, two deſtitute, helpleſs, friendleſs or- 
«© phang, to the care or rather to the cruelty di the 
= world, : is t 
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«* You muſt know, Sir, though I am now reduced to 


«© J 
'be 


get my living by ſetting lodgings, I was born and bred 
a gentlewoman, My father was an officer of the ar- 


my, and died in a conſiderable rank ; but he lived up 
to his pay; and as that expired with him, his family, 


* at his death, became beggars. We were three ſiſters. 


4 


One of us had the good luck to die ſoon after of the 
ſmall-pox : a lady was ſo kind as to. take the ſecond 
out of charity, as ſhe ſaid, to wait upon her. The 
mother of this lady had been a ſervant to my grand- 
mother ; and having inherited a vaſt fortune from 
her father, which ſhe had got by pawobroking, was 
married to a gentleman of great eſtate aad faſhion. 
She uſed my fiſter ſo barbarouſly, often upbraiding 
her with her birth and poverty, calling her in deriſion 
a gentlewoman, that I believe ſhe at length broke the 
heart of the poor girl. In ſhort, ſhe likewiſe died 
within a twelvemonth after my father. Fortune 
thought proper to provide better for me, and within a 
month from his deceaſe I was married to a clergyman, 
who had been my lover a long time before, and who 


bad been very ill-uſed by my father on that account: 
for though my poor father could not give any of us a 
ſhilling, yet he bred us up as delicately, conſidered us, 
and would have us conſider ourſelves, as highly as 


if we had been the. richeſt heirefſes. Dut my dear 
huſband forgot all this uſage, and the moment we 
were become fatherleſs, he immediately renewed his 


addreſſes to me ſo warmly, that I, who always liked, 
and now more than ever eſteemed him, ſoon com- 


plied. Five years did I live in a ſtate of perfect hap- 


pineſs with that beſt of men, till at laſt—Ob ] cruel, 


cruel fortune, that ever ſeparated us, that deprived 
me of the kindeſt of huſbands, and my poor girls of 
the tendereſt parent. Oo my poor girls! ye 
never knew the bleſſing which you loſt.—I am aſham- 


ed, Mr Jones, of this womaniſh weakneſs ; but I ſhall 


never mention him without tears.” —* I ought rather, 
Madam,” ſaid Jones, © to be aſhamed that I do not 
accompany you.“ — Well, Sir,” continued ſhe, I 


was now left a ſecond time in a much worſe condition 


K 2 than 
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4 than before; beſides the terrible affliction I was to en- 
4% counter, I had now two children to provide for; and 
4 N og d more pennyleſs' than ever when that” 
“great, that good, that glorious man, Mr Allwo = * 
% ho had ſome little acquaimntance with my hu 
«< accidentally heard of my diſtreſs, and immediately writ 
this letter to me. Here, Sirhere it is; I put it into 
“my pocket to ſhew it you. This is the letter, Sir I 
5 ne ch Lg | 


0c Mavans, 


Heartily condole with you on your late grievous 
loſs, which your own good ſenſe, and the excel- 
10 en you muſt have learnt from the worthieſt of 
men, will better enable you to bear, than any advice 
* which I am capable of giving. Nor have I any doubt 
« that you, whom I have heard to be the tendereſt of mo- 
e thers, will ſuffer any immoderate indulgence of grief 
« to prevent you from diſcharging your duty to thoſe 
poor infants, who now alone ſtand in need of your 
« tenderneſs. 
« However, as you muſt be ſuppoſed at preſent to be 
e incapable of much worldly conſideration, you will par- 
« don my having ordered a perſon to wait on you, and 
to pay you twenty guineas, which I beg you will ac- 
«© cept till I have the pleafur of ering you, and believe | 
me to be, Madam, &c.” 


This letter, Sir, I re within a fortnight alter the 
*« irreparable loſs T have mentioned, and within a fort- 
e night afterwards, Mr Allworthy, the bleſſed Mr 
„ Abe, came to pay me a viſit, when he placed me 
in the houſe where you now ſee me, = me a large 
« ſum of money to furniſh it, and ſettled an annuity of 
6 ol. a- year upon me, which I have conſtantly received 
« ever fince; Judge then, Mr Jones, in what regard 1 
«« myſt hold a ten Fong to whom I owe the preſerva- 
« tion of my life, and of thoſe dear children, for whoſe | 
e fake alone my life is valuable.—Do not, therefore, 
« think me impertinent, Mr Jones, (fince I muſt eſteem 
6c one for whom I know Mr Allworthy hath ſo winch ; 

9 * 
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value) if I beg you not ta converſe with theſe wicked 
*. women. Tou are a young gentleman, and do not 
* Rnow half their artful wiles-. Do not be angry with 
c me, Sir / for” what 1 ſaid upon account of my houſe; 
you muſt be ſenſible it would: be the ruin of my poοj 
„ dear girls. Beſides, Sir, you cannot but be acquaint- 
* . that Mr Allworthy: himſelf would never forgive 

my conniving at ſuch eee and Ne i with 
* vou.“ 

"7 Upon my word, Madam,” ſaid. Jones, 66 you hed 
5 make no farther apology ; ; nor do I in the leaſt take 
any thing ill you have ſaid: but give me leave, as no 
„one can have more value than myſelf for Mr All- 
« worthy, to deliver you from one miſtake, which 
% haps, would not be altogether for his honour 3 1 d 
4 affure you, I am no relation of his.” 

« Alas! Sir,” anſwered ſhe, © I know you a are not. 1 
« know very well who you are; for Mr Allworthy hath 
* told me all: but I do aſſure you, had you been twenty 
times his ſon, he could not have expreſſed more regard 
« for you than he hath often expreſſed in my preſence, 
«© You need not be aſhamed, Sir, of what you are; I pro- 
* miſe you no good perſon will eſteem you the leſs on that 
& account. No, Mr Jones; the words, * diſhonourable 
c birth,” are nonſenſe, as my dear, dear huſband uſed 
0 ſay, unleſs the word “ dithonourable” be applied 
„to the parents; for the children can derive no real 
e diſhonour from an act of which they are entirely inno- 
« Sent.“ * 

Here Jones . a deep Goh, and then ſaid, Since 
„I perceive, Madam, you really do know me, and Mr 
* Allworthy hath thought proper to mention my name 
* to. you; and ſince you have been fo explicit with me 


«as to your own affairs, I will acquaint you with ſome 


more circumſtances concerning mytelf,” And theſe 
Mrs Miller having expreſſed great deſire and curioſity to 
hear, he began and related to her his whole hiſtory, with- 
out once mentioning the name of Sophia. 

There is a kind of fympathy in honeſt minds, by means 
of which they give an eaſy credit to each other. Mrs 
Miller believed all Which Jones told her to be true, and 

expreſſed 


HE" 
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expreſſed much pity and concern for him. She was 
beginning to comment on the ſtory, but Jones inter- 
rupted her; for as the hour of aſſignation now drew 
nigh, he began to ſtipulate for a ſecond interview with 
che lady that evening, which he promiſed ſhould be the 
laſt at her houſe; ſwearing, at the ſame time, that ſhe 
was one of great diſtinction, and that nothing but what 
was entirely innocent was to paſs between them; and I 

do 2 believe he intended to keep his word. 

Mrs Miller was at length prevailed on, and Jones de- 
parted to his chamber, nd he fat alone till twelve 
o'clock, but no Lady Bellaſton appeared. nd 15 

As we have ſaid that this lady had a great affection 
for Jones, and it muſt have appeared that ſhe really had 
ſo, the reader may perhaps wonder at the firſt failure 
of her appointment, as ſhe apprehended him to be 
confined by ſickneſs, a ſeaſon when friendſhip ſeems 
moſt to require ſuch viſits. This behaviour, therefore, 
in.the lady, may, by ſome, be condemned as unnatural ; 
but that is not our fans for our n is only to re- 
cord truth. 

C. H A P. vi. 

eee. a Leue hieb uus doubt not will s all our 
readers. bd dtd va 


M "Ek cloſed. not his eyes during all the former 
part of the night; not owing is to any uneaſi- 
neſs which he conceived at being diſappointed by lady 
Bellaſton; nor was Sophia herſelf, though moſt of his 
waking hours were juitly to be charged to her account, 
che preſent cauſe of diſpelling his ſlumbers. In fact, poor 
Jones was one of the beſt natured fellows alive, and had 
all that weakneſs which is called compaſſion, and which 
diſtinguiſhes this imperfect character from that noble 
firmneſs, of mind which rolls a man, as it were, within 
himſelf, and, like a poliſhed bowl, enables him to run 
through the world, without being once ſtopped by the 
calamities which happen to others. He could not help, 
e, compaſſionating the ſituation of. poor Nancy, 
whoſe 
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whofe love for Mr Nightingale ſeemed to him ſo appa- 
rent that he was aſtonithed at the blindneſs of her mo- 
ther, who had more than once, the preceding evening, 
remarked to him, the great change in the temper of her 
daughter; who from being,“ ſhe 'faid, © one of the 
10 Jvelieſt, merrieſt girls in the world, was, on a ſudden, 
« become all gloom and melar choly ?“! 
Sleep, however, at length got the detter of all reſiſt- 
ance; and now, as if he had already been a deity, as 
the ancients imagined, and an offended one too, he ſeem 
ed to enjoy his dear- bought conqueſt.— To ſpeak fimply, 
and without any metaphor, Mr Jones flept till eleven the 
next morning, aud would perhaps have continued in the 
ſame quiet ſituation much longer, had not a violent up- 
roar awakened him. | 
| Partridge was now fummoned, who, being aſked what 
was the matter, anſwered, © that there was a dreadful hur- 
«© ricane below ſtairs ; that Miſs Nancy was in fits; and 
that the other ſiſter, and the mother, were both crying 
« and lamenting over her.” Jones expreſſed much concern 
at this news, which Partridge endeayoured to relieve, by 
ſaying with a ſmile, he fancied the young lady was in no 
danger of death; for that Sufan (which was the name 
of the maid) had given him to underſtand, it was no- 
thing more than a common affair. In ſhort,” ſaid he, 
« Miſs Nancy hath had a mind to be as wiſe as her mo- 
« ther, that's all; ſhe was a little hungry, it ſeems, and 
« {fat down to dinner before grace was ſaid; and ſo there 
“js 4 child coming for the foundling-hoſpital.” *Prithes 
« leave thy ſtupid jeſting,” cries Jones. Is the mi- 
« ſcry of theſe poor wretches a ſubject of mirth ? Go 
* immediately to Mrs Miller, and tell her, I beg leave 
„ Stay, you will make ſome blunder; I will go myſelf; 
& for ſhe deſired me to breakfaſt with her.” He then 
roſe, and dreſſed himſelf as faſt as he could; and white 
he was drefling, Partridge, notwithſtanding many ſevere 
rebukes, could not avoid throwing forth certain pieces 
of brutality, commonly called jeſts, on this occafion; 
Jones was no ſooner dreſſed, than he walked down ſtairs, 
and knockitig at the door, was prefently admitted, by 


ts maid, into the outward parlour, which was as cwpry 


30 THE HISTORY OF Book XV. 
of company as it was of any apparatus for eating. Mrs 


Miller was in the inner room with her daughter, whence 
the maid preſently brought a meflage to Mr Jones, that 
her miſtreſs hoped he would excuſe the diſappointment, 
“but an accident had happened, which made it impoſſible 
& for her to have the pleaſure of his company at breakfaſt 
* that day; and begged his pardon for not ſending him 
e up notice ſooner.” Jones deſired ſhe would give her- 


5 ſelf no trouble about any thing ſo trifling as his diſap- 


„ pointment ; that he was heartily ſorry for the occaſion z 
< and that if he could be of any ſervice to her, ſhe might 
* command him.“ 

He had ſcarce ſpoke theſe words, when Mrs Miller, 


who heard them all, ſuddenly threw open the door, 


and coming out to him, in a flood of tears, ſaid, O 
«© Mr Jones, you are certainly one of the beſt young 
« men alive. I give you a thouſand thanks for your 
* kind offer of your ſervice ; but, alas! Sir, it is out of 


* your power to preſerve my poor girl. —O my child, 


my child ! ſhe is undone, ſhe is ruined for ever!“ 1 


© hope, Madam,” ſaid Jones, no villain,” “ O Mr 
Jones,“ ſaid ſhe, “that villain who yeſterday left my 
« jodgings hath betrayed my poor girl; hath deſtroyed 
her, I know you are a man of honour. You have 
a good—a noble heart, Mr Jones. The actions to 
« which I have been myſelf a witneſs, could proceed 
6 from no other. I will tell you all; nay, indeed, it is 
« impoſlible, after what hath happened, to keep it a ſe- 
„ cret. That Nightingale, that barbarous villain bath 
„ undone my daughter. She is—ſhe is—oh! Ob Mr 


« Jones, my girl is with child by him; and in that con- 


« dition he hath deſerted her. Here | here, Sir, is his 
e cruel letter: read it Mr Jones, and tell me if ſuch an- 
© other monſter lives.” 

The letter was as follows: 


„ Dear Nancy, 


88 8 I found it impoſſible to mention to you what; 
6 I am afraid, will be no leſs ſhocking to you; 


than jt is to me, I have taken this method to inform 
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make you! fe en How entirely I am 00 ged to an o- 
2 Ale, by which 1 falt be bs Fr ever Exthided from 
% ur Heat arms. The fondnefs' of your mither may 
* e you to truſt Her with the unhappy conſe- 
= dener of 6ur love, which may be eafily Le ept 4 ſeeret 
the wortd; and ſor which 1 will eke care to j 
5 oe as I wilt for you. T with” you may feet ba 
« this acebuht than I have ſuffered : but ſuniton all 
6 = Jour; fortitude to your aſſiſtance, and forgive? | for- 
get the man, whom nothing but the prof et of der- 
« tairi ruin could have forced to write this letter. 1 bid 
« you . me, I mean only as a lover; 3 but the heſt 


* of friends you ſhall'ever find in 
ag 
Tour faithful, n neee | r 
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e Jones had beg is ter; they bath ſtobd 
Ment during 4 mmute looking at each other; at Lit 
he began thus: I cannot expreſs, Madam, How much 
Tam ſhocked at What I Have read; yet let me beg 
vou, in one particular, ko take the Fri Ae 
6 er the reputation of your daughter.“ It is 

« gon, it is foſt, Mr Jones,“ cryd the; as well as 
« her iunbcenes. She received the letter in a room full 
« of company, and iminediately ſwooing, away upon o- 
„ peanit ir, the contents were known td every one pre- 
« "ſent," But the loſs of Her” reputation; bad as it is, is 
„% not the worſt ; T' hall Toſe my child; he hath At- 
„ tempied twice to deſtroy herſelf already ; and, tho“ 
« ſheath Hitherto been prevented, vows ſhe will” not 
«« outlive it; nor could I myſelf outfive: an accident of 
e that nature. What then will become of my little Bet- 
« ſoy; à helpleſs mfant-orphan? And the poor little 
vrretch will, I believe, break her heart at 
, Wirh which the ſees ber Kiter and myſeik alt, 
«« While ſhe is ignorant of the cauſe, O tis 'thÞ molt 

„ne an ett natered nende thing. The barbirous 
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* which I, as well a 
* have believed, that theſe were only ſnares laid to be- 
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hath deſtroyed us all. O my poor children | 
Is this the reward of all my cares ? Is this the fruit of 


cruel— 


© all my proſpects? Have I ſo cheerfully undergone all 
te the labours and duties of a mother! 
« ſo tender of their infancy, ſo careful of their educa- 
« tion? Have I been toiling ſo many years, denying my- 
te ſelfeyen the conveniences of life, to provide ſome little 
e ſuſtenance for them, to loſe one or both in ſuch a 
te manner *. (Indeed, Madam,” ſaid Jones with tears in 
his eyes 
anſ ſwered { ſhe, © even you, though I know the goodneſs ' 
« of your heart, can haye no idea of what I feel. The 
« beſt, the kindeſt, and moſt dutiful of children O my 
& poor Nancy, the darling of my ſoul ! the delight of 
60 my eyes! he pride of my heart | too much indeed 
« my pride; for to thoſe fooliſh, ambitious hopes, ariſing 
from her bea 


ave I been 


« 1 pity you from my ſoul.” « O Mr Jones,” 


uty, I owe her ruin. Alas! I ſaw with 
pleaſure the liking which this young man had for her, 
1 thought it an honourable affection, and flattered my 
fooliſh” 2 7 8 with the thoughts of ſeeing her mar- 
ried to one ſo much her ſuperior : and 4 thouſand 
times in my preſencę, nay often in yours, he =o 
endeayoured to ſooth and encourage theſe 8 by 
the moſt generous expreſſions of diſintereſte love, 
which he hath always directed to my poor girl, and 
_— believed to be real. Could I 


tray the innocence of my child, and for the ruin of us 


all?“ At theſe words little Betſey came running into 
the room, crying, * Dear Mamma, for Heayen's ſake 


come to my ſiſter ; for ſhe is in another fit, and my 


< couſin can't hold her.” Mrs Miller immediately obey- 
ed the ſummons, | but firſt ordered Betſey to ſtay with 
Mr Jones, and begged him to entertain her a few mi- 
nutes, ſaying in the moſt Pathetic voice, Good Heaven | 
© It me preſerye one of my children at the leaſt,” “ 
Jones, in compliance with this requeſt, did all he could 
to comfort the little girl, though be was in reality him- 
ſelf very highly affected with Mrs. Miller's ſtory. He 
told her, . Her ſiſter would be ſoon very well again; ; 
% that, by taking on in that manner, ſhe would not — 
R. make her fitter worſe, but make her mother: ll tog.“ 
1 Indeed, 4 
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© Indeed, Sir,” ſaid ſhe, © I would not do any thing to 
«+ hurt them for the world. I would rather burſt my 
heart than they ſhould ſee me cry. But my poor ſiſ- 
« ter can't ſee me cry. I am afraid ſhe will ne- 
« ver be able to ſee me any more. Indeed I can't part 
« with her; indeed I can't. — And then poor mamma 
4 too, what will become of her? — She ſays ſhe will die 
& too, and leave me: but I am reſolved I won't be left 
. „ behind.” * And are you not afraid to die, my little 
„ Betſey ?” ſaid Jones. © Yes,” anſwered ſhe; I was 
& always afraid to die, becauſe I muſt have left my mam- 
& ma and my ſiſter; but I am not afraid to go any where 
« with thoſe Hove”, 
Jones was fo pleaſed with this anſwer, that he kager- 
ly kiſſed the child ; and ſoon after Mrs Miller returned, 
ſaying, © She thanked Heaven Nancy was now come to 
« herſelf. And now, Betſey,” ſays ſhe, + you may go 
% in; for your ſiſter is better, and longs to ſee you.” She 
then turned to Jones, and began to renew her apologies 
for having diſappointed him of his breakfaſt. | 
« I hope; Madam,” ſaid Jones, * I ſhall have a more 
« exquilite repaſt than any you could have provided for 
© me. This, I aſſurè you; will be the caſe, if I can do 
« any ſervice to this little family of love, But; whatever 
| % ſucceſs may attend my endeavours; I am reſolved to 
i attempt it. I am very much deceived in Mr Nightin- 
dc gabe, If, notwithſtanding what hath happened, he hath 
© not much goodneſs of heart at the bottom, as well as 
&« a very violent affection for youf daughter. If this be 
« the caſe, I think the picture, which I thall lay before 
« him; will affect him: Endeavour, Madam, to comfort 
| « yourſelf and Miſs Nancy as well as you can: I will 
J. go inſtantly in queſt of Mr Nightingale; and I hope 
| te to bring you good news.“ | | | 
Mrs Miller fell upon her knees, and invoked all the 
| bleffings of heaven upon Mr Jones; to which ſhe after- 
14 wards added the moſt paſſionate expreſſions of grati- 
tude. He then departed to find Mr Nightingale, and 
the good woman returned to comfort her daughter, who 
was ſomewhat cheered at what her mother told her; and 
N both joined in reſounding the praiſes of Mr Jones. 
g | L 2 CHAP. 
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CHAP. VH. 
The mnterview between My Jones and Mr Nightingale. 


"THE good or evil we confer on others, very often, 
I believe, recoils on ourfelves: for as men of a 
benign diſpoſition enjoy their own acts of beneficence 
equally with thoſe to whom they are done, ſo there are 
fearce any natures ſo entirely diabolical, as to be capable 
of doing injuries, without paying themſelves ſome pangs 
for the ruin which they bring upon their fellow-crea- 
tures. 
Mr Nightingale at leaft was not fach a perſon. On 
the contrary, Jones found him in his new lodgings, ſit- 
ting melancholy by the fire, and ſilently lamenting the 
unhappy ſituation in which he had placed poor Nan- 
ey. He no ſooner ſaw his friend appear, than he aroſe 
haſtily to meet him, and after much congratulation faid, 
% Nothing could be more opportune than this kind viſit, 
“ for I was never more in the ſpleen in my life.” 
&« I am forry,” anſwered Jones, that I bring news 
« very unlikely to relieve you, nay what I am convinced 
* muit, of all others, ſhock you the moſt. However, 
« it is neceilary you ſhould know it. Without further 
& preface then, I come to you, Mr Nightingale, from a 
„ worthy family, which you Iave involved in miſery 
« and ruin.” Mr Nightingale changed colour at theſe 
words: but Jones, without regarding it, proceeded in the 
Fſvelieſt manner to paint the tragical ſtory, wih which 
the reader was acquainted in the laſt chapter. 
Nightingale never once interrupted the narration, 


though he diſcovered violent emotions at many parts of 
it. But, when it was concluded, after fetching a deep 


figh, he ſaid, What you, tell me, my friend, affects me 
in the tendereſt manner. Sure there never was ſo 
« curſed an accident as the poor girl's betraying my letter, 
*« Her reputation might otherwiſe have been fafe, and 
e the affair might have remained a profound ſecret ; and 
© then the girl might have gone off never the worſe ; 
* for many ſuch things happen in this town; and if the 

| _& huſband 
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& huſband ſl. ould ſuſpect a little when it is too late, it 
« will be his wiſer conduct to conceal his ſuſpicion both 
c from his wife and the world.“. 3 

« Indeed, my friend,” anſwered Jones, this could 
not have been the caſe with your poor Nancy. Lou 
« have ſo entirely gained her affection, that it is the Joſs 
ot you, and not of her reputation, which afflicts her, 
« and will end in the deſtruction of her and her family.“ 
« Nay, for that matter, I promiſe you,” cries. Nightin- 
gale, * ſhe hath my affections ſo abſolutely, that my 
« wife, whoever the is to be, will have very little thare 
« in them.” «+ And. is it poffible then,” ſaid Jones, 
* you can think of deſerting her?“ „Why, what can 
« do?“ anſwered the other. Aſk Miſs Nancy,” 
replied Jones warmly. In the condition to which you 
% have reduced her, I fincerely think the -onght to de- 
© termine what reparation you ſhall make her. Her in- 
« tereſt alone, and not your's, ought to be your ſole 
*« conſideration. But, if you aſk me what you ſhall do, 
& what can you do tefs,” cries Jones, © than fulfil the 
e expectations of her family and her own ? Nay, I ſin- 
4 cerely tell you, they were mine too, ever ſince I firſt 
« faw you together. You will pardon me, if I preſume 
* on the friendſhip you have favoured me with, moved 
% as I am with compaſſion for thoſe poor creatures. 
« But your own heart will beſt ſaggeſt to you, whether 
* you have never intended by your conduct to perſuade 
« the mother, as well as the daughter, into an opinion, 
* that you deſigned honourably z and if fo, though there 
* may have been no direct promiſe of marriage in the 
“ caſe, I will leave to your own. good underſtanding, 
* how far you are bound to proceed.” * 

„ Nay, 1 muſt not only confeſs what you have hint. 
« ed,” ſaid Nightingale; “but I am afraid even that 
s very promiſe youu mention I have given.“ © And can 
« you, after owning that,” ſaid Jones, heſitate a mo- 
“% ment?“ „ Conſider, my friend,“ auſwered the other z 
„I know you are a man of honour, and would adviſe 
* no one to act contrary to its rules; if there were no 
«* other objection, can l, after this publication of her dif 
grace, think of ſuch an alliance with honour ?” Un- 

BEE: > « doubtedly,” 
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* doubtedly,” replied Jones; “ and the very beſt and 
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would, woul 
it ? And do rot the warm, the ravturcus ſenſations: 


trueſt honour, which is goodneſs, requires it of you. 
As you mention a ſcruple of this kind, you will give 
me leave. to examine ir; Can you with honour be 
guilty of having, undet falſe pretences, deceived a 
young woman and her family; and of having by theſe 
means treacherouſly robbedher of her innocence ? Can 
you with bonour be the knowing, the wilful occaſion, 


nay the artful-cotitriver of tlie ruin of a human being? 


Can you with honour deſtroy the fame, the peace, n ay 
probably both the life and foul of this creatute ? Can 
botour bear the thought, that this creature is a tender, 
helpleſs, defenceleſs, young woman ? a young woman 
who loves, who doats on you; who dies for you, who 
bath placed the utmoſt tontidente in yout promiſes, 
and to that confidence hath ſacrificed every thing 
which is dear to her ? Can honour en ſuch con- 
templations as theſe a moment? E 


—— 7 * 


a whore, though my own, I ſhould be aſhamed al 
ever ſhewing iny face again.“ 8 
& Fie upon it, Mr Ni ightingale,“ ſaid Jones, 4 ds 


bt call her by ſo ungenerous a name: when you pro- 


miſed tõ marty her; ſhe betame your wife; and the 
hath firmed more againſt prudence than virtue. And 
what is this world, which you would be aſhamed .to 
face, but the vile, the fooliſh, aud the profligate ? For- 
give me, if I ſay ſsch-a ſhame muſt proceed from falſe 
modeſty, which always attends falſe honour as its ſha- 
dow. But I am affured, there is not à man of real 


ſenſe and goodneſs in the world, who would not ho- 


nour and aj — the action. But admit no other 
hot your own heart, my friend, applaud 


which we feel from the conſtiouſneſs of an honeſt, no- 
ble, geneton s, benevolent action, convey more gelight 


to the mind, than the tndeferved praife of millions? 


Set the alternative fairly before yotir eyes. On the 
one £de, ſee ibis poor, unhappy, tender, believing 


„girl, 
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irl, in the arms of her wretched mother, breathing 
„ her laſt. Hear her breaking her heart in | agonies, 
+ ſighing out your name, and lamenting, rather than ac- 
cuſing, the cruelty which weighs her down to deſtruc- 
e tion. Paint to your imagination the circuniſtances of 
« her fond, deſpairing parent, driven to madneſs, or 
« perhaps to death, by the loſs of her lovely daughter. 
« View the poor, helpleſs, orphan- infant; and, when 
« your mind hath dwelt a moment only on ſuch os 
i confider yourſelf as the cauſe of all the ruin of 
poor, little, worthy, defenceleſs family. On the othet 
& fide, conſider yourſelf as relieving them from their 
% temporary ſufferings. Think with what ph ama with 
% what tranſports, that lovely creature will fl 
„arms. Sce her blood returning to her — * 
e the fire to her languid eyes, and raptures to her tor- 
s tured breaſt. Conſider the exultations of her mot her, 
© the happineſs of all. Think of this little family made, 
te by one act of yours, completely happy, Think bf ibis 
alternative, and jure I am miſtakes in my friend, if it 
requires any long deliberation, Whether he will ſinke 
e theſe: wretches down for ever, or by one generous, no- 
„ble reſolution, raiſe: them all from the brink of miſery” 
* and deſpair to the higheſt pitch of human happineis. 
40 Add to this but one conſideration more; the conſi- 
4+ deration that it is your duty ſo to do— That the mi- 
<<. fery from which you will relieve theſe poor people, is 
* the miſery which you pu have : — m 
upon them.“ 0 | 
O my dear friend,” cries: Nightingale, * 1 wanted | 
not your eloquence to rouſe me. Þ-pity- poor Nancy 
« from my foul, and would willingly give any thing in 
my power, that non familiarities had ever paſſed be- 
* tween us. Nay, believe me, I had many ſtruggles 
« with my paſhon, before I could prevail with my ſelf to 
« write that crucl letter, which bath'cauſed' all the mi-?- 
&« ſery in that unbappy?tamily. - If Thad no indinatior 
*, to conſult but my own, T would marry her to-wiorrow | 
„ morning: I would, by Heaven; but you will eaſily ĩme- 
_ ++. gine how ;inipoſſible it would- be to prevail on my N 
ft thet to conſent to ſuch a match; beſides; he hath 
me provided 


2 


. 
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© provided another for ine 3 i "and to-morrow, by his x: 
1 preſs cũmmind, I am to ait on the dady. Dh 
t Ichave not ther bondur to know your father fait 
ae but: ſuppoſe he could 2 wonld yo 
NS conſent to the only means of preſerving:theſt 
ppor people r ι As. eagerly a2 U Hõ,õmZ¾d purſue ny 
— ?/anfwered Nightingale 4 for E ever ſhalt 


ind it in any other woman. Orth dear friend, could 
„ y64 imagine what I have felt within theſe twelve hours 


for my poor girl, Ram convinced ſhe would not en- 
«groſs all your pity. Paſſion leads me only to her; 


4 and, if 1 had any foohſtv ſcruples of honour, you have 
4; fully fatisfied them: Could my father be induced to 


«comply with my deſires, nothing would be — to 
4 C0 — my.own: happineſs, or that of my Nancy.” 
Lam reſolved to undertake it,” ſaid Ted 
—_— muſt not be angry with me, in whatever light 
c may be neceſſary to ſet this affair, hich, you may de- 
4 pend on it, could not — hid from him; 
for things of this nature make x\quick when 
once they get abroad, as this dikeppily hath already, 


«,\Befides, ſhould any fatal ateident follow; as, upon my 


«. foul, I am afraid will, unleſs immediately prevented, 


<«<;the-public end ring of your name in a manner, 


« 'which, if · your father bath common humaänity, muſt 

«offend him: If you will 'thevefore tell me where I 

« may hind the old gentleman, Þ will not loſe a moment 
eln che buſintſe;- which; white L purſue, Jon dt h 
c 2 more generous action than by paying 2 viſit to the 
poor girl. To wilt find x have not 
0 the account hve given” 5 — wretchedneſs of the 
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- Nightin | mineniancly conſented to the pr 


6 2 If yon knew my father, you wund never 


think of. obtaining his confent Stay, there is one way 


«_—Suppoſe. you told him I was already married, it 
1% might be ealier to reconcile him to-the fact after it was 
en , nee e eee 


rated in 


al; 
and now, having acquainted Jones with his — 
te ing, and the coffee-houſe where he wauld moſt proba- 
bly find him, he hefitated a moment, and then ſaid, 
„ My dear. Tom, you are going to undertake an impoſ- 
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1 done; and, u honour, I am fo affected with 
6 what you 1 ] love my Nancy fo. paſſion- 
6 ately, I almoſt wiſh it was done, whatever might be 
ic the ip neo | 

3 proved the hint, nad promiſed to pur- 
foe it. * ſeparated, Nightingale to viſit his 
Nancy, The Jones in queſt of the old nen, 


CHAP. vin. 


W hat paſſed lame Jones and old M r Nightingale ; J 
with the arrival of a perſon not yet mentioned in thit 


Ht Nun. 


TOTWITHSTANDING the ſentiment of che Roman 
fatiriſt, which denies the divinity of fortune, and 
the opinion of Seneca to the ſame purpole, Cicero, who 
was I believe a, wiſer man than either of them, expreſsly 
holds the contrary; and certain it is, there are ſome in- 
cidents in life fo very ſtrange and wunaccountable, that 
it ſeems to require more than human kill and foreſight 
in producing them. 
Gr this. kind was what now happened to Jones, who 
found Mr Nightingale the elder in fo, critical a minute, 
that fortune, if ſhe was really worthy all the worſhip ſhe 
received at Rome, could not have contrived ſuch another. 
In ſhort, the old gentleman, and the father of the young 
lady whom he intended for .his ſon, had been hard at it 
for many hours; and the latter was juſt now gone, and 
bad left the former delighted with the thoughts, that he 
had ſucceeded in a longcontention which had been bet 
the two fathers of the future bride and bridegroom ; in 
which both endeavoured to over-reach the other, and, as 


| It not rarely happeny in ſuck. caſes, both had retreated 


fully ſatisfied of having obtained the victory. 

This gentleman whom Mr Jones now viſited was 
what they call a man of the world; that is to ſay, a man 
who directs his conduct in this world as one who, being 
fully perſuaded there is no other, is reſolved to make — 
moſt of this. In his early years he had been bred to 
trade z but, having acquired a very good fortune, he arty 
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lately dcinnsd his bull or, to ſpeak more properly, 
had changed it from dealing) in goods to dealing in money, 
of which he had always à plentiful fund at command, 
and of which he knew. very well how to make a very 
plentiful advantage 3 ſometimes of the neceſſmies of pri- 
vue men, and ſometimes of thoſe of the public. He had 
indeed converſed ſo entirely with money, that it may bs 
almoſt doubted, whether he imagined there M as any other 
thing really exiſting i in the world; this at leaſt may be 
certainly averred, that he firmly beheved Soching elſe to 
have any real value. 
The reader will, 1 fancy, allow; that 1 not 
| have called out a more improper perſon for Mr Jones to 
attack with any probability of ſucceſs ; nor could the 
whimfical lady have directed this attack at a more unſca- 
fonable time. 
As money” then was always uppermoſt 1 this ue 
N thoughts, ſo, the moment he faw a ſtranger with- 
in his doors, it immediately occurred to his imagination, 
that ſuch ſtranger was either come to bring him money, 
or to fetch ãt from him. And, according as one or ether 
of theſe thoughts pre vailed, he conceived a favontable 
or unfavourable idew * hs perion who a b 
him. ay bond 
a Uniuckily for . — * of theſe was the ſacs 
dant at preſent; for, as pe had viſited 
him the day before with a bil from his ſon for a play- 
debt, be apprehended, at the firft fight of Jones, that be 
was come on ſuch another errand. / Jones: therefore had 
no ſooner told him, that he was come on his ſon's ac- 
count, than the old gentleman, being confirmed in his 
fuſpicion, burſt forth into an exclamation, <4-that he 
«would lofe his labour.” | © I it then poſſible, Sir,“ 
anſwered Jones, that you can gueſs my * 
If Ido guels it,” replied the other. “ I repeat again 
you. you will loſe your labour. What, 2 < 
are one of thoſe ſparks who lead my ſon into all thoſe 
ſcenes of riot and debanchery, which will be his def- 
«+. truiftion 3 but 1 thatt pay no more of his bills I promiſe 
% you./-L expect he will quit all ſuch company for the 
4 future. If I bad imagited otherwiſez I hould not 
«c have. 
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« have provided a wife for him, for 1 would be inſtru- 
mental in the ruin of nobody „How, Sir,” ſaid 
Jones, “ and was this lady of your providing r 


0 Pray. Sir, anſwered the old gentleman, . how comes 


it to be any concern of yours? Nay, dear Sir,” 
replied Jenes, & be not oftended that I intereſt myſelf in 


hat regards your ſon's happineſs, for uhom I have 
e ſo great an bonour and value. It was upon that 


account I came to wait upon you. I can't 
the ſat faction you have given me by what you ſay; 
for I do affure you, your ſon is a perſon for whom 1 
have the higheſt honour. —Nay, Sir, it s not eaſy to 
„ expreſs the eſteem I have for you, whe eonld be ſo 
<< generous, ſe good, ſo kind, ſo indulgent, 10 provide 
% ſuch a match for your ſon; a woman, who I dare 
« ſwear will make him one of che happicſt men upon 
«4c earth.” 

There is ſcarce any thing which ſo happily introduces 
men to our good liking, as having conceived ſome alarm 
at their firſt appearance ʒ when once thoſe apprehenfions 
begin to vaniſh, we ſoon forget the fears which they 
occaſioned, and look on ourſelves as indebted for our 


—— . to thoſe eee at firſt raiſed our 


11 

— it ee v0 Nightingale, who no Cones fad 
that Jones had no demand on him, as he ſuſpected, than 
He began'to de wich his preſence.— Pray, good 
Sir, ſaid he, # be pleaſed: to fit down, I do not re- 
64 — td have ever had the pleaſure 'of ſeeing you 
beo; but if yau are a friend of my fon, and have 
any thing to ſay concerning this young lady, I ſhall be 
| to hear you.! As to ber making hin happy, it 
will be his on fault if ſhe doth not. I have diſchar- 
en ged my duty, in taking care of the main article. She 
will bring him a fortune capable ef making any rea- 
„ ſonable, prudent, ſober man, happy.” © Undoubted- 
* ly.“ cries Jones ; for ſhe is in herſelf a fortune; fo 
deautiful, 4o genteel, ſo $wect-tempered, and fo well 
46 educated ; ſhe is indeed a moſt accompliſhed young 
4 lady, ſings admirably well, and hath a moſt delicate 
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«<  theis matters,” anfwered the old gentleman ( for 1 
© never Jaw. the lady z het 4 do not like her- the worſe 


0 lor what you tell mes and 1,am the better pleaſed 
with her. father for not laying any ſtreſs on theſe 


« „ qualifications | in our bargain, -1- ſhall always think it” 
da progf f bis underſtanding- & dilly. fellow would 
4 have brought in theſe artic 8. as an additien to her 
66 + fortune; > but, to give, him his due, he never mention- 
ed any ſuch r matter, though 20 he ſure they are no 
60 « diſparagements. to a woman, #1 do aſſure you, Sir," 
cries Jones, ſhe. hath them all i in the moſt eminent 
& degree ; for my part, I own I Was afraid you might 
c have. been a little back ward, a little leſs inclined to the 
« match; for your ſon told me you had never ſeen the 
ce lady; ; thereto U came, Sir, in that caſe, to entreat 
you, to conjure you, as you value the happineſs. of 
% your ſon, not to be averſe to his match with a woman 
« wha, hath not only all the good qualities I have men- 
« tioned, bat many wore,” ““ If that was your buit- 
«« neſs, Sir,” ſaid the old gentleman, ** we are both- o- 
««_ bliged to you; and you, may be perfe&ty. eaſy z for I 
& give you. my word. I was very well ſatisfied with her 
« jartunme.” .; << Sir,” anſwered. Jones, I. hopour you 
< every moment more and mare. Jo be ſo eaſily ſatis- 
fied, ſo very moderate on that account, is a proof of 
the ſoundneſs of your underſtanding, as welb as the 
ic nobleneſs of your mind.“ Not ſo very mode- 
rate, young gentleman, not ſo very. moderate, 
anſwered the father. Still more and. more 
i noble,” replied Jones, and give me leave te 
« add, fenſible :, for ſure it is little leſs than madneſs, to 
« conſider money as the ſole fonndation ot happineſs, 
Such a woman as this, with her little, her nothing of 
«2 fortune” —* I find” cries the old gentleman, you 
« have a pretty juſt opinlon of money, my friend, ov 
<« elſe. you are better. acquainted with the perſon of the 
e lady, than with her circumſtances. , Why, pray, what 
< fortune do you imagine this, lady to haves” —% What 
66 fortunc * cries. Jones; why, too contemptible a one 
2. to be named for your ſon.” « Well; well, well,“ 
{aid the other, —— he might have done better.“ 
be That l geny,” ſaid Jones; * for ſhe is one of 
EN 4 40 the 
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*< ths. beſt ef women.” *% Ay; ay, but in point of for- | 
tune I mean,” anſwered the other. And yet, 28 
„ to that now, how much de you imagine your friend 
ac. ig to have ?“ How much,“ cries Janes, how 
„. much Why, at the utmoſt, perbaps 200“ 
Do you mean to banter me, young gentleman ! ſaid 

the: father a little angry. No, upon my ſoul,” 
anſwered Jones, I am in earneſt; nay, J believe I have 
gone to the utmoſt farthing, If I do the lady 
„an injury, I aſk ber pardon.” © Indeed you do, 
eries the father. I am certain ſhe hath fifty times 
that ſum, and ſhe {hall produce fifty to that, before I 
« conſent that ſhe ſhall marry my fon.” «© Nay, > aid 
Jones, * it is too late to talk of conſent now. If the 
„ had not fifty farthings, your ſon is married.” 
4% My ſon married 1“ anſwered the old gentleman with 
ſurpriſe. 4 Nay,” ſaid Jones, I thought you was unac- 
% quainted with t.. My fon married to Miſs Harris?” 
anſwered he again To Mifs Harris!” faid Jones; 
„ no, Sir, to Miſs Nancy Miller, the daughter of Mrs 
4 Miller, at whoſe houſe he lodzed ; a young lady, who, 
„ though her mother is reduced to let lodg} 
„Are you bantering, or are you in earneſt?“ cries 1 
father with a moſt folemn voice. Indeed, Sir,” 
ſwered Jones, „ feorn the character of a bunterer. * 
c came to you in mort ſerious earneſt, imagin: ng, as I 
find true, that your ſon had never dared acquaint you 
„ with a match ſo much inferior tv him in point of for- 
«6. tune, though the reputation of the lady will ſuffer it 
* no longer to remain a ſecret.“ 

While the father ſtood like one firnck ſuddenly dumb 
at this ne wb, a geiſtleman came into the room, and ſa- 
luted bim by the name of Brother. 

But though theſe two were in conſangumity ſo nearly 
related; they were in their diſpoſmions almoſt the oppo- 
ſites to each other. The brother, who now arrived, 
had likewiſe bern bred to trade, in which be no 
ſooner ſaw himſelf worth Goool. than he purchaſed a 
{mall eſtate with the greateſt part of it, and retired into 
the country, where he married the daughter of an un- 

clergyman, a young lady, who, though ſhe had 


neither 
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meither beauty nor fortune, had recommended herſelf to 
His. choice entirely by her good mien r ſhe 
Poffeſſed a very large harre Lors 
With this woman he had, Ae eee er pn, 
lived a liſe more reſembling the model which certain poets 
aſcribe to the golden age, than any of thofe patterns which 
are furniſned by the preſent times. By her he liad four 
children ; but none of then arrived at maturity, except 
only one daughter, whom, in vulgar lan he and his 
wife, had ſpoiled, that is, had educated with the utmoſt 
tendernefs and fondneſs, which ſhe returned to ſuch 'a 
degree, that the had actually refuſed a very extraordinary 
match with a gentlerman a little turned of forty, be- 
cauſe ſhe could not bring herſelf to part with hey Pa- 

rents. F 
I he young lady, whom Mr Nightingale had intended 
for Ris fon, was a near neighbour of his brother, and an 
acquaintance of this niece; and in reality it was upon the 
account of this projected match, that he was now come 
to town, not indeed to forward, but to diſſuade his bro- 
ther from a purpoſe, which he conceived would inevi- 
ably ruin bis nephew; for he fereſaw no other event 
from an union with, Miſs Harris, notwithſtanding tlie 
Jargeneſs af her fortune, as neither her perſon nor mind 
ſeemed to him to promiſe any kind of matrimonial felici- 
ty; for the was very tall, very — ugly;/ very hn 
fected, very ſilly, and very ill natured. 
lis brother, therefore, no ſooner: vneiohed the'mar- 
riage of his nephew with Miſs Miller, than he expreſt 
the utmoſt ſatisſactioi ; and, hen the father had very 
| bitterly” reviled bis fon, and pronounced fentence: of 
beggary upon him, the uncle Hogan in the Sollowing 
manner: 

If you was a little cooler, — 1 8 aſk 
a you whether you love your ſon for his ſake, or for 
<<. your own.. You, would anſwer, I ſuppoſe, and fo T 
| 1 fi ppoie you think, for his fake; and doubtleſs. it is 

<<. his- happinefs which you AY in hy muriage — 
<4, propoſed for him. 

No, brother, ente rules e to o- 
2 en aner el to me Ne _—_ — — 
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init on doing this, very tyrannical. Ir is a vulger 
« error, I know; but it is neverthelefs an error: and, 
if this be abford in other things, ĩt ĩs moſtly fo in the 
affair of marriage, the happmeis of which depends 
entirely on the affection: "hich: fublifts dete den the 
iy + art of yi au 

Vl have therefore va thoighs it unreafonable in pa- 
rents to defire to chuſe for their children on this occa- 
1 fion ſince to farce affection is an impoſſtble attempt; nay, 
1 ſo much doth love abhor force, that l know not he- 
ther through an unfortunate, but incurable perverſe- 
J neſs in our natures, it may not be even impatient of 
* perſuaſion. 

« It is however true, that though a parent will not, 
0 J think, -witely preſcribe, he ought to be: conſulted on 
this occaſion, and in ftriftnefs perhaps ſhould at leaſt 
have a negative voice. My nephew therefore, I own, 
*in marrying without aſking your ad vie, hath been 

„ guilty of a fault. But honeſtly vn, brother, 
* TINS you not a little promoted this fault? Have not 

your frequent decharations on this ſubject given him a 
40 — certainty of your refuſal, where there was any 
« deficiency in point of fortune? nay, doth not your 

« preſent anger ariſe ſolely from that deficiency? And, 
4 if be hath: failed in his duty here, did you not as 
«© much exceed that authority, when you abſolutely bar- 

gained with him for a woman without his knowledge, 
«whom you yourſelf never faw, and whom, if you had 
«. ſeen and known as well as I, it muſt have been mad- 
* neſs in your to have ever thought of bringing her into 
Ly | 
4 Still I own my nephew in a fault; but ſurely it is 
% not an unpardenable fault. He hath acted” indeed, 
<> without your conſent, in a matter in which he ought to 
© have aſked it but it is in a matter in which his intereſt 
js principally concerned; you yourſetf muſt and will 
% acknowledge, that yon confulted his intereſt only; 
« and, if he unfortunately differed from you, and hath 
« been miſtaken'in his notion of happineſs, will you, bro- 
ther, if you love your fon, carry him ſtilt wider from the 
« point ? will you increaſe the ill conſequences of his 
„ {imple 
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« Gmple Choice ? vill You endeavour to make. event 
© certain miſery. to him, which may accident ly prove 
« ſo? in a word,. brother. becauſe be hath put it out of 
your poder: to make his c circumſtances as affluent aa 
ou would, will you, d: firets them a8 — * as,you. can? 

"oP the force of the true catholic faith, St Antony won 
upon the ſiſhes. Orpheus and Gmphion went a little 
farther, and by the 128 of mpſic enchanted things 
merely inanimate. Wonderful both but neither (47,66 
nor fable have ever yet ventured to record an inſtance of 
any one, who by force of argument ard reaſon hath tri- 
umphed over habitual avarice. | 

Mr Nightingale the facher, inſfead of attempti n 
anſwer his brother, contented himſelf with only ob 2 
ving, that they had always differed in their ſentiments 
concerning the education of their children. . I wiſh,” 
ſaid he, brother, you would have confined your care 
« to your own, daughter, and never have troubled youre 
« ſelf with my ſon, who hath, I belizve; as little pro- 
« fited by your precepts, as by your example:“ for 
young Nightingale was his uncle's godſon, and had lived. 
more with him than with his father; ſo that the uncle 
had often declared, he loved his nephew almoſt equally 
with his own child, k 

Jones fell into raptures with this, g entleman ; 
and, when after much perſuaſion they 4 the father 
grew ſtill more and more irritated inſtead of appeaſed. 
Jones conducted the uncle to his e at the e 
Mrs Miller. | 4 


. 15 - 
Containing firange Aatters. 


W. his return to his lodgings, Jones found the ſitua- 

tion of 5 greatly altered from what they had 

been in at his de e The mother, her two daughters, 
and young Mr Gebengale, 4 were now fat down to ſupper 
together, when. the uncle was, at his own defire, intro- 
h without any SI into the , to wo 
n 


ſites firſt ormed. 
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whom he wai well known, for he had ſeveral" times 


viſited his nephew at that houſ ee. 
The old gentleman immediately” walked up to Miſs 

Nancy, faluted and wiſhed her joy, as he did after warde 
the nephew and the other ſiſter; and, laſtly, he paid the 
proper compliments to his nephew, with the ſame good 

humour and 3 as if his nephe had married hit 
equal or ſuperior in fortune, with all the previous fequi- 


Mis Nancy and her ſuppoſed huſband both turned 
pale, and looked rather fooliſh than otherwiſe upot the 
pccaſion : but Mrs Miller took the firſt opportunity of 
withdrawing ; and having ſent for Jones ixto the dining- 
room, ſhe threw herſelf at his feet, and in a moſt paſ- 
ſionate flood of tears called him her good angel, the pre- 
ſerver of her poor little family, with many other reſpect- 
ful and endearing appellations, and made him every ac- 


knowledgment which the higheſt benefit can extract from 


the moſt grateful heart. 

Af er the firſt guſt of her paſſion was 2 little over, 
which ſhe declared, if the had not vented, would have 
burſt her, ſhe proceeded to inform Mr Jones, that all 
matters were ſettled between Mr Nightingale and her 
daughter, and that they were to be married the next 
morning: at Which Mr Jones having exprefſed mach 
pleaſure, the poor woman fell again into a fit of joy and 
thankfgiving, which he at length with difficulty ſilenced, 
and prevailed on her to return with him back to the com- 
pany, whom they found in the ſame good humour in 
which they had left them. 

This little ſociety now paſſed two or three very a- 
greeable hours together, in which the uncle, who was a 
very great lover of his bottle, had fo well plyed his ne- 
phew, that this latter, though - not drunk, began to be 
ſomewhat fluſtered; and now Mr Nightingale, taki 
the old gentleman with him up ſtirs into the apart 
—— he had lately occupied, unboſomed himſelf as fol- 
„As you have” been abways the beſt and Kindeft of 
« uneles to'thiey and as you have ſhe wn ſuch ünparalleled 
<« goodneſs in forgiving this match, which to be ſure 

Vol. Ih + N « may 
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© may be thought a little improvideat, I ſhould never 
forgive myſelf if I attempted to deceive you in any 
© thing.” He then confeſſed the truth, and opened 
the whole affair. i ele 
« How, Jack !” ſaid the old gentleman, and are you 

re really not married to this young woman? . No, 
« upon my honour,” anſwered Nightingale, I have 
ce told you the ſimple truth.” My dear boy, cries the 
uncle, kiſſing him, I am heartily glad to hear it. I 
© never was better pleaſed in my life. If you had been 
© married, I ſhould have aſſiſted you, as much as was 
in my power, to have made the beſt of a bad matter; 
but there is a great difference between conſidering a 
e thing which is already done and irrecoverable, and that 
© which is yet to do. Let your reaſon have fair play, 
« Jack, and you will ſee this match in ſo fooliſh and pre- 
4 poſterous a light, that there will be no need of any 
& difſuaſive arguments.” How, Sir!” replies young 
Nightingale, is there this difference between having 
already done an act, and being in honour engaged to 
4 do it?“ “ Pugh,” faid the uncle, . honour is a 
«< creature of the world's making, and the world hath 
© the power of a creator over it, and may govern and 
&« direct it as they pleaſe. Now you well know how tri. 
c yial theſe breaches of contract are thought; even the 
« groſſeſt make but the wonder and converſation of a 
day. Is there a man who afterwards will be more 
te backward in giving you his ſiſter or daughter? or is 
there any ſiſter or daughter who would be more back- 
% ward to receive you? Honour is not concerned in 
« theſe engagements.” “ Pardon me, dear Sir,” cries 
Nightingale; I can never think ſo; and not only ho- 
« nour; but conſcience and humanity: are concerned, 1 
« am well ſatisfied, that, was I now to diſappoint. the 
young creature, her death would be the conſequence, 
« and I ſhould look upon myſelf as her murderer, nay, 
« as her murderer by the cruelleſt of all methods, by 
<« breaking her heart.“ Break her heart, indeed | no, 
% no, Jack,” cries the uncle, © the hearts of women are 
„ not ſo ſoon broke; they are tough, boy, they are 
« tough.” * But, Sir,” anfwered Nightingale, my 
| « own. 
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ti o affections are engaged, and I never could be hap. 
„ py with any other woman. How often have I heard 
4 vou ſay, that children . ſhould always be ſuffered to 
„ chuſe for themſelves, and that you would let my cou- 
„ ſin Harriet do ſo ?” “ Why ay,” replied the old gen- 
tleman, ſo I would have them; but then I would 


. 6 have them chuſe wiſely, ———Lndeed, Jack, you 


& muſt, and ſhall leave this girl.“ Indeed, uncle,” 
cries the other, I muſt and will have her.” © You 
% will, young gentleman ?“ ſaid the uncle; I did not 
expect ſuch a word from you. I ſhould not wonder 
&* if you had uſed ſuch language to your father, who 
© hath always treated you like a dog, and kept you at 
t the diſtance which a tyrant preſerves over his ſubjects; 
é but I, who have lived with you upon an equal footing, 
© might ſurely expect better uſage : but I know how 10 
* account for it all! it is all owing to your prepoſterous 
© education, in which I have had too little ſhare. There 
is my daughter now, whom I have brought up as my 
& friend, never doth any thing without my advice, nor 
© ever refuſes to take it when I give it her.” © You 
„have never yet given her. advice in an affair of this 
„ kind,” ſaid Nightingale, for I am greatly miſtaken in 
e my couſin, if ſhe would be very ready to obey. even 
« your moſt poſitive commands in abandoning her in- 
« clinations.” Don't abuſe my girl,” anſwered. the 
old gentleman with ſome emotion; “ don't abuſe my 
* Harriet. I have brought her up to have no inclina- 
* tions contrary to my own. By ſuffering her to do 
„% whatever ſhe pleaſes, I have inured her to a habit of 
* being pleaſed to do whatever I like.“ Pardon me, 
« Sir,” ſaid Nightingale, I: have not the leaſt deſign 
c to reflect on my couſin, for whom I have the greateſt 
t eſteem ; and indeed I am convinced you will never 
„ put her to ſo ſevere a trial, or lay ſuch hard commands 
„ on her as you would do on mę - But, dear Sir, let us 
#4 return to the company; for they will begin to be un- 
« eaſy at our long abſence; I muſt beg one, favour of 
« my dear uncle; which is, that he would nat ſay any 
thing ta. ſhock. the poor-girl or her mother.” 0 
you need not fear me, end hey * W 
5 2 2 « fe 
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&. ſelf too well to affront women; ſo I will readily grant 
6 you that favour; and in return I muſt expect another of 
«,you2”? There are but few of your commands, Sir,” 
faid Nightingale, „which I ſhall . not very cheerfully o- 
«© bey,” Nay, Sir, I aſk nothing.“ ſaid the uncle, but 
«. the honour of your company home to my lodging, that 
<. may reaſon the caſe a little more fully with you: for 
«I would, if poſſible, have the ſatisfaction of preſerving 
« my family, not withſtanding the headſtrong folly of my 
c brother, who, in his own opinion, is the wiſeſt man in 
„ the world.” 

Nightingale, who well knew his uncle to be as head- 
ſtrong as his father, ſubmitted to attend him home, and 
then they both returned back into the room, where the 
old gentleman promiſed to carry himſelf with the fame 
decoram which he had before mann. 


CHAP. X. 
I fort Chapter, which concludes the Book 


HE long abſence of the uncle and OG had oc- 

+ cafioned ſome diſquiet in the minds of all whom 

a bad left behind them; and the more, as during the 

preceding dialogue, the uncle had more than once eleva- 

ted his voice. hy as to be heard down ſtairs, which, though 

they could not diſtinguiſh what he ſaid, had cauſed ſome 

evil foreboding in Nancy and her mother, and indeed 
even in Jones himſelf. - _ 

When the good company therefore again aſſembled, 
there was a viſible alteration in all their faces; and the 
good humour which at their laſt meeting univerſally 
ſhone forth in every countenance, was now changed in- 
to a much leſs agreeable aſpect. It was a change indeed 
common enough to the weather in this climate, from 
ſunſhine to clouds, = June to December. 

This alteration was not however greatly remarked 
any preſent ; for as they were all now endeavouring to 
conceal their own thoughts, and to act a part, they be- 
came be” too buſily engaged in the ſcene. to be ſpectators 
LEY: Thus neither the uncle nor nephews ſaw any ſymp- 

* toms 
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toms of ſuſpicion in the mother or daughter; nor did 
the mother or daughter remark the over- acted con- 
plaifance of the old man, nor the counterfeit ſatisfaction 
which grinned in the features of the young one. | 
Something like this, I believe | frequently happens, 
Where the whole attention of two friends being engaged 
in the part which each is to act, in order to impoſe on 
the other, neither ſees nor ſuſpects the art practiſed 
againſt himſelf; and thus the thruſt of both (to borrow 
no improper metaphor on the occaſion) alike takes 
lace. | 
? From the ſame reaſon, it is no unuſual thing for both 
parties to be over-reached in a bargain, though the 
one muſt be always the greater loſer ; as was he who 
ſold a blind horſe, and received a bad note in pay- 
ment. 
Our company in about half an hour broke up, and the 
uncle carried off his nephew; but not before the latter 
had aſſured Miſs Nancy in a whiſper, that he would at- 
tend her early in the morning, and fulfil all his engage. 
ments. ; 
- Jones, who was the leaſt concerned in this ſcene, faw 
the moſt. He did indeed ſuſpect the very fact; for, be- 
fides obſerving the great alteration in the behaviour of the 
uncle, the diſtance he aſſumed, and his overſtrained civi- 
lity to Miſs Nancy; the carrying off a bridegroom from 
his bride at that time of night, was ſo extraordinary a 
proceeding, that it could be accounted for, only by ima- 
gining that young Nightingale had revealed the whole 
truth, which the apparent openneſs of his temper, 
_ his being fluſtered with liquor, made too proba- 
I L 
While he was reaſoning with himſelf, whether he 
ſhould acquaint theſe poor people with his ſuſpicion, the 
maid of the houſe informed him, that a gentlewoman 
deſired to ſpeak to him. He went immediately out, 
and taking the candle from the maid, uſhered his viſi- 
tant up ſtairs, who, in the perſon of Mrs Honour, ac- 
quainted him with ſuch dreadful news concerning his So- 
ia, that he immediately loſt all conſideration for every 
other perſon ; and his whole ſtock of compaſſion was en- 
PL." . FER pre IM tirely 
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firely ſwallowed up in reflections on his own miſery, and ti 
on that of his unfortunate angel. 


What this dreadful matter was, the reader will be in- 1 
formed, after we have firſt related the many preceding F 


 fteps which 3 it, and thoſe will be the ſubject of 
* : 


a certain relative quality, Which is always buſying i 


* DOT HH 406 
tos im iwro zi a wii nt Gu Dowe:lr N 
* 8 Hans 3 11 NU 10 10 1777 * 
1 r b Þ&Þ IS POR 
wrt KW yaAOt 9137 H22519% TORT Dna en 
+ 4 T 7 vor a get 
Pr 4 
FOUNDLING, 


* e = - 
EY * SPI NESS" WY 333 


B O O K XV. 
IN WHICH THE HISTORY ADVANCES ABOUT TWO pars. 


— 
CH A P.. I. 
Too ſhort to need a Preface. 


[HERE are a ſet of religious, or rather moral - writ- 
ers, who teach that virtue is the certain road to 
happineſs, and vice to miſery, in this world.. A very 
wholeſome and comfortable doctrine, and to which we 
have but one objection, namely, that it is not true. 
Indeed, if by virtue theſe writers mean the exerciſe 
of thoſe cardinal virtues, which like good houſe-wives ſtay | 
at home, and mind only the buſineſs of their own fami- 
ly, I ſhall very readily concede the point ; for ſo ſurely 
do all thefe contribute and lead to happineſs, that I could 
almoſt wiſh, in violation of all the ancient and modern 
ſages, to call them rather by the name of Wiſdom, than 
by that of Virtue : for with regard to this life, no ſyſtem, 
I conceive, was ever wiſer than that of the ancient Epi- 
cureans, who held this wiſdom to canſtitute the chief 
good : nor fooliſher than that of their oppoſites, thoſe 
modern epicures, who place all felicity in the abundant 
gratification, of every ſenſual appetite. | | 
But if by virtue is meant (as J almoſt think it ought) 


without 
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without doors, and ſcems as much intereſted in purſuing 
the good of others as its own; I cannot fo eaſily a- 
oree that this is the ſureſt way to human happineſs ; be- 
cauſe I am afraid we muſt then include poverty, and con- 
tempt, with all the miſchiefs which backbiting, . envy, 
and ingratitude can bring. on mankind, in, our idea of 
happineſs ; nay, ſometimes perhaps we ſhall be obliged 
to wait upan the faid happineſs to a gaol; ſince many 
by the above virtue have brought themſelves thither. 

1 have not now leiſure to enter upon ſo large a field, 
of ſpeculation, as here ſeems opening upon me; my de- 
ſign was to wipe off a doctrine that lay in my way; ſince, 
while Mr Jones was acting the moſt virtuous part ima- 
ginable, in labouring to preſerve his fellow-creatures from 
deſtruftion, the devil, or ſome other evil ſpirit, one per- 
haps clothed in human fleſh, was hard at work to make 
him completely miſerable in the ruin of his Sophia. 

This therefore would ſeem an exception to the above 
rule, if indeed it was a rule; but as we have in our voy- 
age through life ſeen ſo many other exceptions to it, we 
chuſe to diſpute the doctrine on which it is founded, 
which we don't apprehend to be chriſtian, which we are 
convinced is not true, and which is indeed deſtructive of 
one of the nobleſt arguments that reaſon alone can fur- 
niſh for the belief of immortality. 1 
Fut as the reader's curioſity (if he hath any) muſt be 
now awake, and hungry, we ſhall proceed to feed it as 
faſt as we can. | "peg Ev 


CHAP. II. 


Remember a wife old gentleman, who uſed to ſay, 
1 When children are doing nothing, they are doing 
* miſchief.” I will not enlarge this quaint ſaying to the 
moſt beautiful part of the creation in general; but ſo far 
J may be allowed, that when the effects of female jealouſy 
do not appear openly in their proper colours of rage and 
fury, we may ſuſpect that miſchie vous paſſion to be at 
work privately, and attempting to undermine what. it 
doth not attack above ground. | 
wo This 
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This was exemplified in the conduct of Lady Bellaſton; 
Who, under all the {miles which ſhe wore in her countg- 
hance; conceated much indignation. againſt Sophia; and 
as ſhe plaihly ſaw that this young lady ſtood between her 
and the full indalgence of her deſires, ſhe reſolved to get 
rid of her by ſome means or other; nor was it long be- 
fore a very favourable opportunity of accomplilhing this 
preſented itſelf to her. F . 
The reader may be pleaſed to remember, that when 
Sophia was thrown into that conſternation at the play: 
houſe, by the wit and humour of a ſet of young gentle- 
men who call themſelves the town, we informed him, 
that ſhe had put herſelf under the protection of a young 
nobleman; who had very ſafely conducted her to her 
chair. | | 1 
© This nobletmati, who frequently viſited Lady Bellaſton, 


had more than once ſeen Sophia there, ſince her arrival 


in town, and had conceived a very great liking to her; 
which liking, as beauty never looks more amiable than in 
diſtreſs, Sophia had in this fright” ſo increaſed,” that he 
might now, without any great impropriety, be faid to be 
actually in love with her. * 4 My. 2 
It may eaſily be believed, that he would not ſuffer fo 
handſome an occaſion of improving his acquaintance witli 
the beloved object as now offered itfelf to elapſe, when 
even good breeding alone might have prompted him to 
pay her a viſit. £547 2 N 8 
The next morning therefore after this accident, he 
waited on Sophia, with the uſnal compliments, and hopes 
that ſhe had received no harm from her laſt night's ad- 
venture. e [£38 3 
As love, like fire, when once thoroughly kindled, is 
ſoon blown into a flame, Sophia in a very ſhort time 
eompleated her conqueſt. Time now fled away. unper- 
ceived, and the noble lord had been two hours in com- 
pany with the lady, before it entered into his head that 
he had made tbo long a vifit. Though this circumſtance 
alone would have alarmed Sophia, who was ſomewhat 
more a miſtreſs of computation. at preſent ; ſhe had in- 
deed much more pregnant evidence from the eyes of her 
lover of what paſt within his boſom ; nay, though he did 
o B 
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« to ſee you about an affair of ſome importance.” 
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not make any open. declaration of his paſſion, yet many 
of his expreſſions were rather too warm, and too tender, 
to have been imputed to complaiſance, even in the age 
when ſuch complaiſance was in faſhion; the very re- 
verſe of which is well Known to be the reigning mode at 
relent. 
: Lady Bellaſton had been a ppriſed of his lordſhip's vi- 
ſit at his firſt arrival; and the length of it very well ſa- 
tsfied her, that things went as ſhe wiſhed, and as indeed 
ihe had ſuſpected the ſecond time ſhe ſaw this young 
couple Wow, 99 This buſineſs ſhe rightly, I think, con- 
cluded, that ſhe ſhould by no means forward by mix- 
mg in the company while they were rogether; ſhe there- 
fore ordered her ſervants, that when my lord was going, 
they ſhould tell him the deſired to ſpeak with him; 
and employed the intermediate time in meditating how 
beſt to accompliſh a ſcheme which ſhe made no doubt 
but ky lordſhip would very readily embrace the execu- 
tion of. 

Lord Fellamar (for that was the title of this young no- 
bleman} was no ſooner introduced to her ladyſhip, than 
ſhe attacked him in the following ſtrain : - Bleſs me, my 
Jord, are you here yet? I thought my fervants had 
« made a miſtake, and let you go away; and I wanted 


Indeed, Lady Bellaſton,“ faid he, I don't wonder 
« you are aſtoniſhed at the length of my viſit : for I 
& have ftaid above two hours, and I did not think I had 
« ſtaid above half a ene.” What am I to conclude 
% from thence, my lord?“ ſaid ſne: The company 
«© muſt be very agreeable which can make time flide a- 
e way ſo very deceitfully.”-— Upon my honour,” faid 
he, © the moſt agreenble Lever ſaw. Pray tell me, Lady 


. + Rellaſton, who is this blazing tar which you have 


% produced among us all of a fudden?” « What 
“ blazing ſtar, my lord,” faid fhe, affecting a ſurpriſe! 


„I mean,” ſaid he, the lady 1 ſaw here · ne other day, 


« whom 1 had laſt night in my arms at the play-houſe, 
« and to whom I have been making that unreaſonable 
„ vilit.”—— —* O, my couſin Weſtern !” faid the : © why 
be, * blazing ſtar, my lord, is the daughter of a coun- 
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4 try booby '{quire, and hath been in town about a 
« fortnight for the firſt time. Upon my ſoul,” 


ſaid he, © L ſhould ſwear ſhe had been bred up in a court; 


« for, beſides her beauty, I never ſaw any thing ſo gen- 
0 teel, ſo ſenſible, ſo polit.. O brave?” cries the 
lady, my confin hath you, I find” ——< Upon my 
« hohour,” anſwered he, I with the had; for Lam in 
4 love with her to diſtraction.“ c Nay, my lord, 
ſaid ſhe, © it is not wiſhing yourſelf very i} neither; for 

«+ ſhe is a very great fortune: I aſſure you the is an only 


4 child, and her father's eſtate is a good 3000l. a- year. 


* Then I can aſſure you, Madam,” anſwered the lord, I 
« think her the beſt match in England.” * Indeed, 
„ my lord,” replied ſhe, „if you like her, I heartily 
« wiſh you had her.” If you think ſo kindly of me, 
„% Madam,” faid he, “ as fhe is a relation of yours, will 
% you do me the honour to propoſe it to her father?“ 
6 And are you really thenin earneſt ?” cries the lady with 
an affected gravity. 4 1 hope, Madam,” anſwered he, 
« you have a better opinion of me, than to imagine 1 
* would jeſt with your ladyſhip in an affair of this kind.“ 
«© Indeed then,” ſaid the lady, I will moſt readily pro- 
4% poſe your lordſhip to her father; and I can, I believe, 
* aſſure you of his joyful acceptance of the propoſal ; but 
„there is a bar which I am almoſt aſhamed to mention; 
and yet it is one you will never be able to conquer. You 
have a rival, my lord, and a rival who, thongh I bluſh 
4% to name him, neither you, nor all the world, will ever 
* be able to conquer.“ Upon my word, Lady Bella- 
« ſton,” cries he, “ you have ſtruck a damp to my heart, 
« which, hath almoſt deprived me of being.” * Pie! 
„ my lord,” ſaid ſhe, © I ſhould rather hope I had 
* ſtruck fire into you. A lover, and talk of damps in 
« your heart] I rather imagined you would have afked 
«your rival's name, that you might have immediately 
4 entered the liſts with him.” I promiſe you, Ma- 
4+ dam,” anſwered he, * there are very few things I would 
% not undertake for your charming couſin; but pray 

4+ who is this happy man 2 Why he is,” aid he, 
„ what lam ſorry to fay moſt happy men with us are, 
Os „ 10 gab ods 2: WD ow * one 
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e one of the loweſt fellows. in the world, He is a beg- 


“ gar, a baſtard, a foundling, a fellow in meaner care 


* cumſtances than one of your Lordſhip's footmen.”— 
„Andi is it poſſible, cried: he, © that a- young creature 


« with ſuch perfections ſhould think of beſtowing her- 


6 ſelf ſo unworthily!ꝰ Alas my lord, 5 an{wered 
„ ſhe, © conſiderthe country 
women is the country, T here they learn a ſet of ro- 
** mantic notions of love, and I know. not what folly, 


which this town, and good company can ſcarce eradi- 


e cate in a whole winter,”——* Indeed, Madam,” re- 
plicd my lord, © your couſin is of too immenſe. a value 


© to be thrown away: ſuch ruin as this muſt be pre- 


% vented.” © Alas!” cries ſhe, © my lord, how can it 
56. be prevented ? The family already have done all in 
& their power; but the girl is, I think, intoxicated, and 
„ nothing leſs than ruin will content her: and, to deal 


more openly with you, I expect every day to hear ſhe 


« js run away with him.” „What you tell me, Lady 
« Bellaſton,” anſwered his lordſhip, ' affects me moſt 
e tenderly, and only raiſes my compaſſion, inſtead of 
4 lefſening my adoration of your couſin. Some means 
“ muſt be found to preſerve ſo ineſtimable a jewel. 
« Hath your ladyſhip endeayoured to reaſon with her? 
Here the lady affected a laugh, and cried, .** My dear 
+ lord, ſure you know us better than” to talk of 


00 reaſoning a young woman out of her inclinations ? 


* Theſe ineſtimable jewels are as deaf as the jewels you 
« wear: time, my lord, time is the only medicine 


to cure their folly; but this is a medicine which 
I am certain ſhe will not take; nay, I live in hourly 


« horrors on her account, In ſhort, nothing but vio- 
& lent methods will do.” What is to be done ?%.cries 
my lord: What methods are to be taken ?—Is there 
« any method upon earth ?——Oh ! Lady Bellaſton | 
« there is nothing which I would not undertake for ſuch 
« a reward.“ I really know not,” anſwered the la- 
dy after a pauſe ; and, then pauſing again, ſhe cried out 
« Upon my foul, I am at my wit's end on this gir1's 
i account.— If the can be preſerved, ſomething muſt be 
t done immediately; and, as I fay nothing but violent 
methods vil do.—If your lordſhip hath really this at- 
« tachment 


The bane of all young 
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te tachment to my couſin, (and to do her juſtice, except 
* in this ſilly inclination; of which the will ſoon ſee 
« her folly,” ſhe is every way deſerving,) I think there 
% may be one way; indeed it is a very diſagreeable one, 
% and what I am almoſt afraid to think of ——It re- 
„ quires great ſpirit, I promiſe you. I am not 
* con{cious, Madam,” faid he, © of any defect there; 
«© nor am I, I hope, ſuſpected of any fach. It muſt be an 
&« egregious defect, indeed, which could make me back- 
% ward on this occaſion.” ©« Nay, my lord,” anſwered 
ſhe, © I am ſo far from doubting you, I am much more 
« jnclined to doubt my own courage; for I muſt run a 
« monſtrous riſque. In ſhort, I muſt place ſuch a confi- 
* dence in your honour as a wiſe woman will ſcarce ever 
« place in a man on any conſideration.“ In this point 
likewiſe-my lord very well ſatisfied her; for his reputa- 
tion was extremely clear, and common fame did him no 
more than juſtice in ſpeaking well of him.“ Well then,” 
faid ſhe, * my lord, ——I——T vow IJ can't bear the 
te apprehenſion of it—— No, it muſt not be.— At 
* leaſt every other method ſhall be tried. Can you get 
« rid of your engagements, and dine here to-day ? Your 
* lordſhip will have an opportunity of ſeeing a little 
© more of Miſs Weſtern. [I promiſe you we have no 
«time to loſe. Here will be nobody but Lady Betty, 
« and Miſs Eagle, and Colonel Hamſted, and Tom Ed- 

« wards; they will all go ſoon, —and I ſhall be at home 
* to nobody. Then your Lordſhip may be a little more 
« explicit. | Nay, I will contrive ſome method to con- 


„ vince you of her attachment to this fellow.“ My lord 


made proper compliments, accepted the iavitation, and 
then they parted to dreſs, it being now paſt three in 


the morning, or, to reckon by the old ſtile, in the after- 


noon, 

CHAP. III. py 
A further Explanation of the foregoing Deſign. © 
FIHOUGH the reader may have long ſince conclud- 
| ed Lady Bellafton to be a member (and no in- 
"AH ES 1 conſider- 
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conſiderable one) of the great world, ſhe was in | 
very conſiderable member of the Little World by which 
appellation was diſtinguiſhed a very | worthy and ho- 
nourable ſociety, which not Jong ſince flouriſhed i in * 
kingdom. 

Among other pond principles upon which this ſociety 
was founded, there was one very remarkable; for as it 
was a rule of an honourable club of heroes, who aſſem- 
bled at the cloſe of the late war, that all the members 
ſhould every day fight once at leaſt, ſo it was in this, that 
every member ſhould, within the twenty-four hours, tell 
at leaſt one merry 6b, which was to be propagated by all 
the brethren and ſiſterhood. 

Many idle ftories were told about this ſociety, which, 
from a certain quality, may be perhaps not unjuſtly ſup. 
poſed to have come from the ſociety themſelves; as that 
the Devil was the prefident, and that he fat in perſon in 
an elbow-chair at the upper end of the table : but upon 
very ſtrict inquiry, I find there is not the leaſt truth in 
any of thoſe tales, and that the aſſembly conſiſted in rea- 
lity of a ſet of very good ſort of people, and the fibs 
which they propagated were of a harmleſs kind, and 
tended only to produce mirth and good humour. 

Edwards was likewife a member of this comical ebe 
ty. To him therefore Lady Bellaſton applied as a pro- 
per inſtrument for her purpoſe, and furnithed him with a 
lib, which he was to vent whenever the Jady gave him 
her cue; and this was not to be till the evening, when 
all the company but Lord Fellamar and himſelf were 
gone, and while they were engaged in a rubber at 
whit. 

To this time then, which was 8 ſeven and 
eight in the evening, we will convey our reader; when 
Lady Bellaſton, Lord Fellamar, Miſs Weſtern, and Tom 
being engaged at whiſt, and in the laſt game of their rub- 
ber, Tom received his cue from Lady Bellaſton, which 
was, I proteſt Tom, you are grown intolerable lately: 
you uſed to tell us all the news of the town, and 
** now you know no more of the world than if you lived 
_ out of 3 Ft, 2 | : 

290 14 Mr 


. 
3 a 1 ac 1 TY 


oe Ah . AE _A6._þ>. - = mw (T 17 


4... AE. AMT A AMS. AT 


6 


hd — 


Chap. 3. A&A POUNDLING. 111 

Mr Edwards then began as follows: 4 The fault is not 
« mine, Madam; it lies in the dulneſs of the age, that 
&. does nothing worth talking of.—O la ! though now I 
« think ont, there hath a terrible accident befallen poor 
“Colonel Wilcox Poor Ned.—Y ou know him, my lord, 

1 him; faith! Lam very much con- 

« cerned for him.“ 

« What is it, pray?“ ſays Lady Bellaſton. 

Why, he hath killed a man this morning in > duel, 
&« that's all.” 

His Lordſhip, who was not in the ſecret, afked grave- 
ly, whom he had killed? To which Edwards anſwered; 
« A young fellow we none of us know ; a Somerſetſhire 
& lad juſt come to town, one Jones his name is 3 2 near 
4% relation of one Mr Allworthy, of whom your Lord- 
% ſhip I believe hath heard. I ſaw the lad lie dead in a 
« coffee-honſe, -Upon my ſoul he is one of the fineſt 
« corpſes I ever ſaw in my life.” 

Sophia, who had juſt begun to deal as Tom had men- 
tioned that # man was killed, ſtopt her hand, and Tiſten- 
eck with attention, (for all ſtories of that kind affec- 
ted her) but no ſooner had he arrived at the latter part 
of the ſtory, than the began to deal again; and having 
dealt three cards to one, and ſeven to another, and ten to 
a third, at laſt dropt the reſt from her hand, and fell 
back in her chair. 

The company behaved as uſually on theſe octafions. 
The uſual diſturbance inſued, the uſual aſſiſtance was 
ſummoned, and Sophia at laſt, as it is uſual, returned a- 


gain to life, and ſoon after was, at her earneſt deſire, led 


to her own apartment, where, at my lord's requeſt, lady 
Bellaſton acquainted her with the truth, attempted to 
carry it off as a jeſt of her own, and comforted her with 
repeated aflurances, that neither his lordſhip nor Tom, 
though ſhe had taught him the ſtory, were in the true 
ſeeret of the affair. 

There was no farther evidence neceſſary to convince 
Lord Fellamar how juſtly the caſe had been repreſented 
to him by Lady Bellaſton; and now at her return into 
the room, a ſcheme was laid between theſe two noble 

ons, which, though it appeared in no very heinous 
ight to his lordſhip, (as he faithfully promiſed, and * 
Cuy 
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purpoſe, when Lac ton. undertoo, So 
ould be alone, and his Tordfhip ſhould be introduc 


and for Mrs Honour, who, to . preveht the ſuſpicion, 
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But affairs were not in ſo quiet à ſituation in the bo- 


Like a phantaſma, or a hidedus dream: 
_ The genius and the moral inſtruments s 
Are then in council; and the ſtate af man., 
Like to a little kingdom, ſuffers then AT dig 
The natcr2 of an infurrection. Selb Nabe 


* 
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Though the violence of his paſſion had made him 
eagerly embrace the firſt hint of this deſign, eſpecially 
as it came from a relation of the lady, yet when that 
friend to rcticCtion, a pillow, had placed the action itſelf 
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in all its FRG black colours before his eyes, with all the | 


conſequences which muſt; and thoſe which might proba- 


bly attend it; his relolution began to abate, or rather in⸗ 
deed to go bp ret other lde i and after a long con 
hich laſted 2 whole night between honour and o en 
he former at length prevailed, and he determined to wait 

on Lady Bellaſton, and to relinquiſh the deſign. 
Lady Bellaſton was in bed, though very late in the 
morning, and Sophia fitting by her sdedl lde, when the 
vant ac e her e Bed Fellamar was below in 
he ef ; upon which her ladyſhip deſired him to 
ſtay, and that the » would ſee him preſently ;. but the ſer- 
vant- was no ſooner departed than poor Sophia began to 
intreat her couſin not to encourage the viſits of that odi- 
ous lord (ſo ſhe called him, though a little unjuſtly) up- 
on her account. © 1 ſee his deſign,” ſaid ſhe; ** for he 


made dowpright love to mie yeſterday morning; but As. 


« 1 am reſolved never to admit of it, 1 beg your iadyfhi p 
not to leave us alone together any more, and to order 
6 the ſervants, that, if he 8255 for me, I may be al- 
« way denjed to him.” 8 

a |- child,” ſays lad) 7 Bellaſton, « you country 
. ** have nothing | but ſweet-hearts in your head; you 
<« fancy every man who is civil to you is making love. 
« He is one of the moſt gallant young fellows about 
0 town, and I am convinced means no more than a lit- 
« tle gallantry. Makes love to you indeed | I wiſh with 
all my heart he would, and you muſt be an arrant mad 
« woman to refuſe him.” 
But as I ſhall cettainly be that mad woman,” cries 
Sophia, * I hope his viſits ſhall not be intruded upon 
46 me. 99 
op © child," i Lady Bellaſton, ein need not be 


„ Well, Miſs a faid the "tady; «if you are 
1 not in a humour to fee company this 1 you 
Vol. III. P © may 
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% may. retire to your own apartment; for I am not | 
« frightened at his lordſhip, and muſt ſend for him vp | 
« into my dreſſing- room. g N 

Sophia thanked her Jadyſhip; and withdrew ; and pro- 

ſently afterwards Fellamar was admitted up ſtairs, 


CHAP. IV. 


By which it will appear how dangerous an Advocate a 
Lady is, when ſhe applies her Eloquence to an ill pur- 


| U 
W HEN Lady Bellaſton heard the young lord's ſcru- 
| ples, the treated him with the ſame diſdain 
with which one of thoſe ſages of the law, called New- 
gate ſolicitors, treats the qualms of conſcience in a young 
witneſs. My dear lord,” ſaid ſhe, & you certainly 
« want a cordial. I muſt ſend to Lady Edgely for one 
&© of her beſt drams. Fie upon it] have more reſolu- 
© tion. Are you frightened, by the word rape? or are 
« you apprehenſive ?—Well, if the ſtory of Helen was 
« modern, I ſhould think it unnatural. 'I mean the be- 
e haviour of Paris, not the fondneſs of the lady; for all 
« women love a man of ſpirit. There is another ſtory 
&« of the Sabine ladies, ——and that too, I thank heaven, 
« is very ancient. Your lordſhip, perhaps, will admire 
„ my reading; but I think Mr Hooke tells us, they made 
e tolerable good wives afterwards. I fancy few of my 
« married acquaintance were raviſhed by their huſbands.” 
« Nay, dear Lady Bellaſton, cried he, don't ridicule 
« me in this manner.” © Why, my good lord,” an- 
ſwered ſhe, © do you think any woman in England would 
not laugh at you in her heart, whatever prudery ſhe 
“might wear in her countenance ?—— You force me to 
« uſe a ſtrange kind of language, and to betray my ſex 
© moſt abominably: but I am contented with knowing 
« my intentions are good, and that I am endeavouring 
<« to ſerve my couſin; for I think you will make her a 
de pood huſband notwithſtanding this; or, upon my foul, 
„1 ſhould not even perſuade her to fling herſrlf away 
upon an empty title. She thould not upbraid me 
« hereafter 
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« hereafter with having loſt a man of ſpirit ; for that his 
« enemies allow this poor young fellow to be.” 

Let thoſe who have had the FaiefaQtion of hearing re- 
flections of this kind from a wife or a miſtreſs, declare 
whether they are at all ſweetened by coming from a fe- 
male tongue. Certain it is, my funk deeper into his 
lordſhip than any thing which emoſthenes or Cicero 
could have ſaid on the occaſion. 

Lady Bellaſton perceiving ſhe had fired the young 
lord's pride, began now, like a true orator, to rouſe other 
paſſions to its aſſiſtance. My lord,” fays the, in a 
graver voice, you will be pleaſed to remember, you 
„ mentioned this matter to me firſt ; for Could not 

« appear to you in the light of one who is endeavouring 
<< to put off my couſin upon you. Fourſcore thouſand 
pounds do not ſtand in need of an advocate to recom- 
mend them.” * Nor doth Miſs Weſtern,” ſaid he, 


bw require any recommendation from her fortune; for 


% in my opinion, no woman ever had half her charms.” 
<« Yes, yes, my lord,” replied the lady, looking in the 
glaſs, ** there have been women with more than "half her 
« charms, I aflure you; not that 1 need leſſen her on 
* that account: ſhe is a moſt delicious girl, that's cer- 
« tain; and within theſe few hours the will be in the 
arms of ene, who ſurely doth not deſerve her, though 
4 N give him his due, I believe he is truly a man af 
<« ſpirit.” 
| « I hope fo, Madam,” ſaid my lord; „ though I muſt 

« own he doth not. deſerve her ; for unleſ; heaven, or 
your ladyſhip diſappoint me, ſhe ihall within that time 
„ be in mine.” 
„Well ſpoken, my lord, “ anfwered the lady, I 
4% promiſe you no difappointment ſhall happen from my 
46. fide; and within this week I am convinced I ſhall 
« call your lordſhip my couſin in public.” 

© The remainder of the ſcene conſiſted entirely of rap- 
tures, excuſes, and compliments, very pleafant to have 
heard from the parties; but rather dull when related at 
ſecond hand. Here, therefore, we ſhall pat an eud to 
this e and haſten to the oY hour, Wen eve- 


. | ry 
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Net e prepared for the deftrudtion of poor. So- 


But this being the moſt tragical part of our whole hit. 
ror, we hall rent in a derer by ft. | 


wife hb CHAP. v. 
Connie fome matters mb may 7 a others which 
r the Reader. 5 


HE clock had now ſtruck ſeven, and poor Sephia 
alone and melancholy, fat reading a tragedy. It 
was the Fatal Marriage ; and the was now come to that 
part where the poor diſtreft Labella diſpoles of her weds 
rin 
. 2 book aropt from her hand, and a ſhower of 
tears ran down into het boſom. In this ſituation the had 
continued a minute, when the door opened, and in cams 
Lord Fellamar. Sophia ſtarted from her chair at his en- 
FRE 1 z and his lord{hip advancing forwards, and making 
2 low bow, ſaid, I am afraid, Miſs Weſtern, I break in 
« upon you abruptly. 32 indeed, my Lord,” ſays ſhe, © I 
©@ muſt ownmyſclfalittle ſi riſedat this unexpected viſit! 
4% If this viſit be unexpected, Madam,” anſwered Lord Fel- 
lamar, my eyes muſt have been very faithleſs interpreters af 
% my heart, when laſt I had the honour of ſeeing you: for 
* forely you could not otherwiſe have hopedto 4 my 
We" in your pofleſſion, without receiving a viſit from 


4. its owner.” * Sophia, confuſed as ſhe was, anſwered this 


bombaſt, (and very pro rly 1 think) with a look of in- 
conceivable diſdain. : My lord then made another and 4 
Jonger' ſpeech of the th fort. Upon which Sophia, 
trembling; ſaid, ** Am I really to conceive your lordihip 
©& to be — pf your 3.1 ? Sure, my lord, there is no 
1 other excuſe for ſuch behaviour. I am, indeed, 
Madam, in the fituation you ſuppoſe,” cries his lords 
2 7 and ſure. you will pardon the effects of a tren- 

zy which Js yourſelf have occationed': for love hath 

lo rorllly eprived me of reaſon, that I am ſcarce ac4 
10 2 800 able for any of my actions.“ « Upon my word, 
TY 1 ord,” laid Eur LA I neither underſtand | your 
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4 words nor your behaviour.“ 4 'Suffey me then, 
« Madam,” cries he, “ at your feet to explain both, by 
* laying open my ſoul to you, and declaring that I doat 
on you to the higheſt degree of diſtraction. O moſt 
« adorable, moſt divine creature] what language can ex- 
preſs the ſentiments of my heart ?? «© I do affure 
« you, my lord,” ſaid Sophia, I ſhall not ſtay to hear 
«any more of this.” Do not,” cries he, think of 
« leaving me thus cruelly : could you know half the tor- 
« ments which I feel, that tender boſom muſt pity what 
# thoſe eyes have cauſed.” Then fetching a deep figh, 
and laying hold of her hand, he ran an for ſome minutes 
in a ſtrain which would be little more pleaſing to the 
reader than it was to the lady; and at laſt concluded with 
a declaration, That if he was maſter of the world, he 
« would lay it at her feet.” Sophia then forcibly pull- 
ing away her hand from his, anſwered with much ſpirit, 
60 1 promiſe you, Sir, your world and its maſter, I ſhould 
& ſpurn from me with equal contempt.” She then offer. 
ed to go, and Lord Fellamar again laying hold of her 
hand, faid, Pardon me, my beloved angel, freedoms 
+ which nothing but deſpair could have tempted je to 
« take. ——Bclieve me, could I have had any hope that 
„ my title and fortune, neither of them inconſiderable, 
« unleſs when compared with your worth, would have 
been accepted, I had in the humbleſt manner preſent- 
« ed thei to your acceptance. But I cannot loſe you. 
„ —By heaven, I will ſooner part with my foul. —You 
are, you muſt, you ſhall be only mine.” My lord,” 
ſays the, * 1 intreat you to deſiſt from a vain purſuit ; 
6 for, upon my honour, I will never hear you on this ſub- 
% Jet." Let po my hand, my lord; for I am reſolved to 
„go from you this moment; nor will I ever ſee you 
« more.” „ Then, Madam,” cries his lordſhip, « I 
«© muſt make the beſt 'uſe of this moment; for I cannot 
“e live, nor will 1 live without you.” ——© What do you 
i« niean, my lord?“ ſaid Sophia ; © I will raiſe the fami- 
«'ly.” „ I have no fear, Madam,” anfwered he, “ but 
{© of loſing you, and that Iain reſolved to prevent, the 
* only way which deſpair points to me.“ He then 
caught her in his arms; upon which ſhe ſcreamed fo 
CBS. od . ba 64 2 * . loud, 
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loud, that ſhe muſt have alarmed: ſome one to her aſſiſt- 
ance, had not lady Bellaſton taken care to remove all 
Lars. 

But a mdre lucky circumſtance happened for poor So- 
okia': another noiſe now broke forth, which almoſt 
drowned her cries ; for now the whole houſe rang with, 
«© Where is the ? D n me, PIl unkennel her this in- 
< ſtant. Shew me her chamber, I ſay. Where is my 


daughter? I know ſhe's in the houſe, and i'll ſee her 


< if ſhe's above ground. Shew me where ſhe is. At 
which laſt words the door flew open, and in came Squire 
Welter, with his parſon, and a ſet of e at his 
heels. 

How miſerable muſt have been the condition of poor 
Sophia, when the enraged voice of her father was wel- 
come to her ears! Welcome indeed it was, and luckily 
did he come; for it was the only accident upon earth 
which could have, preſerved the peace of her mind from 
being for ever deſtroyed. 

Sophia, notwithſtanding her fright, preſently knew her 
father's voice ; and his lordſhip, notwithſtanding his paſ- 
ſion, knew the voice of reaſon, which peremptorily aſ- 
ſured him, it was not now a time for the perpetration of 
his villany. Hearing, therefore, the voice approach, and 
hearing likewiſe whoſe it was; (for as the ſquire more 
than once roared forth the word Daughter, ſo Sophia, in 
the midſt of her ſtruggling, cried out upon her father; 
ke thought proper to relinquiſh his prey, having only 
diſordered her handkerchief, and with his rude lips com- 
mitted violence on her lovely neck. _ 

If the reader's imagination doth not aſſiſt me, I ſhall 
never be able to deſcribe the ſituation of theſe two per- 
ſons when Weſtern came into the room. Sophia totter- 
ed into her chair, where ſhe ſat diſordered, pale, breath- 
leſs, burſting with indignation at Lord Fellamar, affright- 
ed, and yet more rejoi iced at the arrival of her father. 
His Lordfhip ſat down near her, with the bag of his 
wig hanging over one of his ſhoulders, the reſt of his 
dreſs being ſomewhat diſordered, and rather a greater 


Proportion of linen than! is uſual appearing at his boſom. 
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As to the reſt, he was amazed, affrighted, vexed, and 
aſhamed. e | 

As to *Squire Weſtern, he happened at this time to be 
overtaken by an enemy, which very frequently purſues, 
and ſeldom fails to overtake moſt of the country-gentle- 
men in this kingdom. He was, literally ſpeaking, drunk ; 
which circumſtance, together with his natural impetuoſi- 
ty, could produce no other effect, than his running im- 
mediately up to his daughter, upon whom he fell foul 
with his tongue in the moſt inveterate manner; nay, he 
had probably committed violence with his hands, had not 
the parſon interpoſed, ſaying, © For Heaven's fake, Sir, 
« -animadvert that you are in the houie of a great lady. 
Let me beg you to mitigate your wrath ; it ſhould mi- 
* niſter a fulneſs of ſatisfaction that you have found your 
« daughter; for, as to revenge, it belongeth not unto 
us. I diſcern great contrition in the countenance of 
« the young lady. I ſtand afſured, if you will forgive 
« her, ſhe will repent her of all paſt offences, and return 
« unto her duty.“ | | | 

The ſtrength of the parſon's arms had at firſt been of 
more ſervice than the ſtrength of his rhetoric. How- 
ever, his laſt words wrought ſome effect, and the *ſquire 
anſwered, I'll forgee her if the will ha un. If wot ha 
„un, Sophy, I'll forgee thee all. Why duſt unt ſpeak ? 
“ Shat ha un? d—n me, ſhat ha un? Why doſt unt 
« anſwer? Was ever ſuch a ſtubborn tuoad ?? 

© Let me intreat you, Sir, to be a little more mode- 
« rate,” ſaid the parſon; “ you frighten the young lady 
& fo, that you deprive her of all power of utterance.” 
Power of mine a—,” anſwered the ſquire. You 


take her part, then, you do? W JE parſon truly, 
Ee 


to fide with an undutitul child. s, yes, I will gee 
„Jou a living with a pox. Ul gee un to the Devil 


„I humbly crave your pardon,” ſaid the parſon ; * 
aſſure your worſhip, I meant no ſuch matter.” 
My Lady Bellaſton now entered the room, and came 
up to the ſquire, who no ſooner ſaw her, than, reſol- 
ving to follow the inſtructions of his filler, he made her 
a very civil bow in the rural manner, and paid her ſome 
| of 
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of his beſt compliments. He then immediately proceed- 
ed to his complaints, and ſaid, * There, my lady-cou- 
« ſin; there ſtands the moſt undutiful child in the 
« world: the hankers after a beggarly raſcal; and won't 

* marry one of the greateſt — in all England, that 
« we have provided for her.” 

Indeed, couſin Weſtern,” anſwered the body, 1 
„ am perſuaded you wrong my couſin. I am ſure ſhe 
« hath a better underſtanding. I am convinced ſhe will 
« not refuſe what ſhe muſt be ſenſible is ſo much to her 
„ advantage.” 

This was a wilfal miſtake in Lady Bellaſton; for ſhe 
well knew whom Mr Weſtern — though perhaps 
ſhe thought he would eaſily be reconciled to liis Lord- 


_ ſhip's propoſals. 


« Do you hear there,” quoth the *ſquire, . what her 


1 — « Ladyſhip ſays? All your family are for the match. 
Come, Sophy, be a good girl, and be dutiful, and 


„ make your father happy.” 

* my death will make you happy, Sir,” anſwered 
Sophia, you will ſhortly be ſo.” 
 . It's a lie, Sophy; it's a d——n'd lie, and you 

« know it,” ſaid the *ſquire. 
Indeed, Miſs Weſtern,” ſaid Lady Bellaſton, « you 
« injure your father ; he hath nothing in view but your 
« intereſt in this match; and I and all your friends muſt 
« acknowledge the higheſt honour done to your family 
jn the propoſal.” 

Ay: all of us,” quoth the *ſquire, © nay, it was no 
« ptopoſal of mine. She knows it was her aunt pro- 
e poſed it to me firſt. Come, Sophy, once more let 
Ms me beg you to be a good girl, and gee me your con- 


“! ſent before your couſin.” 


Let me give him your hand, confin,” ſaid the La- 
dy. It is the faſhion now. 1 to diſpenſe with time 
« and long courtfhips.” 

% Pugh,” ſaid the Aire, « what Ggnifies time 3 
« wont they have time enough to court afterwards ? Peo- 
d ple may court very well after they have been a- bed 
together.“ For 
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e doth not belong to thee. 
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As Lord Fellamar was very well aſſured that he was 


meant by Lady Bellaſton, ſo, never having heard nor 


ſuſpected a word of Blifil, he made no doubt of his be- 


ing meant by the father. Coming up therefore to the 


ſquire, he ſaid. Though I have not the honour, Sir, 
* of being perſonally known to you, yet, as I find I 
« have the happineſs to have my propoſals accepted, let 


me intercede, Sir, in behalf of the young lady, that 


* the may not be more ſolicited at this time.“ 
« You mtercede, Sir!“ faid the ſquire, Why, who 
the devil are you?“ 7 
« Sir, I am Lord Fellamar,” anſwered he, “ and am 
„the happy man, whom I hope you have done the ho- 
„ nour of accepting for a ſon-in-law.” , 4 
« You are a ſon of a b,“ replied the Squire, for 
all your laced coat. You my ſon-in-law, and be 
«©.d—n'd to you!“ 
2 I ſhall take more from you, Sir, than from any 
« man,” anſwered the Lord; © but I muſt inform you; 
ce that J am not uſed to hear ſuch language without re- 
«-fentment.”. 200 
„ Refent my 2,“ quoth the 'ſquire. Don't 
„think I am afraid of ſuch a fellow as thee art, becauſe 
«+ haſt got a ſpit there dangling at thy fide! Lay by your 
„ ſpit, and I'll give thee enough of meddling with what 
PH teach you to father- 
« in-law me. PU lick thy jacket.“ es 
_ *It's very well, Sir,” ſaid my Lord, I ſhall make no 
« diſturbance before the ladies. I am very well ſatisfied; 
« Your humble ſervant, Sir; Lady Bellaſton, your moſt 
« obedient.” = 5 | : | 
His lordſhip was no ſooner gone, than Lady Bellaſton, 
coming up to Mr Weſtern, ſaid, « Bleſs me, Sir, what have 
« you done? You know not whom you have affronted; 
«© he is a nobleman of the firſt rank and fortune, and 
„ yeſterday made propoſals to your daughter, and ſuch - 
* as J am ſure you mutt accept with the Higheft plea- 
© ſhare,” | $143 S448 
__ «« Anſwer for yourſelf, lady couſin,” ſaid me ſquire, 
a J will have nothing to do with any of yout lords. My 
% daughter ſhall have an honeſt country-gentleman ; [ 
Vol. HI. Q_ 1 * have 
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< have pitched upon one for hex——and | ſhe ſhall ha 
* un. I am ſorry for the trouble ſhe. bath given your 


“ ladyſhip with all my heart.” Lady Bellafton made a 


civil ſpeech upon the word trouble, to which the ſquire 
anſwered, © Why, that's kind, —and I would do as much 


* for your ladyſhip. To be ſure, relations ſhould do for 


one another. So I with your ladyſhip a good night.“ 
Come, Madam, you muſt go along with me by fair 
„ means, or I'll have you carried down to the coach.“ 
Sophia ſaid ſhe would attend him without force, but 
begged to go in a chair; for the ſaid ſhe ſhould not be 
able to ride. any other way. 

4. Prithee,”. cries the ſquire, “ won't unt perſuade me 
« can'{t not ride in a coach, wouldſt? That's a pretty 
« thing, ſurely. No, no, I'll never let thee out of my 


« ſight any more till art married; that I promiſe thee.” 


Sophia told him, ſhe ſaw he was reſolved to break her 


heart. O break thy heart and be d——n'd,” quoth 
he, © if a good huſband will break it. I don't value a 
« braſs varden, not a halfpenny of any undutiful b 


* upon earth.” He then took violently hold of her 


indeed, Madam, will I.“ cries the ſquire; you need 


hand; upon which the parſon once more interfered, beg- 
ging him to uſe gentle methods. At that. the *ſquire 


thundered out a curſe, and bid the parſon hold his tongue, 


ſaying, & At'n't in pulpit now; when art a got up there, 
6 J never mind what doſt fay ; but I won't be prieſt-rid- 
den, nor taught how to behave myſelf by thee. I with 
« your ladyſhip a good-night. Come along, Sophy ;. be 
© a good gurl, all ſhall be well. Shat ha un, d—n 
« me, ſhat ha un.“ ; | 8 
Mrs Honour appeared below ſtairs, and with a low 
curteſy to the ſquire, offered to attend her miſtreſs ;. 
but he puſhed her away, ſaying, Hold, Madam, hold, 
you come no more near my houſe.” 4 And will you 
t take my maid away from me?” ſaid Sophia. Yes, 


<« not fear being without a ſervant ; I will get you ano- 
« ther maid, and a better maid than this, who, I'd lay 
% five pounds to a crown, is no more a maid than my 
% grannum. No, no, Sophy, ſhe ſhall contrive no more 
« eſcapes, I promiſe you.” He then packed up his 


daughter 
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daughter and the parſon into the hackney-coach, after 
which he mounted himſelf, and ordered it to drive to his 
fodgings. In the way thither he ſuffered Sophia to be 
iet, and entertained himſelf with reading a lecture to 
e parſon on good manners, and a proper Deliaviouy to 

bis betters, 

It is poſſible he might not ſo eaſily have carried off his 
daughter from Lady Bellaſton, had that good lady deſi- 
red to have detained her; but, in reality, the was not a 
little pleaſed with the confinement into which Sophia 
was going: and as her project with Lord Fellamar had 
failed of ſucceſs, ſhe was well contented that other violent 
methods were now going to be uſed in favour of another 
man. 


* CHAT. VE | 
Zy what means the 'ſquire came to diſcover his daughter. 


HOUGH the reader in many hiſtories is obliged to 

digeſt much more unaccountable appearances-than 

than this of Mr Weſtern, without any ſatisfaction at all; 

yet, as we dearly love to oblige him whenever it is in 

our power, we ſhall now proceed to ſhew by what me- 
thod the ſquire diſcovered where his daughter was. 

In the third chapter then of the preceding book, we 
gave a hint (for it is not our cuſtom to unfold at any 
time more than is neceſſary for the occaſion) that Mrs 
Fitzpatrick, who was very deſirous of reconciling herſelf 
to her uncle and aunt Weſtern, thought ſhe had a pro- 


| bable opportunity, by the ſervice of preſerving Sophia 


from committing the ſame crime which had drawn. on 
herſelf the anger of the family. After much delibera- 
tion, therefore, ' ſhe reſolved to inform her aunt Weſtern 
where her couſin was, and accordingly ſhe writ the fol- 
lowing letter, which we ſhall give the reader at n 

for more reaſons than one. 


„ HonouRED Mapa, 
The occaſion of my writing this will cerhapy make 


2 n of mine agreeable to my dear aunt, for the 


Q 2 \ Jake 
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A ſake of one of her nieces, though J have little reaſon 


46 


to hope it will be ſo on the account of another. | 
« Without more apology, as I was coming to throw 


my unhappy ſelf at your feet, I met, by the ſtrangeſt 


accident in the world, my couſin Sophy, whoſe hiſto- 
you are better acquainted with than myſelf, though, 
alas! I know infinitely tov much; enough indeed to 


te ſatisfy me, that unleſs ſhe is immediately prevented, 


« 
«6 
cc 
T; 


ſhe is in danger of running into the ſame fatal miſchief, 
which, by fooliſhly and ignorantly refuſing your moſt 
wife and prudent advice, I have unfortunately brought 
on myſelf. 


In ſhort, I have ſeen the man, nay, I was moſt 


60 
cc 
«6c 


part of yeſterday in his company, and a charming 
young fellow I promiſe you he is. By what accident 
he came acquainted with me is too tedious to tell you 
now; but I have this morning changed my lodgings 
to avoid him, leſt he ſhould by my means diſcover my 
couſin ; for he doth not yet know where ſhe is, and it 
is adviſeable he ſhould not, till my uncle hath ſecured 
her. No time, therefore, is to be loſt; and I need 
only inform you, that ſhe is now with Lady Bellaſtos, 


whom I have ſeen, and who hath, I find, a deſign cf 


concealing her from her family. You know, Madam, 
ſhe is a ſtrange woman ; but nothing could miſbecome 


me more, than to preſume to give any hint to one of 


your great underſtanding, and great knowledge of the 
world, befides barely informing you of the matter of fact. 
„% T hope, Madam, the care which I have ſhewn on 


6. this occaſion for the good of my family, will recom- 


66 


46 
2 
66 


60 


mend me again to the favour of a lady who hath al- 
ways exerted ſo much zeal for the honour and true 
intereſt of us all; and that it may be a means of re- 
ſtoring me to your friendſhip, which hath made fo 
et great a part of my former, and is fo — to my 
future happineſs. I am, 

* 08 With the utmoſt reſpect, 

«© honoured Madam, 
« your dutiful and obliged niece, 
and moſt obedient humble ſervant, 


Haar Firzrarzicx.““ 
| Mrs 
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Mrs Weſtern was now at her brother's PR” 

ſhe had reſided ever ſince the flight of Sophia, in — 
to adminiſter comfort to the poor ſquire in his affliction. 

Of this comfort, which ſhe doled out to him in daily 


e e we have formerly given a ſpecimen. 
She was now ſtanding with her back to the fire, and, 


| with a pinch of ſnuff in her hand, was dealing forth this 


daily allowance of comtart to the *ſquire, while he 
ſmoked his afternoon pipe, when the received the above 
letter; which the had no ſooner read, than the delivered 
it to him, ſaving, 4 There, Sir, there is an account of 
1 22 loſt ſheep. Fortune hath again reſtored her to 
you, and if you will be governed by my advice, it is 
« poſlible you may yet preſerve her.” 4 
The ſquire bad no ſooner read the letter than he 
teaped from his chair, threw his pipe into the fire, and 
gave a loud huzza for joy. He then ſummoned his ſer- 
vants, called for his boots, and ordered the Chevalier and 
ſeveral other horſes to be faddled, and that parſon Sup- 
ple ſhould be immediately ſent for. Having done this, 
he turned to his ſiſter, canght her in his arms, and gave 
her a cloſe embrace, ſaying, * Zounds! you don't ſeem 
«© pleaſed ; one would imagine you was ſorry I have found 
the girl.“ 
„ Brother,” anſwered the, © the deepeit politicians, 
4 who ſec to the bottom, diſcover often a very different 
*< aſpect of affairs, from what ſwims on the ſurface. It 
is true, indeed, things do look rather leſs. deſperate 
« than they did formerly in Holland, when Lewis the 
© Fourteenth was at the gates of Amſterdam; but there 
* is a delicacy required in this matter, which you will 
„ pardon me, brother, if I ſuſpect you want.— There is 
a decorum to be uſed with a woman of figure, ſuch as 


„ Lady Bellaſton, brother, which requires a knowledge 


of the world, ſuperior, I am afraid to your's,” , 
Sitter,“ cries the ſquire, © I know you have no 
opinion of my parts; but III ſhew you on this occa- 
© ſion who is a fool. Knowledge, quotha'! l have not 
been in the country ſo long without having ſome know- 

a « lodge of warrants and the law of. the land. I know I 
6 wy take my own wherever I can ind it. Shew me 
ce my 


*,* 
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own daughter, and if I don't know how to come 

at her, I'll ſuffer you to call me fool as long as J live. 
There be juſtices ph? in Loadon 2s well as in 

„ other Places. 0 

I proteſt, eries ſhe; ' you make me tremble for 
<<, the event of this matter, which, if you will proceed by 
my advice, you may bring to lo good an iffuc. Do 
vou really imagine, brother, that the houſe of 'a wo- 
— of figure is to be attacked by warrants and brutal 
« Jahan of the — I will inform you how to pro- 
ceed. As ſoon as you arrive in town, and have got 
<« yourſelf into a decent dreſs (for indeed, brother, you 
have none at preſent fit to appear. in) you muſt ſend 
your compliments to Lady Bellaſton, and deſire leave 

to wait on her. When you are admitted to her pre- 
<«-ſence, as you certainly will be, and have told her your 
< ſtory, and have made proper uſe of my name, (for I 
ee think you only juſt know one another by ſight, though 
«. you are relations), I am confident ſhe will withdraw 
© her protection from my niece, who hath certainly im- 
e poſed upon her. This is the only method. Juſtices 
of peace, indeed | do you imagine any ſuch event can 
« arrive to a woman of figure in a civilized nation?“ 

« D-—n their figures,” cries the ſquire; a pretty 
* civilized nation, truly, where women are above the 
«© law. And what muſt I ſtand ſending a parcel of com- 
„ pliments to a confounded whore, that keeps away a 
ce daughter from her own natural father? I tell you, 
* ſiſter, I am not ſo ignorant as you think me.—_—I 
c know you would have women above the law, but it is 
« all a he; I heard his Lordſhip ſay at a Size, that no 
« one is above the law. But this of youre is er 
« law, I ſuppoſe.” 

Mr Weſtern,“ ſaid the, « IT think you daily im- 
0 prove in ignorance I proteſt you are grown an 
0 arrant bear.“ | 

No more a bear than yourſelf, ſiſter Weſtern,” ſaid 
the *ſquire.—* Pox | you may talk of your civility an you 
„ill. I am ſure you never ſhew any to me. I am no 
bear, no, nor no dog neither, though I know ſome- 
* body that is ſomething that begins with a B; = 

| 66 pox 
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„ pox: I will ſhew you I have got more ohne 
© than ſome folks.” 
Mr Weſtern,” anſwered the lady, you may ſay 
« what you pleaſe. Je wous mepriſe de tout mon cu. 
4 T ſhall not therefore be angry Beſides, as my 
“ couſin, with that odious Iriſh name, juſtly ſays, I have 
+ that regard for the honour and true intereſt of my fa- 
ce mily, and that concern for my niece, who is a part, f 
it, that I have reſolved to go to town myſelf upon this 
« occaſion ; for indeed, indeed, brother, you are not a 
fit miniſter to be employed at a polite court. —Green- 
&« land—Greendland ſhould always be the ſcene of the 
tramontane negociation. 15 

„ thank heaven,” cries the ſquire, 1 don't un- 
« derſtand you now. You are got to your Hanoverian 
„ linguo. However, I'll ſhew you I ſcorn to be behind- 
** hand in civility with you; and as you are not angry 
« for what I have ſaid, ſo I am not angry for what you 
« have ſaid. Indeed, I have always thought it a folly 
« for relations to quarrel ; and if they do now and then 
% give a haſty word, why people ſhould give and take: 

—<> my part, I never bear malice; and | take it very 


_ + kind of you to go up to London; for I never was there 


but twice in my life, and then I did not ſtay above a 
«, fortnight at a time, and to be ſure I can't be expected 
eto know much of the ſtreets and the folks in that time. 
„I never denied that you know'd all theſe matters bet- 
„ ter than I. For me to diſpute that would be all as 
*; one, as for you to diſpute the management of a pack 
«© of dogs, or the finding a hare ſitting with me.“ 

„Which I promiſe you, ſays the, „I never will.“ 


Well, and I promiſe you,“ returned. he, that I * | 


« yer will diſpute t'other.” 

Here then a league was ſtruck (to borrow a ohraſs 
from the lady) between the contenging parties; and now 
the parſon arriving, and the horſes being ready, the 
'{quire departed, having promiſed his ſiſter to. follow her 
advice, and {he prepared to follow him the next day. 

But having communicated theſe matters to the parſon 
on the road, they both agreed that the preſcribed: forma- 
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lities might very well be diſpenſed with 7 and the ſquire 
having changed his mind, procectied in the manner we 
have W ſeen. 
EY 2 "CHAP. vn. 1 

In which various m fortunes befel poor Jones. 


FFAIRS were in the aforeſaid ſituation when Mrs 
Honour arrived at Mrs Miller's, and called Jones 
out from tae company, as we have before, ſeen, with 
1 when {he found herſelf alone, ſhe began as fol- 
OWS : 
„O my dear Sir, how ſhall 1 get ſpirits to tell you ; 
4 you are undone, Sir, and my poor lady's undone, and 
I am undone.” „ Hath any thing happened to So- 
« phia? cries Jones, ſtaring like a madman. “ All 
* that is bad,” cries Honour! Q I ſhall never get ſuch 
another lady | O that I ſhould. ever live to ſee this 
« day!” At theſe words Jones turned pale as aſhes, 
trembled and ſtammered; but Honour went on. O, 


«© Mr Jones, I have loſt my lady for ever.” © How! 


* what! for heaven's ſake tell me.——O my dear So- 
<*.phia !''—* You may well call her ſo,” ſaid Honour; 
* ſhe was the deareſt lady to me. I thall never have 
“ ſuch another place.” ——* D—n your place,” cries 
Jones; © where is? what! what is become of my So- 


„ phia?” Ay, to be ſurc,” cries the, “ ſervants.may be „ 


„% d- n'd. It ſignifies nothing what becomes of them, 
though they are turned away, and ruined ever ſo much. 


1 


„Jo be ſure they are not fleth and blood like other | 
© people. No, to be ſure it figniſies nothing What be- 


comes of them.” ——*<© If you have any pity, any com- 


% paſſion,” cries Jones, „ beg you will inſtantly. teil 
„% me what hath happened to Sophia?“ Po be ſure I 


have more. pity for you than you have for me,” an- 


e ſwered Honour *I don't damn you becauſe you have 
<« loſt the ſwocteſt lady in the world. +: Jo be ſure you 


« are worthy to be pitted, and Lam werthiy to be pitied 


- 


1 too; for to be ſure if ever there was A good miſtreſs —** | 


« it. 


What hath happened. 2” cries Jones, in almoſt 1 T 


ths. 
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1 f. — What ?—— What 7 — ſaid Honour; why 
the worſt that could have happened both for you and 
„% me. Her father is come to town, and hath carried 
her away from us both.” Here Jones fell on his knees 
in thankſgiving that it was no worſe.—* No worſe !” 
repeated Honour, what could be worſe for either of 
« us? He carried her off, ſwearing ſhe ſhould marry 
„Mr Blifil; that's for your « comfort : and for poor me, 
© Jam turned out of doors.” Indeed, Mrs Honour,“ 
anſwered Jones, . you frightened me out of my wits; I 
*« imagined ſome moſt dreadful ſudden accident had hap- 
« pened to Sophia; ſomething compared to which, even 
„the ſeeing her married to Blifil would be a trifle ; but 
*« while there is life, there are hopes, my dear Honour. 
« Women in this land of liberty cannot be married by 
« actual brutal force.” #4 To be ſure, Sir,” ſaid ſhe, 
** that's true. There may be ſome hopes for you; but a- 
„ Jack a-day | what bees are there 1 me? and 
© to be fure, Sir, you muſt be ſenſible Tacker all this 
on your account. All the quarrel the. ſquire hath 
to me is for taking your part, as I have done againſt 
« Mr Blifil.” “Indeed Mrs Honour,” © anſwered he, 
« 1 am ſenſible of my obligations to you, and will leave 
« nothing in my power undone to make you amends.” 
Alas, Sir,“ ſaid ſhe, ** what can make a ſervant amends 
« for the loſs of one place, but the getting another al- 
together as good l Do not deſpair, Mrs Honour,” 
Gid Jones, I hope to reinſtate you again in the ſame.” 
« Alack'/a day, Sir,” ſaid the, © how — I flatter myſelf 
„ with ſuch hopes, when I know it is a thing impoſſible z 
for the ſquire is ſo ſet againſt me: and yet, if you 
v& ſhould ever have my lady, as to be ſure I now hopes 
« heartily you will; for you are a generous good na- 
© tured gentleman, and I am ſure you loves her, and to 
be ſure ſhe loves you as dearly as her own ſoul; it is 2 
« matter in vain to deny it; becauſe as why, everybody 
„ that is in the leaſt acquainted with my lady muſt 
« ſee ity for, poor dear lady, ſhe can't diſſemblez and 
« if two people who loves one another a'n't happy, why, 
„ho ſhould de ſo? Happineſs don't always d = 
« upon what has ; befides, my lady has enou 
Vor. III. RO R R 7 _ * both 
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„% both. To be ſure, therefore, as one may ſay, it would 
ebe all the pity in the world to keep two ſuch lovers 
© afunder; nay, I am convinced for my part, you will 
«© meet together at laſt y for if it is to be, there is no pre- 
© venting it. If a marriage is made in heaven, all the 
<& juſtices of peace upon earth can't break it off. To be 
&, ſure I wiſhes that Parſon Supple had but a little more 
e ſpirit to tell the ſquire of his wickedneſs in endeavouring 
« to force his daughter contrary to her liking ;; but theft 

& his whole dependence is on the *{quire, and ſo the poor 
« gentleman, though he is a very religious good ſort of 
1 man, and talks of the badneſs of ſuch doings behind the 

«;*ſquire's back, yet he dares not ſay his ſoul is his own to 
«his face. To be fure I never ſaw him make fo bold as 
« juſt now zl was afeard the *(quire would have ſtruck 
© him. —T would not have your honour be melancholy, 
« Sir, nor deſpair ; things may go better, as long as you 
«are ſure of my lady, and that J am certain you may bez 
for the never will be brought to confent to marry any 
other man. Indeed I am terribly afeard the ſquire 
vill do her a miſchief in his paſſion; for he is a pro- 
e digious paſfionate gentleman, and I am afeard too the 
lady will be brought to break her heart; for the is 4s 
% tender-hearted as a chicken; it is pity, methinks, 1he 
* had not a little of my courage. If 1 was in love with 
6.2 young man, and my father offered to lock me up, 
«Pd tear his eyes out but I'd come at him ; but then 
there's: a great fortune in the caſe, which it is in her 
s father power either to give her or not; that, to be 
„ ſure, may make ſome difference.“ 11 
i Whether Jones gave ſtrict attention to all theofbrogoing 
harangue, or whether it was for want of any vacancy 10 
the diſcourſe, I cannot determine; but he never once at- 
tempted to anſwer, nor did ſhe once ſtop till Partridge 
came running into the room, and informed him chat the 
great lady was upon the ſtaIs. 

Nothing could equal the dilemma to which Jones" was 
now reduced. Honour knew nothing of any acquaintance 
that ſubſiſted between him and Lady Bellaſton, and ſhe 
was almoſt the laſt perſon in the world to whom he 
would have MT cage it. In this and diſtreſs, 

£ at «4 he 
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he took (as is common enough) the worſt courſe, and 
inſtead of expoſing her to the lady, which would have 
been of little conſequence, he choſe to expoſe the lady 
to her; he therefore reſolved to hide Honour, whom he 
had but juſt time to convey behind the bed, and to a 
the curtains. 

The hurry in which Jones had been all day . 
on account of his poor landlady and her family, the ter- 
rors occaſioned by Mrs. Honour, and the confuſion into 
which he was thrown by the ſudden arrival of Lady Bel- 
laſton, had altogether driven former thoughts out * his 
head; ſo that it never once occurred to his memory to 
act the part of a ſick man, which indeed neither the yaie- 
ty of his dreſs, nor the freſhneſs of his . 

would have at all ſupported. 

He received her ladyſhip therefore ihe agrecably to 


her deſires, than to her expectations, with all the gow 
itnout 


humour he could muſter, in his countenance, and w 

any real or affected appearance of the leaſt diſorder. 

Lady Bellaſton no ſooner entered the room, than ſhe 
ſquatted herſelf down on the bed: So, my dear Jones, 
Laid the, “ you find nothing can detain me long from 

you. Perhaps I ought to be angry with you, that I 
« have neither ſeen nor heard from you all day; for 1 
4. perceive your diſtemper would have {uttered you to 
come abroad: nay, I ſuppoſe you have not ſat in your 
chamber all day dreſt up like a fine lady to ſee com- 
« pany after a lying in; but however don't think I in- 
tend to ſcold you; for I never will give you an excuſe 
for the cold behaviour of a huſband, 11 putting on cg 


% | humour of a wife.” 


% Nay, Lady Bellaſton,” ſaid Jones, Lam fare your 


% Jadyſhip will not upbrajd me with neglect of duty, when 


4 I only waited for orders. Who, my dear creature, hath 
„ reaſon to complain? Who miſſed, an appoittment 
< Jait night, and left an unhappy man to expect and with, 
* and figh, and languiſh ?” 


Do not mention it, my dear Jones,” cried ſhe; * if 


*© you knew the occaſion, you would pity me. In thort, 
it is impoſſible to conceive what wamen. of conditloa 
are obliged to ſuffer from the impertinence of fools, in 

2 _ order 
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order to keep up the farce of the world. I am glad · 
% however, all your languiſhing and wiſhing have done 
« you no harm; for you never looked better in your 
« life. Upon my faith] Jones, you might at this inſtant 
tc fit for the picture of Adonis.“ 
There are certain words of orovocation, which men 
of honour hold-can only properly be anſwered by a blow. 
Among lovers poſſibly there may be ſome expreſſions, 
which can only. be antwered by a kiſs. The compliment 
which Lady Bellaſton now made Jones, ſeems to be. of 
_ this. kind, eſpecially as it was attended with a look, in 
which the ey conveyed more ſoft ideas * it was pofs 
Able to expreſs with her tongue. 

Jones was certainly at this inſtant in one of the moſt 
diſagreeable and diſtreſſed ſituations imaginable; for, to 
carry on the compariſon we made uſe of before, though 
the provocation was given by the lady, Jones could not 
receive ſatisfaction, nor ſo much as offer to aſk it, in the 
preſence of a third perſon, ſeconds in this kind of duels 
not being according to the law of arms. As this objec 
tion did not occur to Lady. Bellaſton, 'who was ignorant 
of any other woman being there but herſelf, ſhe waited 
ſo ne time in great aſtoniſhment for an anſwer from 
Jones, who, conſcious of the ridiculous figure he made, 
ſtood at a diſtance, and, not daring to give the proper 
anſwer, gave none at all. Nothing can be imagined more 
comic, nor yet more tragical, than this ſcene would have 
been, if it had laſted much longer. The lady had ab! 
ready changed colour two or three times, had got up 
from the bed, and ſat down again, while Jones — 
wiſhing the ground to ſink under him, or the houſe to 
fall on his head, when an odd accident freed--him from 
an embarraſſment, out of which neither the eloquence of 
a Cicero, nor the politics of a Machiavel, yy ande 
livered him without utter diſgracte. C 

This was no other than the arrival of young N "rey 


gale, dead-drunk, or rather in that ſtate of drunkenneſs, : 


which deprives men of the uſe of their reaſon, without" + 
depriving them of the uſe of their limb. | 
Mrs Miller and her daughters were in bed, and Par- | 
IN was ſmoking his pipe by the kitchen-fire ; — 
e 
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he arrived at Mr Jones's chamber-door without any in- 
terruption. This he burſt open, and was entering with 
out any ceremony, when Jones ſtarted from his ſeat, and. 
ran to oppoſe him; which he did ſo effectually, that 
Nightingale never came far enough within the door to 
fee who was ſitting on the bed. > 2700 L. 
Nightingale had in reality miſtaken Jones's apartment 
for that in which himſelt had lodged; he therefore 
ſtrongly infiſted on coming in, often ſwearing that he 
would not be kept from his own bed. Jones, however, 
— over him, and delivered him into the hands of 
rtridge, whom the noiſe on the ſtairs ſoon ſummoned 
to his maſter's aſſiſtance. 5 
And now Jones was unwillingly obliged to return to 
his own apartment, where, at the very inſtant of his en- 
trance, he heard Lady Bellaſton venting an exclamation, 
though not a very loud one, and at the ſame time faw 
her flinging herſelf into a chair in a vaſt agitation, which 
in a lady of a tender conſtitution would have been an 


 hyſteric fit. - 


In reality the lady, frightened with the ſtruggle be- 
tween the two men, of which ſhe did not know what 
would be the iſſue, as ſhe heard Nightingale ſwear many 
caths he would come to his own bed, attempted to re- 
tire to her known place of hiding, which to her great 
conſuſion, ſhe found already occupied by another. 

s this uſage to be borne, Mr Jones?“ cries the 
lady, -—— baſeſt of men What wretch is this to 
«whom you have expoſed me?” “ Wretch!” cries 
Honour, burſting in a violent rage from her place of 
concealment——+* marry come up?——Wretch forſooth!_ 
= as poor a wretch as ] am, I am honeſt; that is 
% more than fome folks who are richer can ſay.” 

Jones, inſtead of applying himſelf directly to take off 
the edge of Mrs Honour's reſentment, as a more expe- 
rienced gallant would have done, fell to curſing his ſtars, 
aud lamenting himſelf as the moſt unfortunate man in 
the world ; and preſently after, addrefling himſelf to La- 
dy Bellaſton, he fell to ſome very abſurd proteſtations of 
innocence. .-By this time the lady, having recovered the 
uſe of her reaſon, which ſhe had as ready as any woman 

Ia. in 
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In the world, eſhecially on ſuch occafions; calmly 

« Sir, yo! need make no apologies: I fee now who the 
& perſon is; I did not at firſt know Mrs Honour; but 
now I do, I can ſuſpect nothing wrong between her 
and you; and I am ſure ſhe is a woman of too good 
* ſenſe to put any wrong conſtructions upon my viſit to 
you: I have been always her friend, and it may be i in 
& my power to be much more ſo hereafter,” 5182 

_ Mrs Honour was altogether as placable as ſhe was paſ- 
Honate. Hearing, therefore, Lady Bellaſton aſſume the 
foft tone, ſhe likewiſe ſoften'd her's. “ Pm ſure, Ma- 
« dam,” fays ſhe, I have been always ready to acknow- 
"” ledge your ladyſhip's friendiliips to me; ſure I never 
„had ſo good a friend as your ladythip—and to be ſure 
% now, I fee it is your ladyſhip that I ſpoke to, I could 
*« almoſt bite my tongue off for very mad. I conſtruc- 
& tions upon your ladyſhip to be ſure it doth not 
& become a ſervant as I am to think about ſuch a great 
«© lady I mean I was a ſervant: for indeed I am no- 
6 bod. s ſervant now, the more miſerable wretch is me 
J have loſt the beſt miſtreſs.” Here Honour 
mes fit to produce a ſhower of tears.“ Don't 
c cry, child,” ſays the good lady, Ways may perhaps 
„ be found to make you amends. Come to me to-mor- 
& row morning.” She then took up her fan, which lay 
on the ground, and without even looking at Jones, walk- 
ed very majeſtically out of the room; there being a kind 
of dignity in the impudence of women of quality, which 
their inferiors vaialy aſpire to attain to in — 
of this nature. 

Jones followed her down ſtairs, Sten offering hoes his 
hand, which ſhe abſolutely refuſed him, and got into her 
.chair without taking any notice of him as he ſtood oil 

ing before her. 
At his return up ſtairs, a long dialogue passed dente 

him and Mrs Honour, while ſhe was adjuſting herſeif af- 
ter the diſcompoſure ſhe had undergone. The ſubject of 
this was his inſidelity to her young lady; on which the 
enlarged with great bitterneſs; but Jones at laſt found 
means to reconcile her, and riot only ſo, but to obtain a 
prongſc; of moſt inviolable ſecrecy, and that the would 
K N the 
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the” next morning endeavour to find out Sophia, and 
bring him a further account of the L of the 
ſquire. 

„Thus ended this unfortunate eee the — 
tion only of Mrs Honour ; for a ſecret (as ſome of my 
readers will perhaps acknowledge from experience) is of 
ten à very valuable poſſeſſion ; and that not only to thoſe 
who faithfully keep it; but ſometimes to ſuch as whiſper 
it about till it comes to the ears of every one, except the 
ignorant perſon, who pays for _ foppoſed _— F 
Far ws hd yon adadh | 
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foreirusram bing all the ions he had re- 
V ceived from Jones, Mrs Miller could not forbear 
in the morning ſome gentle remonſtrances for the hurs 
ricane which had wank aac the preceding night in his 
chamber. Theſe were however ſo gentle and fo friends 
ly ; profeſſing, and indeed truly, to aim at nothing more 
than the real good of, Mr: Jones bimſelf, that he, far 
from being offended, - thankfully received the admonition 
of the good woman, expreſſed much concern for what 


Bad paſt, excuſed it as well as he could, and promiſed 


never more to un * fame diſturbances into the 
houſe; © PET Ann . 


Bat though Mrs Miller did ds dia: ken 


expoſtulation in private at their Hirſt meeting ; yet the 
occaſion of his being ſummoned down ſtairs that morn- 
ing was of a much more agreeable kind; being indeed to 
perform the office of a father to Miſs Nancy, and to give 
her in wedlock to Mr Nightingale, who was now ready 
dreſt, and full as ſober as many of my readers will thin 
1 man ought to be who receives a wite! in ſo iqprodent a 
manner. 

And here, W it may be. dope to account for the 
eſcape. which this young gentleman had made from his 
uncle, and for his appearance in the condition in which 


Now, 


we have {cen him the night before. 
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Now, when the uncle had arrived at his lodgings with 


his nephew. partly to indulge his own inclinations (for 


he dearly loved his bottle) and partly to diſqualify his ne- 


phew from the immediate execution of his purpoſe, be 


ordered wine to be ſet on the table; with which he ſa 


briſkly plied the young gentleman, that this latter, who, 
hank not much uſed to drinking, did not deteſt it ſo 
as to be guilty of diſobedience, or of want of complaiſance 
by refuſing, was ſoon completely finiſhed, ,, _ 

„ and was 


> Juſt as the uncle had obtained this victo va 
preparing a bed for his nephew, a meſſenger arrived 
with a piece of news, which ſo entirely diſconcerted and 
ſhocked him, that he in a moment loſt all confideration 
for his nephew, and his whole mind became entirely ta- 
ken up with his own concerns. 

This ſudden and afflicting news was no leſs than that 
his daughter had taken the opportunity of almoſt the 
firſt moment of his abſence, and had gone off with a 
neighbouring young clergyman ; againſt whom, though 
her father could have had but one objection, namely, 


that he was worth nothing, yet ſhe had never thought 
proper to communicate her amour even to her father; 


and ſo artfully had ſhe managed, that it had never been 
once ſuſpected by any, till now that it, was conſumma- 


Old Mr Nightingale no ſooner received this account, 

than in the utmoit contuſion he ordered à poſt-chaiſe to 
be inſtantly got ready, and having recommended his 
nephew to the care of a ſervant, he directly left the 
houſe, ſcarce knowing what he did, or whither be 
went. Y r | 

The uncle being thus departed, when the ſervant came 
to attend the nephew to bed, had waked him for that 
purpoſe, and had at laſt made him ſenſible that his uncle 
was gone, he inſtead of accepting the kind offices tender- 
ed him, inſiſted on a chair being called: with this the 
ſervant, who had received no ſtrict orders to the contra- 
ry, readily complied ; and thus being conducted back 10 
the houſe of Mrs Miller, he had ſtaggered up to Mr Jones's 
chauiber, as bath been before recounted. = 
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This bar of the uncle being now removed (though 
young Nightingale knew. not as yet in what manner) and. 
all parties being quickly ready, the mother, Mr Jones, 
Mr Nightingale, and his love, ſtept into a hackney-coach, 
and conveyed him to Doctors Commons; where Miſs 
Nancy was, in vulgar language, ſoon made an honeſt 
woman, and the poor mother became, in the pureſt 
ſenſe of the word, one of the happieſt of all human 
beings. e 38 

And now Mr Jones, having ſeen. his good oſſices to that 
poor woman and family brought to a happy concluſion, 
began to apply himſelf to his own concerns; but here, leſt 
many of my readers ſhould cenſure his folly for thus 
troubling himſelf with the affairs of others, and leſt ſome 
few ſhould think he acted more diſintereſtedly than in- 
deed he did, we think proper to aſſure our reader, that 
he was ſo far from being unconcerned in this matter, 
that he had indeed a very confiderable intereſt. in bring» 
ing it to that final conſummation. 1 8 

To explain this ſeeming paradox at once, he was one 
who could truly ſay with him in Terence, Homo fun, hu - 
mani nibil a me alienum puto. He was never an indiffer- 
ent ſpectator of the miſery or happineſs of any one, and 
he felt either the one or the other in great proportion as 
he himſelf contributed to either. He could not there- 
fore be the inſtrument of raiſing à whole family from the 
loweſt ſtate of wretchedneſs to the higheſt pitch of joy, 
without conveying great felicity to himſelf; more perhaps 
than wordly men often purchaſe to themſelves by under- 
going the moſt ſevere labour, and often by wading thro? 
the deepeſt iniquity. 1 | Ma 

\ Thoſe readers who are of the ſame complexion. with 
him, will perhaps think this ſhort chapter contains abun- 


dance of matter; while others may probably wiſh, ſhort 


as it is, that it had been totally ſpared as impertinent ta 
the main deſign, which I ſuppoſe they conclude is to bring 
Mr Jones to the gallows, or if poſſible, to a more deplo- 

able caaſtrophe, ob (wo Hr 41 


* * 
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| CHAP. IX. 
\ Containing love-letters of ſeveral ferts. . | 


R JONES at his return home, found the fallow, 
ing letters lying on his table, mich. he ail 
opened i in the order they were ſent. 


3 « LET F E R I. 

« Surely I am under ſome ſtrange infatuation ; I 
% cannot keep my reſolutions a moment, however 
« ſtrongly made or juſtly founded. Laſt night I reſol- 
„ ved never to ſee you more; this morning I am 
“% willing to hear if you can, as you ſay, clear up this af- 
fair. And yet I know that to be impoſſible. I have 
<« ſaid every thing to myſelt which you can invent. 
„ Perhaps not. Perhaps your invention is ſtronger. 
« Come to me therefore the moment you receive this. 
“If you can forge an excuſe, I almoſt promile you to 
« believe it. Betrayed to——1 will think no more.--— 
Come to me directly This is the third letter I have 
« writ, the two former are burnt I am almoſt inclin- 
„ ed to burn this too——I wiſh I may preſerve my 
*+* ſenſes. ——Come to me preſently." . | 


| L ET T E R II. ; 
„If you ever expect to be forgiven, or even ſuffered 
% within my doors, come to me this inſtant. 


LETTER III. 
cc ] now find you was not at home when my notes 
ac came to your lodgings. The moment you receive this 
c let me fee you; I ſhall not ſtir out; nor ſhall 
« any body be let in but yourſelt. dure nothing = 
ſe detain you long.” 


Jones had juſt read « over theſe three billets, when Mr 
Nightingale came into the room. Well, Tom,“ ſaid 
Re, any news from Lady Bellaſton, after laſt night's 
ſj poventure ?” (for it was now no ſecret to any one in 
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that houſe who the lady was.) « The lady Bellaſton Je- 


anſwered Jones very gravely.——* Nay, dear Tom,“ 
cries Nightingale, don't be reſerved to:your friends. 
„ Though I was too drunk to ſee her laſt night, I ſaw 
her at the maſquerade, Do you think I am ignorant 
& who the queen of the fairies is?“ © And did you 
& really then know the lady at the maſquerade ? Taid 
Jones. Yes, upon my foul, did I,” faid Nightingale, 
«© and have given you twenty hints of it fince, though 
you ſeemed always ſo tender on that point, that 1 
« would not ſpeak plainly. I fancy, my friend, by your 
« extreme nicety in this matter, you are not 0 well ac- 
« quainted with the character of the lady as with her 
« perſon. Don't be angry, Tom, but, upon my honour, 
« you are not the ſirſt young fellow the hath "—— 
« Her reputation is in no danger, believe me.” 
Though Jones had no reaſon to imagine the lady to 
have its of the veſtal kind when this amour began ; yet 
as he was thoroughly ignorant of the town; and had very 
little acquaintance in it, he had yet ho knowledge of that 
character which is vulgarly called a demirep ; that is to 
lay, a woman who intrigues with eyery man ſhe likes, 
under the name and appearance of virtue; and who, 
though ſome over-nice ladics will not be [ſeen with her; 
is viſited (as they term it) by the whole town; in ſhort; 
whom every body knows to be what no body calls her. 
When he found, therefore, that Nightingale was pers 
fectly acquainted with his intrigue; and began to ſuſpect 


that ſo ſcrupulous a delicacy as he had hitherto obſerved 


was not quite neceſſary on the occaſion; he gave a latitude 
to his friend's tongue, and defired him to ſpeak plainly _ 
what he knew, or had ever heard of the lady. 

_ Nightingale, who in many other inſtances was rather 


too efteminate in his diſpoſition; had a pretty ſtrong in- 


clination to tittle-tattle. Me had no ſooner, therefore; 
received a full liberty of ſpeaking from Jones; than he 
entered upon a long narrative concerning the lady; 


which, as it contained many particulars highly to her diſ- 


honour, we have too great a tenderneſs for all women of 
condition to repeat. Wa would cauciouſly avoid giving 
an opportunity to the future commentators on aur works, 
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of making any malicious application; and of forcing us 
to be, againſt our will, the author of ſcandal, which ne- 
ver entered into our head. 

Jones having very attentively heard all that Nightingale 
had to ſay, fetched a deep ſigh, which the other obſer- 
ving, eried, Hey - day! why, thou art not in love, I 
% hope ! Had I imagined my ſtories would have affected 
«you, I promiſe you ſhould never have heard them.“ 
O my dear friend,” cries Jones, © I am fo entangled 
6 with. this woman, that I know not how to extricate 
% myſelf. In love indeed! no, my friend, but I am un- 
4 der obligations to her, and very great ones. Since 
* you know ſo much, I will be very explicit with you. 
„ It is owing perhaps ſolely to her, that I have not be- 
&« fore this wanted a bit of bread. How can I poſſibly 
„ defert ſuch a woman ? and yet I muſt defert her, or 
© be guilty of the blackeſt treachery to one who deſerves 
« infinitely better of me than ſhe can: a woman, my 
4 Nightingale, for whom I have a paflion which few can 
“ have an idea of. I am half diſtracted with doubts how 
cc to act. „ And is this other, pray, an honourable 
“ miſtreſs?” cries Nightingale. Honourable!” anſwer- 
ed Jones, © no breath ever yet durſt fully her reputation. 
« 'The ſweeteſt air is not purer, the limpid ſtream not 
« clearer than her honour. She is all- over, both in 
“mind and body, conſummate perfection. She is the 
© moſt beautiful creature in the univerſe; and yet ſhe 
« is miſtreſs of ſuch noble, elevated qualities, that though 
© ſhe is never from my thoughts, I ſcarce ever think of 
« her beauty, but when I ſee it.” ——* And can you, 
% my good friend,” cries Nightingale, with ſuch an 
«© engagement as this upon your hands, hefitate a mo- 
ment about quitting ſuch a——” ( Hold,” ſaid Jones, 
4 no more abuſe of her; I deteſt the thought of ingra- 
+ titude. Pooh !” anſwered the other, (you are not 
tc the firſt upon whom ſhe hath conferred obligations of 
6 this kind. She is remarkably liberal where ſhe likes; 
though, let me tell you, her favours are fo prudently 
* beſtowed, that they ſhould rather raiſe a man's vanity, 
et than his gratitude.” In fhort, Nightingale proceeded 
x ic on this head, and told his friend ſo many ſtories of 
the 
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the lady, which he ſwore to the truth of, that he entire- 
ly removed all eſteem for her from the breaſt of Jones, 
and his gratitude was leſſened in proportion. Indeed, he 
began to look on all the favours he had received rather 
as wages than benefits, which not only depreciated her, 
but himſelf too, in his own conceit, and put-him quite 
out of humour with both. From this diſguſt, his mind, 
by a natural tranſition, turned towards Sophia; her vir- 
fue, her purity, her love to him, her ſufferings on his 
account, filled all his thoughts, and made his commerce 
with Lady Betlafton appear ſtill more odious. The reſult 
of all was, that though his turning himſelf out of her ſer- 
vice, in which light he now faw his affair with her, would 
be the loſs of his bread, yet he determined to quit her, 
if he could but find a handfome pretence; which having 
communicated to his friend, Nightingale confidered a 
little, and then ſaid, “ I have it, my boy ! I have found 
© out a ſure method: propoſe marriage to her, and T 
* would venture hanging upon the ſucceſs.” * Mar- 
© riage !” cries Jones. Ay, propoſe marriage, an- 
ſwered Nightingale, “and ſhe will declare off in a mo- 
ment. I knew a young fellow whom the kept former- 
« ly, who made the offer to her in earneſt, and was 
6+ preſently turned off for his pains.” 

ones declared he could not venture the experiment : 
% Perhaps,” ſaid he, * ſhe may be leſs ſhocked at this 
„ propoſal from one man than from another: and if 
„ the ſhould take me at my word, where am I then? 
caught in my own trap, and undone for ever.“ No, 


_ anſwered Nightingale, not if I can give you an exp. - 


„dient, by which you may at any time get out of the 
„ trap.“ What expedient can that be?” replied 
Jones. This,“ anſwered Nightingale. The young 
« fellow I mentioned, who is one of the moſt intimate 
« acquaintance I have in the world, is fo angry with 
„ her for ſome ill offices ſhe hath ſince done him, that 
I am fure he would, without any difficulty, give you 
na fight of her letters; upon which you may decently 
„break with her, and declare off before the knot is tied, 
if the ſhould really be willing to tie it, which I am 
convinced ſhe will not.“ 

Aſter 
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After ſome heſitation, Jones, upon the ſtrength of this 
aſſurance, conſented ; but, as he ſwore he wanted the 
confidence to propoſe the matter to her face, he wrote 


the following letter, which Nightingale diQtated : 


«Manat: * TY | 
I am extremely concerned, that; by an unfortunate 
© engagement abroad, I ſhould have miſſed receiving the 
« honour of your ladyſhip's commands the moment they 
„came; and the delay, which I muſt now ſuffer of vin- 
_« dicating myſelf to your ladyſhip, greatly adds to this 
„ misfortune. O Lady Bellaſton, what a terror have [ 
cc been in, for fear your reputation ſhould be expoſed 
„ by theſe perverſe accidents. There is one only way to 
« ſecure it. I need not name what that is. Only per- 
© mit me to ſay, that as your honour is as dear to me as 


« laying my liberty at your feet; and believe me, when 
c J aſſure you, I can neyer be made completely happy; 
e without you generouſly beſtow on me a legal right of 
&« calling you mine for ever. I am; 
. + Manpan, Lo en 
«© With moſt profound reſpeRt, , 
„your ladythip's moſt obliged, 
+4. gbedient, humble ſervant, 4 
„% THOMAS JoNEs.“ 
To this ſhe preſently returned the following anſwer: 

„. SIR, e Put r 
% When I read over your ſerious epiſtle, I could, from 
&« its coldneſs and formality, have ſworn that you had al- 
& ready the legal right you mention, nay, that we bad, 
« for many.years;. compoſed that monſtrous animal, a 
& huſband and wife. Do you really then imagine me a 
« fool? or do you faucy yourſelf capable of ſo entirely 
« perſuadipg me out of my ſenſes, that 1 ſhould de- 
&« liver my whole fortune into your power, in order to 
«, enable you to ſupport your pleaſures at my expence ? 
„Are theſe the proofs of love which I expected ? Is this 
« the, return for But 1 ſcorn to upbraid you, and am 
6 in great admiration of your profound reſpect. 24 


“% my own, ſo my ſole ambition is to have the glory of 
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Vt P. 8. I am prevented from reviding: —Perhaps IL 
« have ſaid more 'than [ — to "as at 
6 eight this evening. 1 | 


g 4 4928 * 


Jones, by See of his privy-councl, repliey 7 * 


9 Mapa, 
«It is impoſſidle to expreſs how much I am ſhocked 
« at the fuſpicion you entertain cf me. Can Lady Bel- 
„ laſton have conferred favours on a man whom ſhe 


could believe capable of ſo baſe a defign ? or can the 


« treat the moſt ſolemn tie of love with contempt ? Can 
* you imagine, Madam, that if the violence of my paſ- 
« ſion, in an unguarded moment, overcame the tender- 
« nefs which 1 have for your honour, that I would 
« think of indulging myſelf in the continuance of an 
« intercourſe, which could not poſſibly eſcape long the 
ci notice of the world, and which, when diſcovered, muſt 

prove fo fatal to your reputation? If ſuch be your 
„opinion of me, I muſt pray for a ſudden opportunity 
« of- returning thoſe pecuniary obligations which I have 
te been ſo unfortunate to receive at your hands; and, for 
e thoſe of a more tender kind, I ſhall ever remain, c.“: 


and ſo concluded in the very words with which he had 


concluded the former letter. 
The lady anſwered as follows : 


« I ſee you are a villain; and I deſpiſe you from m 
« ſoul. If you come "UETY 1 ſhall not be at home.” 


Though Jones was well fatisfied with his deliverance 
from a thraldom, which thoſe who have ever experien- 
ced it will, I apprehend, allow to be none of the light- 
eſt, he was not however perfectly eaſy in his mind. 
There was in this ſcheme too much of fallacy to ſatis 
one, who utterly detefted every ſpecies of falſehood or 
diſhoneſty ; nor would he indeed have ſubmitted to put 
it in practice, had he not been involved in a diſtreſsfut 

tuation, where he was obliged to be guilty of ſome diſ- 
onour enter to the one lady or the other; and ſurely 
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the reader will allow, that every good principle, as well 
as love, pleaded ſtrongly in favour of Sophia. 

Nightingale highly exulted in the ſucceſs. of his ſtra-, 
tagem, upon which he received many thanks, and much 
applauſe from his friend. He anſwered, Pear Tom, 
ve have conferred very different obligations on each 
* other. To me you owe the regaining your wy . 
to you I owe the loſs of mine. But, 15 you are 19. 

« py in the one inſtance as L am in the other, 1 pro- 
« miſe you we are the two happieſt fellows in Eng- 
« land.” 

The two gentlemen were now fummoned down to 
dinner, where Mrs Miller, who performed herſelf the of- 
fice of cook, had exerted her belt talents to celebrate the 
wedding of her daughter. This joyful circumſtance ſhe 
aſcribed principally to the friendly behaviour of Jones, 
her whole ſoul was fired with gratitude towards him, and 
all her looks, words, and actions, were ſo buſied in ex- 
preſſing it, chat her daughter, and even her new ſon 
in law, were very little the object of her conſideration. 

Dinner was juſt ended, when Mrs Miller received a 
jetter; but, as we have had letters enough in this chap. 
ter, we ſhall communicate the contents in our next. 


C HAP. XK: 
Conſiſting partly of facti, 2 partly obſervatiaut upon 
them. | 


HE letter then, which arrived at the end of the 
preceding chapter, was from Mr Allworthy, and 
the purport of it was his intention to come immediate- 
ly to town with his nephew Blifil, and a deſire to be 
accommodated with his yſual lodgings, which were the 
firſt floor for himſelf, ard] the ſecond for his nephew. 
I be cheerfvineſs, which had before diſplayed itſelf in 
the countenance of the poor woman, was a little cloud- 
ed on this occafion. This news did indeed a good deal 
diſconcert her. To requite ſo diſintereſted a match with 
her daughter, by preſently turning her new ſon-in-law 
out of doors, 0 to her very unjuſtifiable on the 
ons 
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ell one hand; and on the other, ſhe could ſcarce bear the 
thoughts of making any excuſe to Mr Allworthy, after 
ax; all the obligations received from him, for depriving him 
a of lodgings which were indeed ftridtly his due: for that 
My gentleman, in conferring all his numberleſs benefits, on 
ch others, acted by a rule diametricaliy oppoſite to what is 
3 practiſed by moſt generous people. He contrived, on 
* all occaſions, to hide his benefice, not only from the world, 
On but even from the object of it. He conftantly uſed the words 
gt lend and pay inſtead of give, and, by every other method he 
| could invent, always lefſened with his tongue the favours 
to he conferred, while he was heaping them with both his 
pf. hands. When he ſettled the annuity of gol. a-year, 
he therefore, on Mrs Miller, he told her, © it was in conſi- 
he « deration of always having her firſt floor when he was 
es. e in town,” (which he ſcarce ever intended to be). but 
nd % that ſhe might let it at any other time, for that he 
"Si «© would always ſend her a month's warning.“ He was 
on now however hurried to town ſo ſuddenly, that he had 
no opportunity of giving ſuch notice; and this hurry 
| A probably prevented him, when he wrote for his lodgings, 
* from adding, if they were then empty; for he would 
moſt certainly have been well ſatisfied to have relinquiſii- 
ed them on a leſs ſufficient excuſe, than what Mrs Mil- 
ler could now have made. 1 | 
But there are a ſort of perſons, who, as Prior ex- ,. 
por tellently well remarks, direct their conduct by ſome- 
thing | 
he d the fix'd and ſettled rules 
nd vice and virtue in the ſchools, 
- Beyond the letter of the law. 
the | To theſe it is ſo far from being ſufficient, that their 
1 defence would acquit them at the Old Bailey, that they 
mn are not even contented, though conſcience, the ſevereſt 
ad- of all judges, ſhould diſcharge them. Nothing ſhort of 
cal the fair and honourable will ſatisfy the delicacy of their 
ith minds; and, if any of their actions fall ſhort of this 
* mark, they mope and pine, are as uneaſy and reſtleſs 
— enn / 2 * 


R 
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as a murderer, who is afraid of a ghoſt, or of the hang- 
man. : os 

Mrs Miller was one of theſe. She could not conceal 
her Uneaſinéſs at this letter; with the contents of which 
the had no fooner acquainted the company, and given 
fome hints df her diſtrefs, than Jones, her good angel, 
preſently relieved her anxiety. © As for myſelf, Ma- 
„% dam,“ faid he,“ my lodging is at your ſervice at a mo- 
*« ment's warning: and Mr Nightingale, I am ſure, as 
« he cannot yet prepare a houſe fit to receive his lady, 
t will conſent to return to his new lodging, whither 
„Mrs Nightingale will certainly conſent to go.“ With 
which propoſal both huſband and wife inſtantly agreed. 

The reader will-eafily believe, that the cheeks of Mrs 
Miller began again to glow with additional gratitude to 
Jones; but, perhaps, it may be more difficult to perſuade 
him, that Me Tobes having in his laſt fpeech ealled her 
daughter Mrs Nightingale, (it bring the firft time that 
agreeable ſound had ever reached her ears) gave the fond 
mother more ſatisfaction, and warmed her heart more 
towards Jones, than his having diſſipated her preſent an- 
xiety. 

Ihe next day was then appointed for the removal of 

the new- married couple, and of Mr Jones, who was like- 
wiſe to be provided for in the ſame houſe with his friend. 
And now the ſerenity of the company was again reſtored, 
and they paſſed the day in the utmoſt cheerfulneſs, all ex- 
cept Jones, who, though he outwardly accompanied the 
reſt in their mirth, felt many a bitter pang on the account 
of his Sophia; which were not a little heightened by the 
news of Mr Blifil's coming to town, for he clearly ſaw 
the intention of his journey :) and what greatly aggravat- 
ed his concern was, that Mrs Honour, who had promiſed 
to inquire after Sophia, and to make her report to hin: 
early the next evening, had difappointed him. 

In the fituation that he and his miſtreſs were in at this 
fime, there were fearce any grounds for him''to hope 
flat he ſhould hear any good news; yet he was as impa- 
tient to fee Mrs Honour, as if he had expected ſhe would 
bring him a letter with an affignation in it from Sophia, 

and bore the diſappointment as ill. Whether this im- 
| hey patience 
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tience aroſe from that natural weakneſs of the human 
mind, which makes it deſirous to know the worſt, and 
renders uncertainty the moſt intojerable of pains ; or whe- 


ther he ſtill flattered himſelf with ſome ſecret hopes, we 


will not determine, But that it might be the laſt, who- 
ever has loved cannot but know. For of all the powers 
exerciſed by this paſſion over our minds, one of the moſt 
wonderful is that of ſupporting hope in the midſt of 
deſpair. Difficulties, improbabilities, nay impoſſibilities 
are quite overlooked by it; ſo that to any man ex- 
tremely in love, may be applied what Addifan ſays of 
Cæſar, | | | 


The Alps and Pyrenzans fink before him. 
Yet it is equally true, that the ſame paſſion will ſome- 


times make mountains of mole-hills, and produce deſpair 
in the midſt of hope: but theſe cold fits laſt not long in 
good conſtitutions. Which temper Jones was now in 
we leave the reader to gueſs, having no exact information 
about it; but this is certain, that he had ſpent two hours 
in expectation, when being unable any longer to conceal 
his uneaſineſs, he retired to his room; where his anxie- 
ty had almoſt made him frantick, when the following 
letter was brought him from Mrs Honour, with which we 
{hall preſent the reader verbatim & literatim. 


STK | To. PE 

„I ſhud fartenly haf kaled on you a cordin too mi 
« prommiſs haddunt itt bin that hur laſhipp prevent 
« mee; for too be ſur, Sir, you noſe very well that evere 
*« perfun muſt luk furſt at ongg, and fartenly ſure ſuch 
„ anuther offar mite not ave ever hapned, fo as I ſhud ave 
*« been juſtly to blam, had I not excepted of it when her 
«© laſhip was ſo veri kind as to offar to mak mee hur one 
% uman without me ever aſking any ſuch thing, to bee 
“ ſyr ſhee is won of thee beſt ladis in the wurld, and pe- 
% pil who ſaſe to the kontrari muſt bee veri wiket pepil 
« in thare harts. To be ſur if ever I aye ſad any thing 
„of that kine it as bin thru ignorens, and I am hartili 
“ ſorri for it. I noſe your honour to be a 9 

TA «0 
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of more onour and oneſty, if Tever faid ani ſuch thing, 
*© to repete it to hurt a pore ſervant that as alwais ad the 
e prateſt reſpect in thee world for ure onour, To bee 

fir won Mud kepe wons tung within wons teeth, for 
* no boddi noſe what may hapen; and too be ſur if ani 
© boddi ad tolde mee yeſterday, that I ſhud haf bin in 
“ ſo gud a plaſe to day, I ſhud not haf beleeved it; for 
too be ſur I never was a dremd of any ſuch thing, nor 
« ſhud I ever have ſoft after any other bodi's plaſe ; but 
as her laſhipp was ſo kind of her one a cord to give it 
* mee without aſking, to be ſur Mrs Etoff herſelf, nor 
no other boddi can blam me for exceptin ſuch a thing 
„ when it falls in mi waye. I beg ure onour not too 
« menſhion any _— of what I haf ſad, for I wiſh ure 
© onour all the gud luck in the works; and I don't 
„ cueſtion butt thatt u will haf Madam Sobia'i in the end; 
„but aſs to miſelf, ure onour noſe I cant bee of ani far- 
« der farvis tou in that matar, now bein under thee 
* cumand off anuther parſon, and nott mi one miſ- 
tres. U beg ure onur to ſay nothing of what paſt, 
$6 and believe me to be, Sir, 


&© Ure onur's humble Gant 
&« To cumand till death, 


© HoONOUR BLAckMoRR.“ 


Various were the conjectures which Jones entertained 
on this ſtep of Lady Bellaſton ; who in reality had little 
farther deſign than to ſecure within her own houſe the 
repoſitory of a ſecret, which ſhe choſe ſhould make no 
farther progreſs than it had made already ; but moſtly ſhe 
defired to keep it from the ears of Sophia; for thoug}!\ 
that young lady was almoſt the only.one who would never 
have repeated it again, her ladyſhip could not perſuade 
herſelf of this ; ſince, as ſhe now hated poor Sophia with 
moſt implacable hatred, ſhe conceived a reciprocal hat- 
red to herſelf to be lodged in the tender breaſt of 


our heroine, where no ſuch rennen had ever yet found 


an entrance. 
While 
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While Jones was terrifying himſelf with the apprehen- 
ſion of a thouſand dreadtul machinations, and deep poli- 
tical deſigns, which he imagined to be at the bottom of 
the promotion of Honour, fortune, who, hitherto ſeems 
to have been an utter enemy to his match with Sophia, 
tried a new method to put a final end to it, by throwing 
a temptation in the way of Jones, which in his preſent 
deſperate ſituation it ſeemed unlikely he ſhould be able to 
reſiſt. 


C HAP. I. 


Containing curious, but not unprecedented matter. 


HERE was a lady, one Mrs Hunt, who had often 
ſeen Jones at the houſe where he lodged, being 
intimately acquainted with the women there, and indeed 
a very great friend to Mrs Miller. Her age was about 
thirty; for the owned ſix and twenty; her face and per- 
ſon very good, only inclining a little too much to 
be fat. She had been married young by her relations to 
an old Turkey-merchant, who having got a great fortune, 
had left off trade. With him ſhe lived without reproach, 
but not without pain, in a ſtate of great ſelf-denial, for 
about twelve years; and her virtue was rewarded by his 
dying and leaving her very rich. The firſt year of her 
widowhood was jult at an end, and ſhe had paſt it in a 
good deal of retirement, ſceing only a few particular 
riends, and diyiding her time between her devotions and 
novels, of which the was always extremely fond. Very 
good health, a very warm conſtitution, and a great deal 
of religion, made it abſolutely neceſſary for her to marry 
again; and ſhe reſolved to pleaſe herſelf in her ſecond 
huſhand, as ſhe had done her friends in the firſt. From 
her-the following billet was brought to Jones : 


1 fan 
From the firſt day I ſaw you I doubt my eyes have 


told you too plainly, that you were not indifferent to 


+ me; but neither my tongue nor my hand ſhould have 

$ eyer avowed it, had not the ladies of the family where 
2) 

you 
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<« you are lodged given me ſuch a character of you, and 
told me ſuch proofs of your virtue and goodneſs, as 
** convince me you are not only the moſt agreeable, but 
the moſt worthy of men. I have alſo the ſatisfaction 
to hear from them, that neither my perſon, un- 
« derſtanding,_ or character, are diſagreeable to you. I 
have a fortune ſufficient 'to. make us both happy, but 
„ which cannot make me ſo without you. In thus 
4 difpoſing of myſelf I know I ſhall incur the cenſure of 
% the world; but if I did not love you more than I fear 
* the world, I ſhould not be worthy of you. One only 
« difficulty ſtops me; I am informed you are engaged 
«« in a commerce of gallantry with a woman. of faſhion. 
If you think it worth while to ſacrifice that to the 
<. poſſeſſion of me, I am your's ; if not, forget my weak- 
a. ry and let this remain an eternal ſecret between you 
be | N 
| AzaBrLLa Hunt.” 


At the reading of this, Jones was put into a violent 
flutter. His fortune was then at a very low ebb, the 
ſource being ſtopt from which hitherto he had been ſup- 
plied. Of all he had received from Lady Bellaſton net 
above five guineas remained, and that very morning he 
had been dunned by a tradeſman for twice that ſum. His 
honourable miſtreſs was in the hands of her father, and 
he had ſcarce any hopes ever to get her out of them a- 
gain. To be ſubſiſted at her expence from that little for- 
tune ſhe had independent of her father, went much a- 

inſt the delicacy both of his pride and his love. This 

ady's fortune would have been exceedingly convenient 
to him, and he could have no objection to her in any 
reſpect. On the contrary, he liked her as well as he did 
any woman, except Sophia. But to abandon Sophia, and 
marry another, that was impoſſible ; he could not think 
of it upon any account. Yet why ſhould he not, ſince 
it was plain ſhe could not be his? Would it not be kinder 
to her, than to continue her longer ene fe in a hope- 
leſs paſſion for him? Ought he not to do fo in friend{hip 
to her? This notion prevailed ſome moments, and he 
had almoſt determined to be falſe to her from a high 


point 


Chap. 12. A FOUNDLING. 161 


point of honour: but that refinement was not able to 
ſtand very long againſt the voice of nature, which cried 
in his heart, that ſuch friendſhip was treaſon to love. At 
laſt he called for pen, ink, and Paper, and writ as fol- 
lows to Mrs Hunt : 


„ Manan, 

&« It would be but a poor return to the r you 
© have done me, to ſacrifice any gallantry to the poſſeſ- 
© fion of you, and I would certainly do it, though IL 
« 'were not diſengaged, as at preſent I am, from any af- 
« fair of that kind. But I ſhould not be the honeſt man 
« you think me, if I did not tell you, that my affections 
are engaged to another, who is a woman of virtue, and 
one that I never can leave, though it is probable I ſhall 
« never poſſeſs her. God forbid, that in return of your 
% kindneſs to me, I ſhould do you ſuch an injury, as to 
« give you my hand, when I cannot give my heart. No, 
„Thad much rather ſtarve than be guilty of that. Even 
© though my miſtreſs were married to another, I would 
tc not marry you unleſs my heart had entirety effaced all 
« impreflions of her. Be aſſured that your ſecret was 
„ not more ſafe in your own'breaſt, than in that of 

„ Your moſt obliged and 
“ Grateful humble ſervant, 
“% T. Joxxs.“ 


When our hero had finiſhed and ſent this letter, he 
went to his ſerutore, took out Miſs Weſtern's muff, kiſ- 
ſed it ſeveral times, and then ſtrutted ſome turns about 
his room, with more ſatisfaction of mind than ever any 


Iriſhman felt in carrying off a fortune of fifty thouſand 
pounds, 


CHAP. XI. | 
A diſcovery made by Partridge. | 
Wi: Jones was exulting in the conſciouſneſs of 


his integrity, Partridge came capering into the 
room, as was his cuſtom when he brought, or fancied 
he 
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- he brought, any good tidings. He had been diſpatched 
that morning by his maſter, with orders to endeavour, 
by the ſervants of Lady Bellaſton, or by any other 
means, to diſcover whether Sophia had been conveyed z 
and he no returned, and with a joyful countenance. told 


our hero, that he had found the loſt bird. , Ic have ſeen, 


FSir,“ ſays he, Black George, the game-keeper, who 
is one of the ſervants, whom the 'ſquire hith brought 


vith him to town; I knew him preſently, though I 


have not ſeen him theſe. ſeveral years; hut you know, 
Sir, he is a very remarkable man, or, to uſe a purer 
by phraſe, he hath a moſt remarkable beaxd, the largett 
and blackeſt I ever ſaw. - It was ſome time, however, 


before Black George could recolle& me.“ Well, 
« but what is your good news ?” cries Jones: © What 
© do you know of my Sophia?» You ſhall know 


* preſently, Sir,” — Partridge, ** I am coming 


66 to it as faſt as I can.—You are ſo impatient, Sir, you 


would come at the infinitive mood before you can get 


to the imperative. As I was ſaying, Sir, it was ſome 
e time, before he recollected my face. Confound 
« your; face,” cries: Jones, „what of my Sophia?“ 


cc Nay, Sir,“ anſwered Partridge, I know nothing 


% more of Madam Sophia than what I am going to tell 
« vou; and I ſhould have told you all before this, if you 
« had not interrupted me; but if you look ſo angry at 
« me, you will frighten all of it out of my head, or, to 


4 uſe a purer phraſe, out of my membry. I never ſaw 


« you hook fo angry fince the day we left Upton, which 
1 ſhell remember if I was to live a thouſand years.“ 


„Well, pray go on in your own way, ſaid Jones; 


« you are reſolved to make me mad, Ind. . « Not 
for che world,“ anſwered Partridge, I have ſaffered 
enough for that already; Which, as I ſaid, I hall bear 
« in my remembrance the longeſt day L have to hve.” 
Well, but Black George , eries Jones. —44 Well, 


* 


« Sir, as I was ſaying; it Was a Jong time before he could 
«. recollect me; for indeed I am very much altered ſince 
I faw bim. Non 1 . qualis eram. I have had troubles 
E een N alters a man f much as 
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6 grief. I have heard it will change the colour of a 


man's hair ina night. However, at laſt, know me 


ec he did, that's ſure enough; for we are both of an age, 
„and were in the ſame charity-ſchool. George was a 
„great dunce, but no matter for that; all men do not 
« thrive in the world according to their learning. I am 
« ſure I have reaſon to ſay ſo; but it will be all one a 
„ thouſand year's hence. Well, Sir, ——where was I ? 
« —O-—wetl, we no ſooner knew each other, than after 
% many hearty ſhakes by the hand, we agreed to go to 
„ an alehouſe and take a pot, and by good luck the beer 
« was ſome of the beſt I have met with fince I have been 
© in town.—Now, Sir, I am coming to the point; for 
„ no ſooner did I name you, and told him that you and 
„I] came to town together, and had lived t ever 
& ſince, than he called for another pot, and ſwore he 
% would drink to your health; and indeed he drank 
© your health ſo heartily, that I was overjoyed to ſee 
5 there was ſo much gratitude left in the world; and af- 
ter we had emptied that pot, I faid I would be my pot 
« too, and ſo we drank another to your health; and 
then I made haſte home to tell you the news.” | 
% What news?” cries Jones, you have not men- 
& tioned a word of my Sophia l“ Bleſs me! I had 
& like to have forgot that. Indeed we mentioned a great 
« deal about young Madam Weſtern, and George told 
« me all ; that Mr Blifil is coming to town in order to 
© be married to her. He had beſt make haſte then, ſays 


„ J, or ſomebody will have her before he comes; and 


indeed, ſays I, Mr Seagrim, it is a thouſand pities 


% ſomebody ſhould not have her; for he certainly loves 


„ her above all the women in the world. I would have 
ce both you and ſhe know, that it is not for her fortune 
« he follows her; for I can aſſure you as to matter of 
te that, there is another lady, one of much greater qua- 
« lity and fortune than ſhe can pretend to, who is fa 


4 fond of ſomebody, that ſhe comes after him day and 


«ainkt> K-47, 
Here Jones fell into a paſſion with Partridge, ſor ha- 
ving, as he ſaid, betrayed him; but the poor fellow an- 
Vol. III. : U 1 . ſwered, ; 
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| ſwered, *« he had mentioned no name : beſides, Sir,” ſaid 
be, I can aſſure you George is ſincerely your friend, 


and withed Mr Blifil at the devil more than once; nay, 
„ he ſaid he would do any thing in his power upon earth 
* to ſerve you; and Tam convinced he will. —Bctray you 
« inleed ! why, I queſtion whether you have a better 
© friend than George upon earth, except myſelf, or one 


that would go farther to ſerve you.“ 


„Well,“ ſays Jones, a little pacified, you ſay this 
6 fellow, who I believe indeed is enough inclined to be 


© my friend, lives in the ſame houſe with Sophia?“ 


In the fame houſe?” anſwered Partridge z; © why, 


Sir, he is one of the ſervants of the family, and very 


« well dreſt 1 promiſe you he is; if it was not for his 


black beard, you would hardly know him.“ 
One ſervice then at leaſt he may do me,” ſays 
Jones: '** ſure he can certainly convey a letter to my 
% Sophia.” 


„% You have hit the nail ad un , cries Partridge: 


„How came | not to think of it? I will engage he ſhall 


< do it upon the very firſt mentioning.” | 
„Well then,” ſaid Jones, do you leave me at pre- 


* ſent, and I will write a letter which you ſhall deliver 


«to him to-morrow morning, for I ſuppoſe you know 
« where to find him.” 5 7 0 

O yes, Sir,“ anſwered Partridge, © I ſhall certainly 
« find him again; there is no fear of that. The liquor 


„ is too good for him to ſtay away long. I make no 


“ doubt but he will be there every day he ſtays in 

« town.” | | Se 

80 you don't know the ſtreet then where my Sophia 
& is lodged ?“ cries Jones. +807 Us 
Indeed, Sir, I do,” ſays. Partridge. | 

„ What is the name of the ſtreet ?“ cries Jones. 

«. The name, Sir!“ why here, Sir, juſt by,” anſwer- 
ed Partridge, * not above a ſtreet or two offi I don't 
4 jndeed know the very name; for, as he never told me, 
« iI had aſked, you know it might have put ſome ſuſ- 
& picion into his head. No, no, Sir, let me alone for 
« that. I am too cunning for that, I promiſe you.” 
| | | «Tuou 


. 
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% Thou art moſt wonderfully cunning indeed,” re- 
plied Jones; “ however, I will write to my tharmer, 
« ſince I believe you will be cunping enough to find him 


| 6 to-morrow, at the alehouſe.“ 


And now, having diſmiſſed the ſagacious Partridge, 
Mr Jones ſat himſelt down to "write, in which employs 
ment we ſhall leave him for a time. And here we OW an 
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B O O K XV. 


CONTAINING THE SPACE OF FIVE DAYS. 


CHAP. I. 
Of Prolegues, 


HAVE heard of a dramatic writer who uſed to ſay, 


he would rather write a play than a prologue; in like 
manner, I think, I can with leſs pains write one of the 
books of this hiſtory, than the- Prefatory chapter to each 
of them. 

To ſay the truth, I believe many a hearty curſe hath 
been devoted on the head of the author, who firſt inſti- 
tuted the method of prefixing to his play that portion of 
matter which is called the Prologue; and which at firſt 

was part of the piece itſelf, but of later years bath had 
uſually ſo little connexion with the drama before which 
it ſtands, that the prologue at one play might as well 
ſerve for any other. 'Thoſe indeed of more modern. date 
ſeem all to be written on the ſame three topics, viz. an 
abuſe of the taſte of the town, a condemnation of all 
contemporary authors, and an eulogium on the perform- 
ance juſt about to be repreſented. The ſentiments in all 
theſe are very little varied, nor is it poſſible they ſhould ; 
and indeed I have often wondered at the great invention 
of authors, whale eat et fading ſuch various 


phraſes to expreſs the ſame thing, T 


>. as ac as oa eds a. 
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In like manner, I apprehend ſome future hiſtorian 
(if any one ſhall do me the honour of imitating my man- 
ner) will, after much ' ſcratching his pate, beſtow ſome 
good wiſhes on my memory, for having firſt eſtabliſhed 
theſe feveral initial chapters; moſt of which, like mo- 
dern prologues, may as properly be prefixed to any other 
book in this hiſtory as to that which they introduce, or 
indeed to any other hiſtory, as to this. 

But however authors may ſuffer by either of theſe in- 
ventions, the reader will find ſufficient emolument in the 
one, as the ſpectator hath long found in the other. 

Firſt, it is well known that the prologue ſerves the cri- 
tic for an opportunity to try his faculty of hifling, and 
to tune his cat-call to the beſt advantage; by which means, 
I have known thoſe muſical inſtruments ſo well prepared, 
that they have been able to play in full concert at the firſt 
riſing of the curtain. | 
The ſame advantages may be drawn from theſe chap- 
ters, in which the critic will be always ſure of meeting 
with ſomething that may ſerve as a whetſtone to his no- 
ble ſpirit; ſo that he may fall wich a more hungry appe- 
tite for cenſure on the hiſtory itſelf. And here his ſaga» 


city muſt make it needleſs to obſerve how artfully theſe 


chapters are calculated for that excellent purpoſe; for in 
theſe we have always taken care to interſperſe ſomewhat 
of the ſour or acid kind, in order to ſharpen” and ſtimu- 
late the ſaid ſpirit of criticiſm. 5910955 ard 
Again, the indolent reader, as well as ſpectator, finds 
great advantage ſrom both theſe ; for, as they are not 
obliged either to ſee the one or read the others, and hoth 
the play and the book are thus protracted ; by the former 
they have a quarter of an hour longer allowed them to 
fit at dinner, and by the latter they have the advantage 
of beginning to read at the fourth or fifth page inſtead of 


the firſt; a matter by no means of trivial conſe quence to 
perſons who read books with no other view than to ſay 


they have read them, a more general motive to 
than is commonly imagined ; and from which not anly 
law books and good books, but the pages of Homer and 


Virgil, of Swift and Cervantes, have been oſten turned 


ver. 6 926 
Many 
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Many other are the emoluments which ariſe from 
both theſe, but they are for the moſt part ſa. obvious 
that we ſhall not at preſent ſtay to. enumerare them; eſs 
pecially ſince it occurs to us that the principal merit 


FM both the prologye and the Pede heuer er 80 
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A whimſical Adventure which befel 180 7 er with the 


ditrefed ſituation of Sophia. 


E muſt now convey the reader to Me Weſtern" x 

lodgings, which were in Piccadilly, where he 

was placed by the recommendation of the laudlord at the 

Hercules Pillars at Hyde-Park-Corner ; for at the inn, 

which was the firſt he ſaw on his arrival-in town, he 

placed his horſes, and in thoſe lodgings, which were the 
firſt he heard of, he depoſited himſelf... - 

Here when Sophia aighted from the hackney-coach 
which brought her from the houſe of Lady Bellaſton, ſhe 
deſired to retire to the apartment provided for her, to 
which her father very readily agreed, and whither he 
attended her himſelf. A ſhort dialogue, neither very 
material nor pleaſant to relate minutely, then paſſed be- 
tween them, in which he preſſed her vehemently to give 
her conſent to the marriage with Blifil, who, as he ac- 
quainted her, was to be in town in a few days; but in- 
ftead of complying, ſhe gave a more peremptory : and reſo- 
lute refuſal thas ſhe had everdone before. This o incenſ- 
cd her father, that after many bitter va. that he would 
force her to have him whether ſhe would or no, he de- 
parted from her with many hard words and curſes, lock⸗ 
ed the door, and put the key into his pocket. 

While Sophia was left with no other company — 
whit attend the cloſe ſtate priſoner, namely, fire, and 
candle, the ſquire fat down to regale himſelf over a bottle 
of wine, with his parſon and the landlord. of the Hercules 
Pillars, who, as the ſquire ſaid, would make an excellent 
third man, and could inform them of the news of the 
town, and how affairs went; for to be ſure, ſays he, he 
knows a great deal, ſince the horſes of many of the mw 
ett ſtand at his houle, ae; A 
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In this agreeable ſociety Mr Weſtern paſt that evening 


and great part of the ſucceeding day, during which pe- 


riod nothing happened of ſufficient conſ:quence to find a 
place in this hiſtory. All this time Sophia paſt by her- 
ſelf; for her father (wore ſhe ſhould never come out of 
her chamber alive, unleſs the firſt conſented to marry Blifilz 
nor did he ever ſuffer the door to be unlocked, unleſs to 
convey her food, on which occaſions he always attended 
himſelf. 

The ſecond. morning after his arrival, while he and | 
the parſon were at breakfaſt together on a toaſt and tan- 
kard, he was informed that a gentleman was below to 
wait on him. 

A gentleman J“ quoth the *ſquire, © who the devil 

*.can he be? Do, door, go down and fee who tis. 
« Mr Blifil can hardly be come to town yet. Go down, 
& do, and know what his buſineſs is.” © 

The doctor returned with an account that it was a very 
well dreſt man, and, by the ribbon in his hat, he took him 
for an officer of the army ; that. he faid he had ſome 
particular buſineſs, which he could deliver to none but 
Mr Weſtern himſelf. 

An officer!” cries the *ſquire, « Wa cam any ſuch 
« fellow have to do with me ? If he wants an order for 
« baggage-waggons, I am no juſtice of peace here, nor 
can | grant a warrant.— Let un come up then, if he 
C muſt Ge ak to me, 

A very © ina man now entered the room ; who ha- 
dug made his compliments to the ſquire, and deſired. the 
favour of being alone with him, delivered himſelf as fol- 
lows : 

« Sir, I come to wait upon you by the command of 
% my Lord Feflamar, but with a very different meſſoge 
from what I ſuppoſe you expect, aſter what paſt the 
«other night.“ 

My Lord who ?” cries the '{quire * I never heard 

the name o un.“ 

His lordſhip,” ſaid the gentleman, © is willing to 

« impute every thing to the effect of liquor, and the 

* moſt trifling acknowledgment of that kind will ſet 

« every thing right; fer, as he hat: the moſt violent at- 
| i tachnrent 
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“ tachment to your daughter, you, Sir, are the laſt per- 
* ſon upon earch from whom he would reſent an af 
* front z and happy is it for you both, that he hath giv- 
* en ſuch public demonſtrations of his courage, as to be 
* able to put up an affair of this kind, without danger of 
« any imputation on his honour. All he deſires, there- 
de fore, is, that you will before me make ſome acknow- 
c ledgment ; the ligfiteft in the world will be ſufficient; 
% and he intends this afternoon to pay his reſpects ts 
« yon, in order to obtain your leave of viſiting the young 
lady on the footing of a lover.” 

6 don't underſtand much of what you ſay, Sir,” 
ſaid the ſquire; “but I ſuppoſe, by what you talk a- 
„bout my daughter, that this is the lord which my cou- 
„ ſin Lady Bellaſton mentioned to me, and faid ſome- 
& thing about his courting my daughter. If fo be, that 
% how, that be the caſe—you may give my ſervice to his 
& Jordthip, and tell un the girl is diſpoſed of already.” 

« Perhaps, Sir,” faid the gentleman, „you are not 
6& fufficiently apprized of the greatneſs of this offer. I 
6& believe ſuch a perſon, title, and fortune, would be no 
c where refuſed.” | 

% Lookee, Sir,” anſwered the *ſquire, © to be very 

« plain, my daughter is beſpoke already; but, if ſhe 
« was not, I would not marry her to a lord on any ac- 
« count; I hate all lords; they are a parcel of courtiers 
% and Hanoverians, and I will have nothing to do with 
them.“ 
Well, Sir,” ſaid the gentleman, © if that is your 
s reſolution, the maſſage J am to deliver to you is, that 
„ my lord deſires the favour of your company this 
« morning in Hyde-Park.” 

« You may tell my lord,” anſwered the ſquire, that 
« I am buſy, and cannot come. I have enough to look. 
« after at home, and can't ſtir abroad on any account.“ 

« I am fure, Sir,” quoth the other, © you are too 
« much a gentleman to ſend ſuch a meſſage; you will 
*« not, I am convinced, have it ſaid of you that, after ha- 
« ving affronted a noble peer, you refuſe him ſatisfac- 
« tion. His lordſhip would have been willing, from his 
« grez: regard to the young lady, to have made up 

| „ matters 


* 
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lordſhip you are below. his. I am ſorry 
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* matters in AA way ; but unleſs he is to look on 
you as a father, his hondur will not ſuffer his putting 


up ſuch an indignity, as you mult be ſenſibl- you of- 
. 46: fered him.“ | 


1 4 offered him,” cries the lee; ; *it is'a d- d 


eulte, I never offered him any thing.“ 

pon theſe words the gentleman retrial a wery ſhort 
verbal rebuke, and this he accompanied at the ſame time 
with ſome manual remonſtrances, which no ſooner: reach- 
ed the ears of Mr Weſtern, than that worthy *ſquire be- 


gan to caper very 


briſkly about the room, bellowing 
at the ſame time with all his might, as defirous to ſum- 


ack x great number of gl ee to behold bis agi- 


Lty. | 
The beten Cho had left part of the tankard 
anfiniſhed,' was not retired far; he immediately attenged 
therefore on the ſquire's voeiferation, crying, „ (Bleſs 
„ me! Sir, what's the matter? Matter 1 quoth 
the *ſquire, . here's a highwayman, I believe, :wh@mwhnts 
6 to rob and murder me fer he hath fallen upon me 
„with that ſtick there in His hand, when I nin may 
« be dn d if I gid un the leaſt provocation. 

* How, Sir,” laid the ne * did you not tl me 

miny'. SACS * 


„ No, as 1 hope to be ſaved, ” anſwered the dire. 


< I believe I might fay, Twas a tie that I had offered 
any affront' to my lord; - but I never ſaid 
% the word you lie -I underſtand myſelf better, 
and you might have underſtood yourſelf better, than 
to fall upon a aaked man. If I. had a ſtick in my 
hand you would not have «dared to ſtrike me. I'd 
„% have knocked thy lantern. jaws about thy ears. Come 
* down into yard this minute, and ll take gibont with 

thee at ſingle ſtic k for a broken head, that q will; er I 
4 will go into naked room and box thee for a-beliy Tull. 
„% At unt half 4 man, at unt Um ſure t... 

The captain with ſome indignation .reptied;; © 1 ſee, 
« Sir, you are below my notice, and I ſhall inform bis 
I have, dirtied 
44 my fingers with you. At which words:he withdrew, 
the parſon interpoſing to prevent the *{quire from ſtop- 
ing him, in which he cafly prevailed, as the other, tho? 
Vo. III. X t he 
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he made ſome efforts for the purpoſe, did not ſeem very 
violently bent on ſucceſs. However, when the captain 


| was departed, the ſquire ſent many curſes, and ſome mes 


naces after him; but as theſe did not ſet out from his 
lips till the officer - was at the bottom of the ſtairs, and 

louder and louder as he was more and more remote; 
r or n Nannen 


| SET 

I r Sophia, hawever, who | in orifon "LE al 
her father's outcries from firſt to laſt, began now firſt to 
thunder with her foot, and afterwards to Jcream' as loud 
y as the old gentleman himſelf had done before, though 
in a much ſweeter voice. Theſe ſcreams ſoon ſilenced 
the *ſquire, and turned all his conſiderations towards his 
daughter, whom he loved fo tenderly, that the ſleaſt ap- 
prshenſion of any harm happening to her, threw him 
28 into agonies: for, except in that ſingle inſtance 
n which the whole future happineſs' of her life was con- 
cerned, ſhe was ſovereign miftreſs of his inclinations. 

| Having ended his rage againſt the captain, with ſwear- 
ing he would take the law of him, the ſquire now 
mounted up ſtairs to Sophia, whom, as ſoon as he had 
unlocked and opened the door, he found all pale and 
breathleſs. The moment, however, that ſhe ſaw her fa- 


ther, ſhe collected all her ſpirits, and catchipg hold of 


him by the hand, ſhe cried paſſionately „O my dean 
« Sir, I am almoſt frighted to death; I hope to Heaven 
*« no harm hath happened to you.” De? No, no,” cries 
the *ſquire, © no great harm. The raſcal bath not hurt 
„ me, much, but rat me if I don't ha' the la o'un. 5 
ce Pray, dear Sir,” ſays ſhe, ** tell me what” s the matter; 
« who is it that hath inſulted you? © I don't know the 
* name o'un,” anſwered Weſtern z © ſome officer fel- 
low I ſuppoſe, that we are to pay for beating us; but 
I'll make him pay this bout, if the he raſcal hath got any 


thing, which I ſuppoſe he hath not; for, thof he was 


ce dreſt out ſo vine, ] queſtion whether he had got a-voot 
of land in the world.” But, dear Sir,” cries ſhe, 
« what was the occaſion of your -quarrel ?” 4 What 
* ſhould it be, Sophy ?” Bo 44 the *ſquire, 4 but a- 
© bout you, Sophy. ** mJ er are about * 3 


1 „„ yen 


* 
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* you. will be the death of your poor father at laſt, 
{© Here's a varlet of a lord, the Lord knows who for- 
„ ſooth ! who hath taan a liking to you, and becauſe I 
* would not gi un my conſent, he ſent me a, kallenge. 
* Come,.do be a good girl, Sophy, and put an end to 
i all your father's troubles ; come do? conſent to ha' un; 
he will be in town within this day or two; do but pro- 
* miſe me to marry un as ſoon as he comes, and you 
% will make me. the happieſt man in the world, and I 
% will make you the happieſt, woman; you ſhall have the 
{* fineſt clothes in London, and the fineſt jewels, and a 
coach and fix at your command. I promiſed Allwor 
thy already to give up half my eſtate. —Odrabbit it 
I ſhould hardly ſtick at giving up the whole. Will 
my papa be ſo kind,” fays ſhe, © as to hear me ſpeak!” 
Why wout afk, Sophy ?” cries he, “when doſt 
* know I had rather hear thy voice thay the muſic of 
** the beſt, pack of dogs in England. —Hear thee, my 
dear little girl I hope I ſhall hear thee as long as 
de live: for, if ever I was to loſe that pleaſure, I would 
% not gee a braſs varden ta live a moment longer. In- 
& deed, Sophy, you do not know how I love you; in- 
* deed you don't, or. you never _ have run away 
| and left your poor father, who hath no other joy, na 
% other comfort upon earth but his little Sophy.”. At 
theſe words the tears ſtood in his eyes; and Sophia (with 
the tears ſtreaming from hers) anſwered, © Indeed, my 
% dear papa, 1 know you have loved me tenderly, and 
% Heaven is my witneſs how fincerely I have r̃eturn 
% your affeCtion ; nor, could any thing, but an appre- 
e henfion of being forced into the arms of this man, have 
«« driven me to run from a father whom I love fo pats” 
© fionately, that I would with pleaſe facrifice my Tife- 
to his happineſs ; nay, I have endeavoured to reaſon 
« myſelf into doing mote, and had almoſt worked up a 
s reſolution to endure the moſt miſerable of all lives, to 
comply with your inclination. It was that reſolution 
, alone to which I could not force my mind; nor can. I 
« eyer,” Here the ſquire began to look wild, and the 
foam appeared at his lips, which Sophia obſerving, beg- 
fed to be heard out, and then proceeded, © If my fa- 
: X 2 cc ther's 
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e ther's life, his health, or any real happineſs of his, 
* was at ſtake, here ſtands your reſolved daughter: May 
« Heaven blaſt me, if there is a miſery 1 would not ſuk- 
fer to preſerve you.—No, tliut moſt deteſted, moſt 
&« loathſome of all lots would I embrace. I would give 
„% my hand to Blifil for your ſake.”—* I tell thee, it 
« will preſerve me,” anſwers the father; © it will gee 
me health, happineſs, life, every thing. Upon my 
„ foul, I ſhall die if doft refuſe me: | ſhall break my 
4 heart; 1 ſhall upon my ſoul.”—* Is it poſſible,” ſays 
ſhe, * you can have ſuch a deſire to make me miſerable cr” 
% tell thee noa,“ anſwered: he loudly ; * my whole de- 
c fire is to make thee happy: Me! dn me if there is 
a thing upon earth 1 would not do to ſee thee happy?” 
— And will not my dear papa allow me to have the 
* lea't knowledge of what will make me fo? If it be true 
that happineſs conſiſts in opinion, what muſt be m 
© condition, when T ſhall. think myſelf the moſt miſer- 
« able of all the wretches upon earth?“ 4 Better think 
& yourſelf ſo,” ſaid he, * than know it by being married 
4% to a poor baſtardly vagabond.” If it wilb conte 
* Ou, Sir,” {aid Sophia, “I will give you the moſt ſo- 
lema promiſe never to marry him nor any other, while 
« my papa lives, without his conſent. Let me dedicate 
my whole life to your ſervice ; let me be again your 


© poor Sophy, and my whole buſineſs and pleaſure be, 


as it hath been, to pleaſe and divert you.” *© Lookee, 
« Sopby,” anſwered the ſquire, I am not to be chou- 
& ſed in this manner. Your aunt Weſtern would then 
&© have reaſon to think me the fool ſhe doth.” No, 
„ no, Sophy, I'd have you to know I have got more 
% wifdom, and know more of the world, than to take 
the word of a woman in a matter where a man is con- 
„ cerned.” How, Sir, have I deſerved this want of 
= confidence?“ ſaid ſhe. © Have I ever broke a ſingle 


& * promiſe to you? or have Þ ever been found guilty of 2 


« falſchood from my cradle?“ “ Lookee, Sophy,” cries. 
he, that's neither here nor there. I am determined 
„ upon this match, and have him you ſhall : d—n me, 
* if ſhat unt. D—n me, if that unt, tho' doſt hang 
c thyſelf next morning.” At repeating theſe words, he 

| clenched: 


% 
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clenched his fiſt, knit his brows, bit his lips, and thun 
dered ſo loud, that the poor, afflicted, terrified Sophia, 
funk trembling into her chair, and, had not a flood of 
tears come immediately to her relief, perhaps worſe had 
followed. 

Weſtern beheld the deplorable condition of his daugh- 
ter with no more contricion or remorſe, than the turn- 
key of Newgate feels at viewing the agonies of a tender 
wife, when taking her laſt farewell of her condemned 
huſband ; or rather, he looked down on her with the ſame 
emotions, which ariſe in an honeſt fair tradefman, who 
ſees his debtor dragged to priſon for 101. which, though 
a juſt debt, the wretch is wickedly unable to pay : or, 
to hit the caſe ſtill more nearly, he felt the fame com- 


punction with a bawd, when ſome poor innocent, whom 


ſhe hath inſnared into her hands, falls into fits at the 
firſt propoſal of what is called ſeeing company. Indeed 


this reſemblance would be exact, was it not that the bawd 


hath an intereſt im what ſhe doth, and the father, 


though perhaps he may blindly think otherwiſe, can in 


reality have none in urging his daughter to- almoſt an 
equal proſtitution. | 

In this condition he left his poor Sophia, and, depart- 
mg with a very vulgar obſervation on the effe& of tears, 
he locked the room, and returned to the parſon, who 


ſaid every thing he durſt in behalf of the young lady, 


which, though perhaps it was not quite ſo much as his 
duty required, yet was it ſufficient to throw the *ſquire 
into a violent rage, and into many indecent reflections on 


the whole body of the clergy, which we have too great 


an honour for that ſacred function to commit to paper. 


CHAP. HI. 
bat happened to Sophia during her confinement. 


IE landlady of the houſe where the *ſquire lodged 


had begun very early to entertain a ſtrange opi- 
nion of her gueſts. However, as ſhe was informed that 


"the *{quire was à man of a vaſt fortune, and as the had 


taken care to exact a very extraordinary price for her 
| rodms, 


ed 
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rooms, ſhe did not think proper.to pive ary offence.; for 
though ſhe -way not without ſome concern for the con- 
finement of poor phia, . of . whoſe great ſweetneſs of 
temper and affability the majd of the houſe had made fo. 
favourable a report, which, was confirmed by all the 
ſquire's ſervants, yet ſhe, had. much more concern for, 
her own intereſt, than to provoke one, whom, as ſhe 
faid; ſhe perceived to be a N haſtiſh kind of a geutle- 
man. 

Though Sophia ate but little, yet bb ns regularly 
ſerved with her meals : Indeed, I believe, if ſhe had liked 


any one rarity, that the "Eſquire, however apgry, would 


have ſpared neither pains nor Coſt to have procured it: 
for her, ſinte, however ſtrange it may appear to ſome of 
my readers, he really doated on his daughter, and to give 
her 10 kind of pleaſure was the Na ſatisfaction o 
his life 

The dinner- hour being arrived, Black George 88 


her up a pullet, the ſquire himſelf (for he had ſworn. 


not to part with the key) attending the door. As George 
depoſited the diſh, fome compliments pafied between him 
and Sophia, (for he had not ſeen her ſince ſhe left- the 


country, and ſhe treated every ſervant with more reſpect, 


than ſome perſons thew to thoſe who are in a very light 
degree their inferiors). Sophia wotild have had him take 
the pullet back, ſaying ſhe could not eat; but George 
begged her to try, and particularly recommended to her 
the eggs, of which he ſaid it was full. 

All this time the ſquire was waiting at the door; but 
George was a great favourite with his maſter, as his em- 
ployment was im concerns of the higheſt nature, namely 


about the game, and was accuſtomed tò take many liber- - 


ties. He had officioufly carried up the dinner, being, 
as he ſaid, very deſirous to ſee his young lady; he made 
_ therefore no ſcruple of keeping his maſter ſtanding above 


ten minutes, while civilities were paſling between bim 
and Sophia; for which he received only a good humour- 


ed rebuke at the door when he returned. 

The eggs of pullets, pariridges, pheaſants, &c., were, 
as George well knew, the moſt tavourite dajnties of So- 
— t was ther no Wonder that he, who was 2, 
very 
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very good natured fellow, ſhould take care to ſupply her 
with this kind of delicacy, at a time when all the ſer- 
vants in the houſe were afraid ſhe would be ſtarved, for 
ſhe had ſcarce ſwallowed a ſingle morſel in the laſt forty 


Hours, © REC 


Though vexation hath not the ſame effect on all per- 


ſons as it uſually hath on a widow, whoſe appetite it of- 
ten renders ſharper than it can be rendered by the air on 
Banſted Downs, or Saliſbury plain, yet the ſublimeſt 
grief, notwithſtanding what ſome people may ſay to the 
contrary, will eat at laſt : and Sophia herſelf, after ſome 
little conſideration, began to difſe& the fowl, which ſhe 


found to be as full of eggs as George had reported it. 
But, if ſhe was pleaſed with thele, it contained ſome- 


thing which would have delighted the Royal Society 
much more; for if a fowl with three legs be ſo inva- 
luable a curioſity, when perhaps time hath produced a 
thouſand ſuch, at what price ſhall we eſteem a bird, which 
to totally contradicts all the laws of animal economy, as 
to contain a letter in its belly? Ovid tells us of a flower, 
into which Hyacinthus was metamorphgſed, that bears 


letters on its leaves, which Virgil recommended as a mi- 


yacle to the Royal Society of his day: but no age nor na- 
tion hath ever recorded a bird with a letter in its maw. 


But though 4 miracle of this kind might have engaged 


all: the academzes der ſcrences in Europe, and perhaps in a 
fruitleſs *inquiry, yet the reader, by barely recollecting 
the laſt dialogue which paſſed between Meſſieurs Jones 
and Partridge, will be very eaſily ſatisfied from whence 
this letter came, and how it found its paſſage into the fowl. 
Sophia, notwithſtanding her long faſt, and notwithe 
ſtanding her favourite'dith. was there before her, no ſoon- 
er ſaw the letter than ſhe immediatèly ſnatched it up, 
tore it open, and read as follows: {is 
© Manaw, | 

„Was I not ſenſible to whom I have the honour of 
« writing, I thogtd endeavour, however difficult, to paint 
the horrors of my mind at the account brought me by 
„Mrs Honour: but as tenderneſs alone can have any 
* true idea of the pangs which tenderneſs is capable of 
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ſeeling, ſo can this moſt amiable quality, which my So- 


phia poſſeſſes in the moſt eminent degree, 'Tufficiently 


inform her what her Jones muſt have ſuffered on this 
© melancholy occaſion. Is there a circumſtance in the 
«© world which can heighten my agonies, when I hear 


os 
40 
ce 
4c 
7 


66 
46 


of any misfortune which hath befallen you? Surely 
there is one only, and with that J am accurſed. It is, 


my Sophia, the dreadful conſideration that T am myſelf 


the wretched cauſe. Perhaps I here do myſelf too much 
honour ; but none will envy me an honour which coſts 
me ſo extremely dear. Pardon me this prefumption, and 


Pardon me à greater ſtill, if I aſk you whether my ad- 


vice, my aſſiſtance, my preſence, my abſence, my death, 


or my tortures, can bring you any relief? Can the 


moſt perfect admiration, the moſt watchful obſervance, 
the moſt ardent love, the moft melting tenderneſs, the 
moſt reſigned ſubmiſſion to your will, make you 


amends for what you are to ſacrifice to my happineſs? , 


If they can, fly, my lovely angel, to thoſe arms which 
are ever open to receive and protect you; and to which, 
whether yougrring yourſelf alone, or the riches of the 
world with you, is in my opinion an alternative not 
worth regarding. If, on the contrary, wiſdom ſhall 
predominate, and, on the moſt mature reflection, in- 
form you, that the ſacrifice is too great; and if there 
be no way left to reconcile you to your father, and re- 
ſtore the peace of your dear mind, but by abandoning 
me, I conjure you drive me for ever from your 
thoughts, exert your reſolution, and let no compaſ- 
ſion for my ſufferings bear the leaſt weight in that 


„tender boſom. Believe me, Madam, I fo ſincerely 


* 
* 


love you better than myſelf, that my great and prin- 
cipal end is your happineſs. My firſt with (why would 
not fortune indulge me in it?) was, and pardon me if 
Ifay, ſtill is, to ſe you every moment the happieſt of 
w6men ;z my fecond with is, to hear you are ſo ; but 
no miſery on earth can equal mine, white I think you 


* owe, an uncaſy moment to him who is, 


© MAanpam, | 
« In every ſenſe, and to every purpoſe, | 
e your devoted, 
„% TrHoMas JoNEs.” 
* What 
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What Sophia ſaid, or did, or thought, upon this letter, 
how often the read it, or whether more than once, ſhall 
all be left to our reader's imagination. The anſwer to 
it he may perhaps ſee hereafter, but not at preſent, for 
this reaſon among others, that ſhe did not now write 
any, and that for ſeveral good cauſes, one of which was 
this, ſhe had no paper, pen, nor iak. | ; 

In the evening, while Sophia was meditating on the 
letter ſhe had received, or on ſomething elſe, a violent 
noiſe from below diſturbed her meditations. This noite 
was no other than a round bout at altercation between 
two perſons. One of the combatants, by his voice, ſhe 
immediately diſtinguiſhed to be her father; but ſhe did 
not ſo ſoon diſcover the ſhriller pipes to belong to the 


organ of her aunt Weſtern, who had juſt arrived in 


town, where having by means of one of her ſervants, 
who ſtopt-at the Hercules Pillars, learnt where her bro- 
ther lodged, ſhe drove directly to his lodgings. . 

We ſhall therefore take our leave at preſent of So- 
phia, and, with our uſual good breeding, attend her la- 
dyſhip. * 

. 


CHAP. IV. 
In zohich Sophia ir delivered from ber confinement. 


T HE ſquire and the parſon (for the landlord was 
now otherwiſe engaged) were ſmoaking their 
pipes together, when the arrival of the lady was firſt ſig- 
nified. The *ſquire no ſooner heard her name, than he 
immediately ran down to uſher her up ſtairs ; for he was 
a great obſerver of ſuch ceremonials, eſpecially to his ſi- 
ſter, of whom he ſtood more in awe than of any other 
human creature, though he never would own this, nor 
did he perhaps know it himſelf? : 

Mrs Weſtern, on her arrival in the dining-room, ha- 
ving flung herſelf into a chair, began thus to haranguet 
Well, ſurely no one ever had ſuch an intoterable jour- 
„ ney. I think the roads, ſince ſo many turnpike acts, 
*« are grown worſe than ever. La, brother, how could 
„ you get into this odious place? no perſon of condition, 

Vog, III. * 1 « dare 
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* I dare ſwear, ever ſet foot here before. I don't 
* know,” cries the ſquire, I think they will do well 
«© enough; it was landlord recommended them. 1 
„ thought as he knew: moſt of the quality, he could 
< beſt thew me where to get among um.“ “ Well, and 
„% where's-my niece ?” fays the lady. Have you been 
© to wait upon lady Bellaſton yet?“ „ Ay, ay,“ cries 
the *ſquire;** your niece is ſafe enough; ſhe is up ſtairs 
in champer. * * How,” anſwered the lady, is my 
“ niece in this houſe, and doth ſhe not know of my 
being here?“ No, nobody can well get to her,“ 
ſays the *ſquire, © for ſhe is under lock and key. I 
&+ have her ſafe; I vetched her from my lady couſin the 
« firſt night I came to town, and I have taken care 0? 
« her ever fince ; ſhe is as ſecure as 2 fox ina bag, I pro- 
© miſe you.” Good Heayen!” returned Mrs Weſ- 
tern, K what do 1 hear! 1 thought what a fine- piece 
of work would be the conſequence of my conſent to 
&« your coming to town b nay, it was indeed 
your own head-ſtrong will, nor can I charge myſelf 
« with having r conſented to it. Did not you pro- 
« miſe me, brother, that you would take none of theſe 
* headſtrong meaſures ? Was it not by theſe headſtrong 
« meaſures that you forced my niece to run away from 
< you into the country? Have you-a'mind to oblige her 
* to take ſuch another ſtep | * „Zz. ds and the de- 
& vil,” cries the ſquire, daſhing his pipe on the ground, 
« did ever mortal hear the like? when LI :expectted you 
« would have commended me for all J have done, to 
* be fallen upon in this manner! « How | brother,“ 
ſaid the lady, * have I ever given you the leaſt reaſon to 


et imagine I ſhould commeny you for locking up your 


— daughter: ? Have I not often told you, that women in 
&« x free country are not to be treated with ſuch arbitra- 
40 power? We are as free as the men, and I heartily 
« wiſh I could not ſay we deſerve that freedom better. 
If yon expect I ſhould ſtay a moment longer in this 
« wretched hcuſe, or that I ſhould eyer own you again as 
«« a relation, or that I ſhould ever trouble myſelf again 
« with the affairs of your family, I inſiſt. upon it 1tþay 
„my niece be ſet at liberty this inſtant.” | This the 
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| ſpoke with ſocommanding an air, ſtanding-with her back 


to the ſire, with one hand behind her, and a pinch of 
muff in the other, that I queſtion whether Thaleſtris at 
the head of her Amazons eber made a more tremendous 
figure. It is no wonder therefore that the poor ſquire 
was not proof againſt the awe which ſhe inſplred. 
* There;” he cried, throwing don the key; & there it 


is, do whatever you pleaſe. | I intended only to have 


kept her up till Blifil came to town; which can't be 
14 long; and now, if any harm happens in tlie mean 
time, remember who is to be blamed for it.” ; - 
I wilt anſwer it with all my life,” cries Mts Weſtern, 
& but I ſhall-not intermeddle at all, unleſs upon one con- 
“dition, and that is, that you will commit the whole en- 
1 tirely to my care, without taking any one meaſure 
„ yourſelf, unleſs I ſhall eventually appoint you to act. 
If you ratify theſe preliminaries, brother, I yet will 
© endeavour to preſerve the honour of your family; if 
84. not, I ſhall continue in a neutral ſtate.” 

I pray you, good Sir,” ſald the Parſon, © permit 


| 10 -yourſelf this once to be adimoniſhedgy her ladythip 


© peradventure by communing with young Madam So- 
phia, ſhe will effect more than you have been able to 
* 8 more vigorous meaſures.” 

hat, —— thee 3 upon me? cries the quire. 
If thee doſt begin to _— I ſhall whip thee in pre- 
&« ſently:” 

Fir, brother,” anſirered the lady, 6 is this langiage 
to 4 clergyman ? Mr Supple is a man of ſenſe and 
* gives you the beſt advice: and the whole world, I be- 
6 Jieve, will concur in his opinion; but I muſt tell you, 
« T expect an immediate anſwer to my categorical pro- 

„ poſals. Either cede your daughter to my diſpoſal, or 
4 take her wholly to your own ſurpriſing diſcretion, 
„ and then I here, before Mr Supple, evacuate the gar- 
46 r and renounce you and your family for ever.“ 

1 pray you, let me be a een the Parſori, 
« let me ſupplicate you.“ 

„Why, there lies the key on the able, cries the 
ſquire; ſhe may take un up, if ſhe pleaſes; who hin- 
« ders her?“ 

"MN « No 
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„No brother, anſwered the lady, ** I infiſt on the 
* formality of its being delivered me, with ane ratiſi- 
60 cation of all the conceſſions ſtipulated. ITT 
«Why then 1 will deliver it to you.——There tis. 
eries the ſquire. I am ſure, ſiſter, you can't accuſe 
me of ever denying to truſt my daughter 40. you. She 
40 hath lived wi you a whole Year and muore at a time, 
* without my ever zeeing her.“ 
* And it would have been happy for her,” anſwered 
| the lady, * if the had always lived with me. Nothing of 

* this kind would have happened under my eye.” 
Ay, certainly,” cries he; „I only am to blame.” 
Why, you are to blame, brother,” anſwered ſhe : 
* have been often obliged to tell you fo, and ſhall al- 
* ways be obliged to tell you ſo. However, I hope you 
« will now amend, and gather ſo much experience from 
* paſt errors, as not to defeat my wiſeſt machinations by 
* your blunders. Indeed, brother, you are not qualified 
« for theſe negociations. All your whole ſcheme of po- 
* licics is wrong. I once more, therefore, inſiſt, that you 
do not intermeddle. Remember only what pad. — 

Z- ds and Hl -d, ſiſter,“ cries the ſquire, What 
« vould you have me ſay? Lou are enough to Ln 
ee the devil.” 

e There now,” ſaid ſhe, < Juſt according to the old 
© cnſtom. - I fee, brother, there is no talking to you. I 

+ will appeal to Mr Supple, who is a man of ſenſe, if I 
« ſaid any thing which could put any human creature 
into eren: but you are ſo ne —* 
* ways” 

30 Let we beg you, Madam, ” ſaid} the 1 % not 
to irritate his worſhip.” 

Irritate him?“ fad the lady ; eres Sure you are as 
great a fool as himſelf, , Well, brother, fance you have 
© promiſed. not to interfere, 1 will once more undertake 
„ the management of my niece. Lord have mercy upon 
all affairs which are under the direction of men. T he 
© head of one woman is worth a thouſand of yours.” 
And now having ſummoned a ſervant to ſhew ber to- 
Sophia, ſhe departed, bearing the key with her. — 
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She was no ſooner gone, than the ſquire (having firſt 
ut the door, ) ejaculated twenty bitches, and as many 
hearty curſes againſt her, not ſparing himſelf for having 
ever thought of her eſtate; 4 added, „No one hath 
been a flave ſo long, it would be a pity. to loſe it at 
« -laſt,for want of holding out a little longer. The bitch 
« can't live for ever, and 1 know 1 am down for it- in the 
4% will.” 0115 won 

The parſon greatly — this reſolutions and 
now the *{quire having ordered in another bottle, which 
was his uſual method when any thing either pleaſed or 
vexed him, did, by drinking plentifully of this medici- 
nal julap, ſo totally waſh away his choler, that his tem- 
per was become perfectly placid and ferene, when Mrs 
Weſtern returned with Sophia into the room. The young 
lady had on her hat and capuchin, and the aunt acquainted 
Mr Weſtern, ** that ſhe intended to take her niece with 
“her to her own lodgings; for indeed, brother,” ſays ſhe, 
« theſe” rooms are not fit to reccive a chriſtian ſoul 
„% jn,” 

Very well, Madam,“ aadbch Weſtern, << whatever 
« you pleaſe, The girl can never be in better hands 
e than yours; and the parſon here can do me the juf- 
* tice to ſay, that I have faid fifty times behind your 
« back, that — was one of the WE ſenſible women in 
„the world.“ 

To this,” cries the parſon, «© Tam 2 0 to bear 
4 tcſttnony;?? 

„ Nay, brother,” ſays Mrs Weſtern, « have ae 
« I'm ſure, given you as favourable a character. You 
muſt on you have a little too much haſtmefs in your 
«© temper ; but when you will allow yourſelf time to re- 
« flect, I never knew a man more reafonable. T“ 

Why then, ſiſter, if you think fo,” faid the ſquire, 
„ here's your good health with all my heart. I am a 
little paſſionate ſometimes, but I fcorn to bear any ma- 


* lice. Sophy, do you be a good girl, and do every 


„ thing your aunt orders you.” 
+ [| have not the leaſt doubt of her,” Aae! Mrs 


Weſtern. She hath already an example before her 


eyes, in the behaviour of that wretch her couſin Har- 
66 riet, 


"i 
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g riet, ho ruined herſelf by neglecting my advice. 
% 0 brother, what think you? You. was; hardly gong 
out of hearing, hen you ſet out for London, when 
© ho ſhould arrive but 50 

* odious Iriſh name — that Fitzpatrick. He broke in ab- 
, ruptly upon me without notice, or I would not haye 
« ſeen him. He ran, on in a long, unintelligible ſtory 


e about his wife, to which he forced me to give him a 


% hearing; but I made him very little anſwer, and deli- 
« yered him the letter from his wife, which I bid him 
« anſwer himſelf, I ſuppoſe the wretch will endeavour 
© to find us out; but I beg you will not wwe _ . 1 
«© am determined I will not.” 

I zee her, anſwered the Aale * uon a not 
« fear me. I'll gee no encouragement to ſuch undutiful 
ce wenches. It was well for the fellow her huſband I was 
% not at home. Od rabbit it, he ſhould have taken a 
t dance thru the horſe-pond, I promiſe un. Vou zce; 
« Sophy, what undutifulneſs brings volks to. You ive 
«© an example in your 'own family.” 

Brother,“ cries the aunt, '* you beoll- not ſhock my 
« niece by ſuch odious repetitions. Why will you not 
% leave every thing entirely to me?“ + Well, well; 1 

«wall; I wull.“ faid the ſquire. | 

And now Mrs Weſtern, luckily for Sophis, put an 
end to the converſation, by ordering chairs to be cal. 
led. I ſay luckily; for had it continued much longer, 
freſh matter of diſſention would, moſt probably, have 
ariſen between the brotlier and ſiſter ; between whom e- 
ducation and ſex made the only difference; for both were 
equally violent, and equally poſitive; they had both a 
vaſt affection for n and both a ee 'cornteyt 
for Er en * £Þ 
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to do for his old benefactor; comforted Jones in 
the midſt of all the anxiety ami uneaſineſs which he had 
ſuffered on the account of Sophia, from whom, by the 
means of the ſaid George be received the bello win 
anſwer to his letter which Sophia, to whom the uſe of 
pen, ink, and paper was reſtored with her liberty, wrote 


the very evehing' en ſhe depaited from her” colifitic- 
ment. 


81. 


i As I 45 not ebe your r Sacerity i in Hh — 
& write, you will be pleaſed — that ſome of my af- 
& flictions are at an end, by the arrival of my aunt Weſ⸗ 
© tern, with whom I am at preſent, and with whom I 
enjoy all the liberty Jean .defire. One promiſe my 
&, aunt hath infiſted upon me making, which is, that I 
„vill, not ſee or converſe. witch any perſon without 
ber knowledge and conſent. This promiſe I have 
« moſt ſolemnly given, and ſhall moſt inviolably keep; 
* and though the hath not expreſsly forbidden me writ- 
ing, yet that muſt be an omiſſion from forgetfulneſs ; 
or this, perhaps, is ineluded in the word converſing. 
« However, as 1 cannot but conſider this as a breach of 
er generous confidence in my honour, you. cannot ex- 
ge pect that I-thall, after this, continue to write myſelf, 
r to receive letters, without her knowledge. A pro- 
miſe is with me a very ſacred: thing, and to be extend- 
©. ded to every thin g underſtood trom it, as well as to what. 
js expreſſed by it; and this conſideration may, per- 
% haps, on reflection, afford you ſome comfort. But 
* why ſhould } mention: a comſort to you of this kind? 
% For though there is one thing in which I can never 
© comply with the beſt of fathers, yet am I firmly re- 
« ſolvcd never to act in defiance of him, or to take any 
e ſtep of conſequence without his conſent. A firm per- 
F* ſuaftan ot this, wuſt teach you to divert your thoughts 
% from hat fortune hath; (perhaps) made impoſſible. 
Tais your own intereſt perſuades you. This may re- 
« concile, I hope, Mr Allworthy to you ; and if at Wall, 
von hare my, inzunẽtions to purſue it. Accidents bro 


cc ald 
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nid ſome obligations on me, and your good intentions 

probably more. Fortune may, perhaps, be ſometimes 
© kinder to us both than at preſent. Believe this, that I 


& ſhall always think of you as I think you deſerve, 
« and am, rap 
«SIR, 


“ Your obliged humble ſervant, 
6 SOPHIA WESTERN. 


4 charge you write to me no more—at preſent at 
c leaſt: and accept this, which is now of no ſervice to 
me, which I know you muſt want, and think you 
« owe the triflle only to that fortune by which you 
found it*.” ; 


A child who had juſt learned his letters would have 
ſpelt this letter ovt in leſs time than Jones took in read- 
ing it. The ſenſations it occaſioned were a mixture of 
joy and grief; ſomewhat like what divide the mind of a 
good man when he peruſes the will of his deceaſed friend, 
in which a large legacy, which his diſtreſſes make the 
more welcome, is bequeathed to him, Upon the whole, 
however, he was more pleaſed than diſpleaſed; and in- 
. deed the reader may probably wonder that he was diſ- 


4 pleaſed at all; But the reader is not quite ſo much in 


love as was poor Jones : and love is a diſeaſe which, 
though it may in ſome inſtances reſemble a conſumption, 
(which it ſometimes cauſes) in others proceeds in direct 
oppoſition to it, and particularly in this, that it never 
flatters itſelf, or ſees any one ſymptom in a favourable light. 
One thing gave him complete ſatisfaction, which was, 
that his miſtreſs had regained her liberty, and was now 
with a lady where ſhe might at leaſt afſure herſelf of a 
decent treatment. Another comfortable circumſtance 

was the reference which ſne made to her promiſe of ne- 
ver marrying any other man: for however diſintereſted he 
might imagine his paſſion, and notwithſtanding all the 
generous overtures made in his letter, I very much queſ- 
tion whether he could have heard a more afflicting piece 
of news, than that Sophia was married to another, tho” 
the match had been ever ſo great, and ever ſo likely to 


end 
* Meaning the bank bill for L.ico, 
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end in making her completely happy. That refined 
degree of Platonic affection which is abſolutely. detached 


from the fleſh; and is indeed entixely and purely ſpiritual, 


is a gift confined to the female part of the creation; 
many of whom I have heard declare, (and doubtleſs with 


great truth) that they would, with the utmoſt readinets, 
reſign a lover to a rival, when ſuch reſignation was prov- 
ed to be neceſſary for the temporal intereſt of ſuch lo- 
ver. Henc!, therefore, I conclude, that this affection is 


in nature, though I cannot pretend to fay I have ever 


ſeen an inſtance of it. | | 
Mr Jones having ſpent three hours in reading and kiſ- 
ſing the aforeſaid letter, and being, at laſt, in a ſtate, of 
good ſpirits, from the laſt-mentioned conſiderations, he 
agreed to carry an appointment, which he had before 
made, into execution. This was to attend Mrs Miller, 
and her younger daygater, into the gallery at the play- 
houſe, and to admit Mr Partridge as one of the company; 
for as Jones had really that taſte. for humour Which 
many affect, he expected to enjoy much entertainment in 


the criticiſms of Partridge, from whom he expected the 


ſumple dictates of nature, unimproved indeed, but. likc- 
wile unadulterated by art. ads | 
In the firſt row then of the firſt gallery, did Mr 


. Jones, Mrs Miller, her youngeſt daughter, and Partridge, 


take their places. Partridge immediately declared it 
was the fineſt place he had ever been in. When the fivit 
muſic was played, he ſaid, It was a wonder how fo,ma- 


ny fiddlers could play at one time without putting one 


„ another out.” While the fellow was lighting the up- 
per candles, he cried out to Mrs Miller, “ Look, look, 
% Madam, the yery picture of the man in the end of the 
© Common Prayer-book, before the gunpowder-treaſon 
„ ſervice:” Nor could he help obſerving with a ſigh, 
when all the candles were lighted, * "That here were 
* candles enough burnt in one night, to keep an honeſt 
“ poor family Bo a whole twelyemonth.” r a 

As ſoon as the play, which was Hamlet Prince of 
Denmark, began, Partridge was all attention, nor, did 
he break filence till the entrance of the ghoſt ; upon 


which he aſked Jones, What man that was in the 
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s ſtrange dreſs, ſomething,” faid he, like what I havc 
«« ſeen in a picture. Sure it is not armour, is it?“ Jones 
anſwered, 6 That is Peg hoſt ;” ta which Partridge re- 
plied with a ſmile, * Per funde me to that, Sir, I you 
4 can. Though I can't ſay I ever actually ſaw a ghoſt 
e in my life, yet I am certain 1 ſhould Know one, if I 
« ſaw him, better than that comes to. No, no, Sir, 
„ ghaits don't appear in ſuch dreſſes as that, neither.“ 
In this miſtake, which cauſed much haughter in the 
neighbourkood of Partridge, hg was ſuffered to continue, 
till the ſcene between the ghoſt and Hamlet, when Par- 
tridge gaye that credit to Mr Garrick, which he had de- 
nied to Jones, and fell into ſo violent a trembling, that his 
knees knocked againſt each other. Jones aſkeq him what 
was the matter, and whether he was * afraid of the war- 
* rior upon the ftage 2? O la! Sir,“ ſaid he, 1 per- 
% ceive now it is what you told me. I am not afraid of 
e any thing, for I know it is but a play: and, if it was 
« really a ghoſt, it could da one no harm at ſuch a di- 
* ſtance, and in ſo much company; and yet, if I was 
'« frighteped, I am not the only perſon,” « Why, who,” 
_ cried Jones, © doſt thou take to be ſuch a coward here be- 
ſides thyſelf?“ Nay, you may call me coward if you will; 
but, if that little man there upon the ſtage is not andi 
_ ened, 1 never ſaw any man frightened in my life. 
« Ay, ay, go along with you ! Ay, to be ſure! Who's 
« fool then? Will you? Lud have mercy upon ſuch 
«« fool-hardineſs Whatever happens, it is good 
enough for you. Follow you ! 1d follow the Devil 
« as ſoon. Nay, W e it is the devil for they ſay 
* he can put on vhgk likeneſs he pleaſes. —Oh ! here 
«© he is again. o farther! No, you haye gone far 
% enough already; 0 than I would haye gone for 
& all the king's domipions.”” Jones offered to ſpeak, but 
% Partridge cried, * Jſuſh, huſh, dear Sir, don't you 
« hear him i” and, during the whole ſpeech of the ghoft, 
be ſat with his eyes fixed partly on the ghoſt, and part- 
ly on Hamlet, and with his mouth open ; the lame paſ- 


ſions, which ſucceeded each other in Hamlet, ſucceeded 


like wiſe in Hirn. 


When 
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When the ſcene was over, Jones ſaid, © Why, Par- 
© tridge, your, cxcced my .cxctaicus.., You, enjoy, the 
& play more than I conceived pollible.” “ Nay. Six, 
anſwered Partridge, * if you are not afraid of the devil, 
«© I can't help it; but to be ſure it is natural to be ſur» 
« priſcd at ſuch things, though I know there is nothing 
© in them; not that it was the ghoſt that ſurpriſed me 
& neither; for I ſhould have known that to have been anly 
« man ina ſtrange dreſs; but when I ſaw the little man 
„ ſo frightened himſelf, it was that which took hold of 
© me.” And doſt thou imagine then, Partridge,” cries 
Jones, „ that he was really Friotitened * « Nay, Sir,“ 
* Taid Partridge, “ did not you yourſelf obſerve after» 
ic wards, when he found it was his own father's ſpirit, 
« and how he was murdered in the garglen, how his fer 
te forſook him by degrees, and he was ſtruck dumb with 
ts ſorrow, as it were, juſt as I ſhould have been had it 
«© been my own caſe.—But huſh! Ola! what noiſe is 
&« that ? There he is again. Well, to be certain, though 
« I know there is notliing at all in it, I am glad that I 
tt am not down yonder, where thoſe men are:“ Then 
turning his eyes again upon Hamlet, Ay, you may 
tt draw your {word ; What ſignifies a ſword agaitiſt the 
© power of the Devil ?” 

uring the ſecond act, Partridge made very few re- 
marks. He greatly admired the fineneſs of the dreſſes; 
nor could he help obſerving upon the king's countenance: 

% Well,” ſaid he, “ how people may be deceived by 
& faces ? Nulla fides Phew is, I find, a true ſaying. Who 
& would think, by looking in the king's face that he had 
© ever committed a murder?“ He then inquired after 
the ghoſt ; but Jones, who intended he ſhould be ſurpri- 
ſed, gave him no other ſatisfaction, than that “he might 
4% poflibly ſee him again Toon, and in a flaſh of fire.“ 

Partridge fat in fearful expectation of this; and now, 
when the gho{ made his next appearance, Partridge 
cried out, © There, Sir, now; what ſay you now? Is he 

& frightened now or no? As much frightened as you 
„think me, and to be ſure nobody can help ſome fears, 
& J would not be in ſo bad a condition, as what's his 
& name, Squire Hamlet, is there, fer all the world. 
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« Bleſs me! what's become of the ſpirit ? ? As I am a li- 
« virg; foul f thought 1 fiw him fink into the earth.“ 
© Indeed you ſaw right,” anſwered Jones.“ Welt, 
** well,” cries Partridge, % know it is only a play; and 
8 beſides, if there was any thing in all this, Madam Mil- 
& ler would not laugh ſo: for as to you, Sir, you would 
not be afraid, I believe, if the devil was here in per- 
© fon, —_T here, there—Ay, no wonder you are in 
ſuch a paſſion; ſhake the vile wicked wretch to pieces. 
If the was my own mother, I ſhould ferve her ſo. To 
«© be ſure, all duty to a mother is forfeited by ſuch with: 
„ed doings. Ay, go about your buſineſs; I hate the 
& fight of you.” 

Our critic was now pretty filent till the play, which 
Hamlet introduces before the king. This he did not at 
firſt underſtand, till Jones explained it to him; but he 


no ſooner enteted into the ſpirit of it, than he be 


bleis himſelf that he had never committed murder. Then, 
turning, to Mrs Miller, he aſked her,“ If ſhe did not 
« imagine the king looked as if he was touched, though 
* he is,” ſaid he, © a good actor, and doth all he can 


© to hide it. Well, I would not have ſo much ts 


c anſwer for as that wicked man there hath, to fit upon 
„a much higher chair than he fits upon. —No wonder 


he run away 3 for your ſake I'M never truſt an innocent 
face again.” 


The grave-digging ſcene next engaged the attention of 
Partridge, who expreſſed much ſurpriſe at the number 
of ſkulls thrown upon the ſtage : to which Jones an- 
ſwered, © That it was one of the moſt famous burial- 
t places about town.” © No wonder then,” cries Par- 


tridge, “that the place is haunted. But I never ſaw in 
KL my liſe a worſe grave-digger, I had a ſexton, when l 


&« was clerk, that ſhou!d have dug three graves while lie 
66 js digging one. The fellow handles a ſpade as if it 


« was the firſt time he had ever had one in his hend. 


& Ay, ay, you may ling. You had rather ſing than 
de work, I believe.“ Upon Hamlet's taking up the 


vs: ful, he cried out, „ Well, it is ſtrarge to ſee how 
c fearleſs ſome men are: I never could bring myſelf to 
606 touch any thing belonging to a dead man on any ar- 
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count. He ſeemed frightened enough too at the ghoſt, 


I thought. Nemo omnibus heris ſapit.” EY 
Little more worth remembering occurred during the 
play; at the end of which Jones aſked him, © which of 


the players he had liked beſt ?” To this he an{wered,. 
with ſome appearance of indignation at the queſtion, 
„The king, without doubt.” Indeed, Mr Partridge,” 
fays Mrs Miller, „you are not of the ſame opinion witl 
« the town; for they are all agreed, that Hamlet is ated 
6e by the beſt player who was ever on the ſtage.” H 
* the beſt player !” cries Partridge with a contemptuous 


fneer, Why, I could act as well as he myſelf. I am. 


&« ſure, if I had ſeen a ghoſt, I ſhould have looked in the 
„% very ſame manner, and done juſt as he did. And 
&© then, to be ſure, in that ſcene, as you called it, be- 
tween him and his mother, where you told me he act- 
“ed fo fine, why, Lord help me, any man, that is, any 
“ good man, that had ſuch a mother, would have done 


exactly the ſame. I know you are only joking with 


me; but indeed, Madam. though I was never at's 
c play at London, yet I have ſeen acting before in the 
“ country; and, the king for my money, he ſpeaks all 
* his words diſtinctly, half as loud again as the other. 


„Any body may ſee he is an actor.“ 
While Mrs Miller was thus engaged in converſation 
with Partridge, a lady eame up to Mr Jones, whom he 
immediately knew to be Mrs Fitzpatrick. She ſaid, ſhe 
had ſeen him from the other part of the gallery, and 
had taken that opportunity of ſpeaking to him, as ſhe 
had ſomething to fay, which might be of great ſervice to 
himſelf. She then acquainted him with her ledgings, 
and made him an appointment the next day in the 
morning; which, upon recollection, ſhe preſently chan- 
ged to the afternoon, at which time Jones promiſed to 
attend her. 
Thus ended the adventure at the play-houſe ; where 
Partridge had afforded preat mirth, not only to Jones 
and Mrs Miller, but to all who fat within hearing, who 
were more attentive to what he faid than to any thing 
that paſſed on the ſtage. | 
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16. THE HISTORY OF Book XVI. 
He durſt not go to bed all that night for fear of the 
ghoſt ; and for many nights after, ſweated for two or 
three hours before he went to ſleep with the ſame appre- 
henſions, and waked ſeveral times in great horrors, cry- 
ing out, Lord have mercy on us | there it is.“ 


CHAP. VI. 
In which the hiftory is obliged to go batk: 


an exact impartiality to his children, even though no 
uperior merit ſhould bias his affection; but ſure a pa- 
rent can hardly be blamed, when that ſuperiority deter- 
mines his preference. | 
As I regard all the perſonages of this hiſtory in the 
bght of my children; ſo I muſt confeſs tho fame inclina- 
tion of partiality to Sophia; and for that I hope the read- 
er will allow me the ſame excuſe, from the ſuperiority of 
her character. | 
 'This extraordinary tenderneſs which I have for my he- 
roine, never ſuffers me to quit her any long time with- 
out the utmoſt reluctance. I could now, therefore, re- 
turn impatiently to inquire, what hath happened to this 
lovely creature fince het departure from her father's, 
— I am obliged firſt to pay a ſhort vifit to Mr 
lifil. | | 
Mr Weſtern, in the firſt confuſion into which his 
mind was caft, upon the ſudden news he received of his 
daughter, and in the firſt hurry to go after her, had not 
once thought of ſending any account of the diſcovery to 
Blifil. He had not gone far, however, before he recol- 
lected himſelf, and accordingly ſtopt at the very firſt inn 
he came to, and difpatched away a meſſenger to acquaint 
Blifil with his having found Sophia, and with his firm 
reſolution to marry her to him immediately, if he would 
come up after him to town. | 
As the love which Bliſil had for Sophia was of that 
violent kind, which nothing but the loſs of her fortune, 
or ſome ſuch aceident, could leſſen, his inclination to the 
match was not at all altered by her having run away, 
tbough 


1 is almoſt impoſſible for the beſt parent to obſerve 
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though he was obliged to lay this to his own account. 
He very readily, therefore, embraced this offer. Indeed, 
he now propoſed the gratification of a very ſtrong paſſion 
beſides avarice, by marrying this young lady, and this 
was hatred : for he concluded that matrimony afforded 
an equal opportunity of ſatisfying either hatred or love 
and this opinion is very probably verified by much ex- 
perience. To ſay the truth, if we are to judge by the 
ordinary behaviour of married perſons to each other, we 
ſhall perhaps be apt to conclude, that the generality ſeek 
the indulgence of the former paſſion only in their union 
of every thing but of hearts. 

There was one difficulty, however, in his way, and 


this aroſe from Mr Atlworthy. That good man, when 


found hy the departure of Sophia, (for neither that, 
nor the cauſe of it, could be concealed from him) the 
great averlion which ſhe had for his nephew, began to 
be ſeriouſly concerned that he had been deceived into 
carrying matters ſo far. He by no means concurred with 
the opinion of thoſe parents, who think it as immaterial 
to conſult the inclinations of their children in the affair 


of marriage, as to ſolicit the good pleaſure of their ſer- 


vants when they intend to take a journey ; and who 
are, by law or decency at leaſt, with-held often from 


uſing abſolute force. On the contrary, as he eſteemed 


the inſtitution to be of the moſt ſacred kind, he thought 
every preparatory caution neceſſary to preſerve it holy and 

violate, and very wiſely concluded, that the ſureſt way 
to effect this, was by laying the foundation in previous 


affection. 


FElifil indeed ſoon cured his uncle of all anger on the 
ſcore of deceit, by many vows: and proteſtations that he 
bad been deceived himſelf, with which the many declare 
tions, of Weſtern yery well tallied; but-now to. perſuade 


 Allwirthy to conſent to the renewing his addrefles, was 


a matter of ſuch apparent difficulty, that the very appear- 

ance yas ſufficient to have deterred a leſs enterprizing ge- 

nius; but this young gentleman ſo well knew his .own 

— that nothing within the province of cunning 
emed to him hard to he atchicved. 1 

. . Here 


4 


| 
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Here then he repreſented the violence of his own af- 
fection, and the hopes of ſubduing averſion in the lady 


by perſeverance. He begged that in an affair on which 


depended all his future repoſe, he might at leaſt be at li- 
berty to try all fair means for ſucceſs. Heaven forbid, he 
ſaid, that he ſhould ever think of prevailing by any other 


LON than the moſt gentle methods ! 4 Beſides, Sir,” ſaid he, 


jf they fail, you may then (Which will be ſurely time 
„ enough) deny your conſent.” He urged the great and 
eager deſire which Mr Weſtern had for the match; and, 
laſtly, he made great uſe of the name of Jones, to whom 
he imputed all that had happened; and from whom, 
he ſaid, to preſerve ſo valuable a young lady was even 
an act of charity. 

All rhefe arguments were well ſeconded by Thwac- 
kum, who dwelt a little ſtronger on the authority of pa- 
rents than Mr Blifil himfelf had done. He afcribed the 
meaſures which Mr-Blifit was deſirous to take, to chriſ⸗ 
tian motives; and though,” ſays he, © the good young 
« gentleman hath mentioned charity laſt, I am almoſt 
convinced it is his firſt and principal conſideration. 9 
Square, poſſibly, had he been preſent, would have 
' ſung to the ſame tune, though in a different key, and 


would have diſcovered much moral fitneſs in the pro- 


ceeding; but he was now gone to Bath for the u 
of his healtn. 

Allworthy, though not without . at laſt vield- 
ed to the deſires of” his nephew. He ſaid he would ac- 
company him to London, where he might be at liberty 
to uſe every honeſt endeavour to gain the lady: „But [ 


declare, ſaid he, 1 will never give my conſent to 


any abſolute force being put on her inclinations, ner 
% ſhall you ever have her, unleſs ſhe can be brought 
4 freely to compliance.” 

Thus did the affection of Pans for his zephew 
betray the ſuperior underſtanding to be triumphed over 
by the inferior; and thus is the prudence of the beſt of 


heads often defeated, by the tenderneſs of the beſt of 


hearts. - -- 

Blifil having obtained this unhoped-for acquiekence. in 
his . reſted not till ne carried his purpoſe qr exe- 
f cut: on. 


| 
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cution. And as no immediate buſineſs required Mr All- 
worthy's preſence in the country, and little preparation 
is neceſſary to men for a journey, they ſet out the very 
next day, and arrived in town, that evening, when Mr 
Jones, as we have ſeen, was diverting himſelf with Par- 


tridge, at the play. | 


The morning after his arrival Mr Blifil waited on Mr 

Weſtern, by whom he was moſt kindly and graciouſly 
received, and from whom he had every poſſible aſſurance 
(perhaps more than was poſſible) that he ſhould very 
ſhortly be as happy as Sophia could make him ; nor 
would the *ſquire ſuffer the young gentleman to return 
to his uncle, till he had, almoft againſt his will, carried 
him to his ſiſter. | 


CHAP. vn. 


In which Mr Weſtern pays a Viſit to his Ar, in * 


RS WEsTERN was reading a lecture on prudenee, 

and matrimonial politics, to her niece, when 
her brother and Blifil broke in with leſs ceremony than 
the laws of viſiting require. Sophia no fooner ſaw Blifil, 
than ſhe turned pale, and almoſt loſt the uſe of all her 
faculties ; but her aunt, on the contrary, waxed red, and 
having all her faculties at - command, began to exert her 
tongue on the *ſquire. 44 TY 

6 Brother,” ſaid ſhe, © I am-aſtoniſhed at your beha- 
“ viour, will you never learn any regard to-decorum ? 
Will you ſtill look upon every apartment as your own, 


or as belonging to one of your country tenants? Do 


you think yourſelf at liberty to invade the privacies of 
« women of condition, without the leaſt decency- or no- 
« tice ? Why, what a pox is the matter now?“ 
quoth the *ſquire, * one would think I had caught you 
* at”—* None of your brutality, Sir, I beſeech you,” 
anſwered ſhe, ——** You have ſurpriſed my poor niece 
„ ſo, that ſhe can hardly, I ſee, ſupport herſelf, Gd, 
« my dear, retire, and endeavour to reeruit your ſpirits ; 
« for I ſee you have occaſion.” -- At which words, So- 

Vor- III. | Aa 4 Phia, 
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phia, who never received a more welcome command, 
Nautik withdrew. 


| o be ſure, ſiſter,” cries the ſquire, © you are mad, 
6 —— L have brought Mr Blifil here. to court: her, to 
& force her away. 


«© Sure, e ſhe, © you are 3 chan 


* mad, when you know in what ſituation affairs are, to 
2 I am ſure, Laſk Mr Blifil pardon, but he knows 
* very well to whom to impute ſo diſagreeable a recep. 
% tion. For my own part, I am ſure, I ſhall always be 
glad to ſee Mr Blifil; but his own good ſenſe would 
„ not have ſuffered bim to proceed fo abruptly, had you 
, not compelled him to it“ 

Blifil bowed, and ſtammered, and looked like a fool ; 
but Weſtern, without giving him time to form a ſpeech 
for the purpoſe, anſwered, ** Well, well, I am to blame 

* if you will, I always am, certainly ; but come, let the 
=. girl be ferabed: back again, or let Mr Blifil go to her. 
80 He's come up on purpoſe, and there is no time to 
ls Þ i 2.1 

« Brother,” cries Mrs Weſtern, c Mr Blifil, I am 
© confident, underſtands himſeif better than to think of 
* ſeeing my niece any more this morning after what 


ee hath happened. Women are of a nice contexture ; 
<« and our ſpirits, when diſordered, are not to be recom- 


e poſed in a moment. Had vou ſuffered Mr 'Blifil to 


« have ſent his compliments to my niede, and to have 
« deſired the favour of waiting on hep | in the afternoon, 
„ ſhould poſtibly have 'ptevailed o her to have ſeen 
„him; but now I deſpair of bringing about any ſuch 
matter.“ 

I am very ſorry, Madam,” cried Blifil, „that Mr 
« Weſtern's extraordinary kindneſs to me, which 1 can 
cc never enough acknowledge, ſhould have occaſioned 
« “ Ce Indeed Sir,” faid ſhe, interrupting him, © you 
e need make no apologies, we all know my brother fo 
% well.” 

« J don't care what any body knows of me,” anſwer- 
ed the *ſquire “ but when muſt he come to ſee her? 
« for conſider, I tell you, he is come up on purpoſe, and 
& ſo is Allworthy.” «© Brother,” ſaid the, © whatever 
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„ meſſage Mr Blifil thinks proper to ſend to my niece, 
& ſhall be delivered to her; and I ſuppoſe the will want, 
«c no inſtructions to make a pro anſwer. I am con- 
„ yinced ſhe will not e to ſee Mr Blifil at a proper 
t time. “ The devil — won't,” anſwered the 

ſquire.— Odſbub . Don't we know ' fay no- 
* thing, but ſome volk are wiſer than all the kr 
* If I might have had my will, ſhe had not run awiy 
'« before; and now I expect to hear every moment ſhe 
** js gone again. For as great a fool as ſome” volk 
think me, I know very well ſhe hates“ “ No mat- 
de ter, brother,“ replied Mrs Weſtern, 1 will not hear 
© my niece abuſed. It is a reflection on my family. 
„ She is an honour to it; and ſhe will be an honour to 
bh. it, I promiſe you. 1 will pawn my whole reputation 
% in the world on her conduct. I ſhall be glad to ſee 
od you, brother, in the afternoon ; for 1 have ſomewhat 
tt of i importance to mention to you. At preſent, Mr 
* Blifil, as well as you, muſt excuſe me, for I am in 
5 haſte to dreſs. „Well, but,“ faid the *ſquire; do 
appoint a time. ——— Indeed,” faid ſne, I can ap- 
& point no time.——1I tell you, I will ſee you in the af- 
i ternoon. What the devil would you have me 
do ?” cries the "ſquire, turning to Blifil, , I can no 
„ mere turn her, than à beagle can turn an old hare. 
Pei haps ſhe will be in better humour in the after- 
C noon.”—— I im condemned, I ſee, Sir, to misfor- 
tune,“ anſwered Blifil ; © but I ſhail always own my 
obligations to you. le then took a ceremonious leave 
of Mrs Weſtern, who was altogether as ceremonious on 
her part; and then they departed, the ſquire muttering 
to himſelf with an oath, that Blifil ſhduld ſee his cavgh- 
ter in the afternoon. 

If Mr Weſtern was little pleaſed with this treter 
Bü was leſs. As to the former; he imputed the whole 
behaviour uf his ſiſter th her humour only, and to her 
liſſatis faction at the omiſſion of ceremony in the viſit ; 
but Blifil ſaw a little deeper into things. He ſuſpected 
ſome what of more conſequence, from two or three words 
. hich dropt from the lady; and, to ſay the truth, he ſuſ- 
-odted right, as will appear when I have unfolded the 
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{ſeveral matters which will be nnn in the following 
ene oa] 


CHAP. Vn. 
Schemes of Lady Bellaſton for the ruin of Jones, 


OVHE had taken too deep a root in the mind of 

Lord Fellamar to be plucked up by the rude hands 
of Mr Weſtern. In the heat of reſentment he had in- 
deed given a commiſſion to Captain Egglane, which the 
captain had far exceeded in the execution; nor had it 
þzen executed at all had his lordſhip been able to find 
tae captain after he had ſeen Lady Bellaſton, which was 
ia the afternoon of the day after he had received the af- 
front; but fo induſtrious was the captain in the diſcharge 
of his duty, that having after long inquiry found out the 
ſquire's lodgings very late in the evening, he fat up all 


night at a tavern, that he might not miſs the ſquire in 


the morning, and by that means miſſed the revocation 
which my lord had ſent to his lodgings. 
In the afternoon then next after the intended rape of 


Sophia, his lordſhip, as we have ſaid, made a viſit to lady 


Bellaſton, who laid open fo much of the character of the 
*{quire, that his lordſhip plainly ſaw the abſurdity. he had 
been guilty of in taking any offence at his words, eſpecial- 
ly as he had thoſe honourable defigns on his daughter. 
He then unboſomed the violence of his paſſion to Lady 
Þcllaſton, who readily undertook the cauſe, and encoura- 
ged him with certain aſſurances of a moſt favourable re- 
ception from all the elders of the family, and from the 
father himſelf when he ſhould be ſober, and ſhould be 
inade acquainted with the nature of the offer made to his 
daughter. The only danger, ſhe ſaid, lay in the fellow 
he had formerly mentioned, who, though a beggar and 
vagabond, had, by ſome means or other, ſhe knew not 
what, procured himſelf tolerable clothes, and paſt for a 
gentleman. ** Now,” ſays ſhe, „as I have, for the ſake 
„ of my couſin, made it my buſineſs to inquire after this 
« fellow, 1 have luckily found out his lodgings;” with 
which ſhe then acquainted his lordſhip, * I am think- 


"* ing, 
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ing, my lord,” added ſhe, (for this fellow is too 
« mean for your perſonal reſentment), whether it would 
« not be poflible for your lordſhip to contrive ſome me- 
« thod of having him preſſed and ſent on board a ſhip. 
Neither law nor conſcience forbid this project: for the 
« fellow, I promiſe you, however well dreſt, is but a va- 
“ gabond, and as proper as any fellow in the ſtreets to 
be preſſed into the ſervice; and, as for the conſcien- 
« tious part, furely the preſervation of a young lady from 
« ſuch ruin is a moſt meritorious act; nay, with regard to 
« the fellow himſelf, unleſs he could ſucceed (which 
“Heaven forbid) with my couſin, it may probably be 
« the means of preſerving him from the gallows, and 
„ perhaps may make his fortune in an honeſt way.“ 
Lord Fellamar very heartily thanked her ladyſhip for 
the part which ſhe was pleaſed to take in the affair, up- 
on the ſucceſs of which his whole future bappineſs entire- 
ly depended, He ſaid, he faw at preſent no objection to 
the preſſing ſcheme, and would conſider of putting it in 
execution. He then moſt earneſtly recommended to 
her ladyſhip, to do him the honour of immediately men- 
tioning his propoſals to the family, to whom, he faid, he 
offered a carte blanche, and would ſettle his fortune in al- 
moſt any manner they ſhould require : and, after utter- 
ing many ecſtacies and raptures concerning Sophia, he 
took his leave and departed, but not before he had re- 
ceived the ſtrongeſt charge to beware of Jones, and to 
loſe no time in ſecuring bis perſon, where he ſhould no 
longer be in a capacity of making any attempts to the 
ruin of the young lady. 
The moment Mrs Weſtern was arrived at her lod- 
dings, a card was diſpatched with her compliments to 
Lady Bellaſton, who no ſooner received it, than, with, the 
impatience of a lover, {te flew to her couſin, rejoiced at 
this fair opportunity, which beyond her hopes offered 
itſelf z for ſhe was much better pleaſed with the proſ- 
pect of making the propoſals to a woman of ſenſe, and 
who knew the world, than to a gentleman whom 
the honoured: with the appellation of Hottentot, though. 
N from him ſhe apprehended no danger of a re- 
t al. EL Ly AG 9 - 
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Tbe tid ladies being met, after very. ſhort. previous 
ceremonials, fell to buſineſs, which was, indeed almoſt 
as Toon concluded as begun ; for Mrs "Weſtern. no fooner 
beard the name of Lord ellamar, than.her r cheeks glow- 

ed. with pleaſure ; ; but when ſhe was acquai ted with the 
eagerneſs of his paſſion, the earneſineſs. of his "propoſals, 
and the generoſity of his offer, ſhe declared het full ſa- 
tisſaction in the moſt explicit terms. 

In the progreſs of their: converlation, their difcourſe 
turned to Jones, and both couſins very pathetically la- 
mented the unfortunate. attachment which both agreed 
Sophia had to that, young fellow ; and Mrs Weſtern en- 
tirely attributed it to the folly of her brother's. manage- 
ment. She concluded, however, at laſt, with declarin 
her conſidence in the good underil anding of her 1 licce, 
„ who, though ſhe would give up her affection in favour 
of Blifl, will, I doubt not,” ſays the, “ ſoon be pre- 
« vailed upon to ſacrifice a ſimple inclination to the ad- 
« dxeſſes cf a fine gentleman, who brings her both a title 
« and a large eſtaie : For indeed,” added the, «I muſt 
« do Sophia the juſtice to confeſs, this Blifil is but a hi- 
« deous kind of a fellow, as you know, Bellaſton, all 
« country ,genil-men are, and hath nothing but his for- 
© tune to. recommend him.” 

„ Nay,” ſald Lady Bellafton, «T don” t then ſo much 
40 vonder at my couſin; for I promiſe-) You this. Jones 
is a very greeable fellow, and hath one virtue which 
« the men ſay is a great recommendation to us. What 
« do you think Mrs Weſtern——I ſhall certainly make 
you laugh ; nay, I can hardly tell you myſelf = laugh · 
« 3 ing. ——Will you believe that the fellow bath. had the 
« affurance to make love to me? But if you ſhould be 
1 inclined to diſbelieve it, here i is evidence enough, his 
« own hand-writing, I aſſure you.” She then deli vered 
her couſin the letter with the propoſals of marriage, which, 
if the reader hath a deſire to ſee, he will find already on 
record in the 1 ;th book of this hiſtory. 

Upon my. word, Lam aſtoniſhed,” faid Mrs Weſ- 
tern, .** this is indeed a maſter- piece of aſſurance. With 
your leave, I may poſſibiy make ſome uſe of this let- 
6 You have my full liberty,“ cries lady Bel- 
laſton, 
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laſton, to app! it to what you pleaſe, How” 
«ever, I would not have it ſhewn to any but Miſs 
4 Weſtern, nor to her, unlefs you find occalion.” —— 
Well, and how did you uſe he fellow ?“ returned 
Mrs Weſtern. Not as a huſband,” ſaid the lady; « T 
„am not married, 1 promiſe you, my dear. You 
« know, Mrs Weſtern, I have tried the comforts once 
already; and once 1 think is enough for any reaſon- 


« able woman.” 
This. letter Eady Bellaſton thought would certainly 


turn the balance againſt Jones in the mind of Sophia, 


and ſhe was emboldened to give it u partly y by her 
hopes of _— him inſtantly wil t of the 
way, and partly d * having ſecured the evidence of Ho- 
nour, who, upon ſounding her, wy faw ſufficient rea- 
ſon E imagine was teſtify whatever ſhe 
eaſe 
5 But perhaps the wal wonder why Lady Bella- 
ſton, who in her heart hated Sophia, ſhould be ſo de- 
ſirous of promoting a match which was ſo much to the 
intereſt of the young lady. Now, I would defire ſuch 
readers to look carefully into human nature, page. al- 
cg 


moſt the laſt, and there he will find, in ſcarce legible 
characters, that women, notwithſtanding the prepoſte- 
rous behaviour of mothers, aunts, &c. in matrimonial 
matters, do in reality think it ſo great a misfortune to 
have their inclinations in love thwarted, that they ima- 
PRINT they ought never to carry enmity higher than upon 

eſe diſappointments : again, he will find it written much 
about the fame place, that a woman, who hath once been 
pleaſed with the poſſeſſion of a man, will go above half 
way to the Devil to prevent any other woman from en- 

ing the ſame. 

I he will not be contented with theſe EFT I free- 
ly confeſs I ſee no other motive to the aCtions of that 
lady, unleſs we will conceive ſhe was bribed by Lord. 
1 which for my own part I ſee no cauſe to 


ow this was the affalr which Mrs Weſtern was pre- 
*. — to introduce to Sophia, by ſome prefivory it 
het on the folly of love, and on the wiſdom of 
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ſtitution for hire, when her brother and Blifil broke 
abruptly in upon her; and hence aroſe all that coldneſs 
in her behaviour to Blifil, which, though the *ſquire, as 
was uſual with him, imputed to a wrong caule, iafuſed. 


into Blifil himſelf (he heing a much more ena man) 
A n of the real truth. 


| „Ar K. 
In which Jones pays a viſit to Mrs Fitzpatrick. 


HE reader may now perhaps be pleaſed to return 
with us to Mr Jones, who at the appointed hour 
attended on Mrs Fitzpatrick : but before we relate the 
converſation which now paſt, it may be proper, ſe" 
ing to our method, t return a little back, and to 
count for ſo great an alteration'of behaviour in this! 1 
that, from changing her lodging principally to avoid Mr 
Jones, ſhe had now induſtriouſly, as hath been ſeen, 
{ought this interview. 

And here we ſhall need only to refort to what hap- 
pened the preceding day, when hearing from Lady Bel- 
laſton that Mr Weſtern was arrived in town, ſhe went 
to pay her duty to him at his lodgings at Piccadilly, 


where ſhe was received with many ſcurvy compellations 
| 100 coarſe to be repeated, and was even threatened to be 


kicked out of doors. From hence an old ſervant of ber 
aunt, Weſtern, with whom ſhe was well acquainted, con- 
duced her to the lodgings of that lady, who treated her 
not more kindly, but more politely, or, to ſay the truth, 
with rudeneſs in another way. In * ſhe returned 
from both, plainly convinced, not only that her ſcheme 
of reconciliation had proved abortive, t that ſhe. muſt 
for ever give over all thoughts of bringing it about by 
any means whatever. From this moment deſire of re- 
venge only filled her mind; and in this temper, meeting 
Jones at the play, an opportunity ſeemed to her to oe 


_ cur of effecting this purpoſe. 


The reader muſt remember that he was acquainted 
by Mrs Fitzpatrick, in the account ſhe gave of her own 
21 with the fondneſs Mrs Weſtern had arg. 

wn 


- 
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ſhewn for Mr Fitzpatrick at Bath, from the diſappoint- 
ment of which, Mrs Fitzpatrick derived the great bitter- 
neſs her aunt had exprefſed toward her. She bad there- 
fore no doubt but that the good lady would as eaſily liſten 
to the addreſſes of Mr Jones, as ſhe had before done to 
the other; for the ſuperiority of charms was clearly on 
the fide of Mr Jones; and the advance which her aunt 
had ſince made in age, ſhe concluded, (how juſtly I will 


not ſay) was an argument rather in favour of her project 


than againſt it. 

Therefore when Jones attended, after a previous de- 
claration of her deſire of ſerving . ariſing, as ſhe ſaid, 
from a firm aſſurance how much ſhe ſhould, by ſo doing, 
oblige Sophia: and after ſome excuſes for her former diſ- 
appointment, and after acquainti r Jones in whoſe 
cuſtody his miſtreſs was, of which ſhe thought him ig- 
noragt; ſhe very explicitly mentioned her ſcheme to 
him, and adviſed him to make ſham addreſſes to the 
older lady, in order to procure an eaſy acceſs to the 
younger, informing him at the ſame time of the ſucceſs 


which Mr Fitzpatrick had formerly owed to the very 


ſame ſtratagem. 

Mr Jones expreſſed great gratitude to the vals for the 
kind intentions towards him which the had expreſſed, 
and indeed teſtified, by this propoſal ; but beſides inti- 
mating ſome diffidence of ſucceſs from the lady's kno w- 
ledge of his love to her niece, which had not been her 
caſe in regard to Mr Fitzpatrick, he ſaid, he was afraid 
Miſs Weſtern would never agree to an impoſition of this 
kind, as well from her utter deteſtation of all fallacy, as 
from her avowed duty to her aunt. 

Mrs Fitzpatrick was a little nettled at this ; and in- 
deed, if it may not be called a lapſe of the tongue, it 
was a ſmall deviation from politeneſs in Jones, and into 
which he ſcarce would have fallen, had not the delight 
he felt in praiſing Sophia, hurried him out of all.reflec- 
tion; for this commendation of one couſin was more than 
a tacit rebuke on the other. 

Indeed, Sir,” anſwered the lady with ſome warmth, 
I cannot think there is any thing eaſier than to cheat 
„ an old woman with a profeſſion of love, when her 

Vol. III. B b 1 complexion 


given you my advice, and if you decline purſui 
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© complexion is amorous: and though ſhe is my aunt; 
4 1 muſt ſay there never was a more liquoriſh one than 
6 her ladyſhip. Can't you pretend that the deſpair of 
C .poſleſling her niece, from her being promiſed to Blifil, 
„has made you turn your thoughts towards her? As to 
& my couſin Sophia, I can't imagine her to be ſuch a 
ſimpleton as to have the leaſt {cruple on ſuch an ac- 
4 count, or to conceive any harm in puniſhing one of 
« theſe hags for the many miſchiefs they bring upon fa- 
40 milies, by their tragi- comic paſſions; for which I think 
« it is pity they are not punifhable by law.. I had no 
* ſuch ſcruple myſcif; and yet T hope my couſin Sophia 
& will not think it an affront when I ſay the cannot de- 
« teſt every real ſpecies-of falſehood more than her cou- 


« ſin Fitzpatrick. o my aunt indeed I pretend no du- 


* ty, nor doth ſhe deferve any. However, Sir, I have 


it 
« I ſhall have tho leſs opinion of your underſtanding— 
6 that's all.” 


Jones now clearly ſaw the error he had committed, 


and exerted his utmoſt power to rectify it; but he only 
faultered and ſtuttered into nonſenſe and contradiction. 
To ſay the truth, it is often ſafer to abide by the conſe- 


quences of the firſt blunder, than to endeavour to recti- 
fy it ; for by ſuch endeavours we generally plunge deep- 
er inſtead of extricating ourfelves ; and few perſons will 
on ſuch occaſions have the good nature which Mrs Fitz- 
patrick diſplayed to Jones, by ſaying, with a ſmile, + You 
need attempt no more excuſes z for I can eaſily forgive 
« a reaHover, whatever is the effect of fondneſs for his 
« miſtreſs.” 

She then renewed her propofal, and very fervently re- 
commended it, omitting no argument which her inven- 
tion could ſuggeſt on the ſubject; for ſhe was fo violent- 


ly incenſed againſt her aunt, that ſcarce any thing was 
capable of afforuing her equal plewfure with expoſing her; 


and, like a true woman, the would ſee no difficulties in 
the execution of a favourite {cheme. 


Jones however perfiſted: in declining the undertaking, 


which had not indeed the leaſt probability of ſucceſz. 
He eaſily perccired the motives which induced Mrs Fitz- 


patrick 
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Patrick to be ſo eager in preſſing her advice. He ſaid, 
he would not deny the tender and paſſionate regard he 
had for Sophia; but was ſo conſcious of the inequality of 


their ſituations, that he could never flatter himſelf ſo far 


as to hope, that ſo divine a young lady would conde- 
ſcend to think on ſo unworthy a man; nay, he proteſted 


he could ſcarce bring himſelf to with ſhe ſhould, He 
concluded with a profeſſion of generous ſentiments, which 
we have not at prefent leiſure to inſert. 


There are ſome fine women, (for I dare not here ſpeak 


in too general terms) with whom ſelf is fo predominant, 


that they-never detach it from any ſubject ;- and as va- 
nity is with them a ruling principle, they are apt to lay 
hold of whatever praiſe they meet with; and, though the 
property efÞthers, convey it to their own uſe. In the 
company of theſe ladies it is impoſſible to fay any thing 
hangſome-of another woman, which they will not apply 
to themſekees; nay, they often improve the praiſe they 
ſeize; as for inſtance, if her beauty, her wit, her genti- 
lity, her good humour, deſerve ſo much commendation, 


what do 1 deſerve who poflels thoſe qualities in ſo much 
more eminent a degree? 


To theſe ladies a man often'recommends himſelf while 


he is commending another woman; and while he is ex- 


preſling ardour and generous ſentiments for his. miſtreſs, 
they are conſidering what a charming lover this man 
would make to them, who can feel all this tenderneſs for 
an inferior degree of merit. Of this, ſtrange as it may 


ſeem, I have ſeen many inſtances. beſides Mrs Fitzpatrick, 


to whom all this really happened, and who now began to 
feel a ſomewhat for Mr Jones, the ſymptoms of which ſhe 
much ſooner underftood than poor Sophia had formerly 

done. | 
To ſay the truth, perfect beanty in both ſexes is a 
more irreſiftible object than it is generally thought; for 
notwithſtanding ſome of us are contented with more 
*homely lots, and learn by rote (as children are to. repeat 
-what gives them no idea) to deſpiſe outſide, and to. value 
more ſolid charms; yet J have always obſerved at the 
approach of conſummate beauty, that theſe more ſolid 
Bb 2 . charms 
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charms only ſhine with that kind of luſtre which the 
"ſtars have after the riſing of the fun. 

When Jones had finiihed his exclamations, many of 


'which- would have become the mouth of Oroondates 
himſelf, Mrs Fitzpatrick heaved a deep ſigh, and ta- 


king her eyes off from Jones, on whom they had been 
ſometime fixed, and dropping them on the ground, ſhe 
cried, © Indeed Mr Jones, I pity you; but it is the curfe 
* fac ch tenderneſs to be thrown away on thoſe who are 
<< inſentible of it. I know my coufin better than you, Mr 
Jones, and I muſt ſay, any woman who makes no re- 
turn to ſuch a paſſion, and ſuch a perſon, is unworthy 
« of both.” 

Sure, Madam,” fays. Jones, © you can't mean 
« Mean,” cries Mrs. Fitzpatrick, * 1 know not what 1 
« mean; there is ſomething, I think, in true tendernel; 
* bewitching: few women ever meet with it in men and 
« fewer ſtill know how to value it when they do. I 
never heard ſuch truly noble ſentiments, and I can't 
« tell how it is, but you force one to believe you, Sure 
«© ſhe mult be the moſt contemptible of women who can 
« overlook ſuch merit. 

The manner and look with which all this was ſpoke, in- 
fuſed a ſuſpicion into Jones, which we don't care to convey 
in direct words to the reader. Inſtead of making any 
anſwer, he ſaid,  ** I am afraid, Madam, I have made too 
« tireſome. a viſit, and offered to take his leave.“ 

«© Not at all, Sir,” anſwered Mrs Fitzpatricx. In- 
« deed I pity yon, Mr Jones; indeed I do; but if you 
are going, conſider of the ſcheme I have mentioned. 
* I am convinced you will approve of it, and let me ſee 
you again as ſoon as you can. To-morrow morning 
« if you will, or at leaſt ſome time to-morrow. I ſhall 
„ be at home all day.” | 

Jones then, aſter many expreſſions of thanks, very reſ- 
pecifully retired ; nor could Mrs Fitzpatrick forbear ma- 
king him a preſent of a look at parting, by which if he had 
underſtood nothing, he muſt have had no underſtanding 
in the languape of the eyes. In reality it confirmed his 
reſolution of returning to her no more; for, faulty as he 
hath hitherto OI in this hiſtory, his whole thoughts 


were 
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were now fo configed to his Sophia, that I believe no 
woman upon earth could have now. draun him into an 
act of inconſtancy. 

Fortune, however, who was not his friend, reſolved, 
as he intended to give her no ſecond opportunity, 
make the "beſt of this; and accordingly produced — 
2a incident which we are now in e notes to 
Fecor 


CHAP. x. 
The conſequence of the preceding | Vijt. 


TR Fitzpatrick having received the letter before 
mentioned, trom Mrs Weſtern, and being by 
that means acquainted with the place to which his wife 
was retired, returned directly to Bath, and thence the 
day after ſet forward to London, 
| The reader bath been already often informed of the 
jealous temper of this gentleman. He may likewiſe bg 
pleaſed to remember the ſuſpicion which he had con- 
ceived of Jones at Upton, upon his finding him in 
the room with Mrs Waters; and though ſufficient rea- 
Tons had afterwaras appeared entirely to clear up that 
ſuſpicion, yet now the reading ſo handſome a character 
of Mr Jones from his wife, cauſed him to reflect, that. ſhe 
likewiſe was in the inn at the fame time, and jumbled 
together ſuch a confuſion of circumſtances in a. head 
which was naturally none of the cleareſt, that the whole 
produced that green eyed monſter mentioned by Shakeſ- 
peare in his tragedy of Othello. . 
And now, as he was inquiring in the ſtreet cher, his 
wife, and had juſt received directions to the door, unfor- 
tunately Mr Jones was iſſuing ffom it. 
Fitzpatrick did not yet recollect the face of Jones; 
however, ſeeing a young well dreſſed fellow coming from 
his wife, he made directly up to him, and aſked. him 
what be had been doing in that houle 3 & for I am 
i ſure,” ſaid he, © you muſt have beca in it, as I faw 
you. come: out of it. lebe 
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Jones anſwered very modeſtly, That he had been 
:*< viſiting a lady there.“ To which Fitzpatrick replied, 
« What buſineſs have you with the lady ?” Upon 
which Jones, who now perfectly remembered his voice, 
features, and indeed coat of the gentleman, cried out, — 
Ha my good friend, give me your hand; I hope 
< there is. no ill blood remaining between us, upon 2 
& fmall miſtake which happened ſo long ago.“ 

„Upon my ſoul, Sir,” ſaid Fitzpatrick, * I don't 
* know your name, mor our faces. © Indeed, Sir,” 
ſaid Jones, „ neither have I the pleaſure of knowing 
your name, bat your face 1 very weil remember to. 
% have ſeen before at Upton, where a fooliſh quarrel 
happened between us, which,/if it is not made up et, 
* we will now make it up over a bottle.“ 

& At. Upton !” cried the other Ha? upon 
* ſon], I believe your name is Jones.” Indeed,“ an- 
fwered he, © it is.“ “ O, upon my foal, ® cries Fitz- 
Patrick, you are the very man I wanted to meet. 
„Upon my ſoul, I will drink a bettle-with you preſents 
« ]y ; but firſt I will give you a great knock over the 
« pate. There is for you, you raſcal. Upon my. ſout 
« if you don't give me ſatislaction for that blow, I will 
*« give you another.” And then drawing his ſword put 
himſelf in a poſture of defence, which was the only 
fcience he under ſtood. | 

Jones was @ little ſtaggered by the blow, which came 
ſomewhat unexpectedly : but preſently recovering him- 
felf, he alſo drew, and though he underſtood nothing of 
fencing, preſt on fo boldly upon Fitzpatrick, that he beat 
down his guard, and ſheathed one half of his ſword in the 
body of the faid gentleman, who had no ſooner received 
it, than he ſtept backwards, dropt the point of his ſword, 
ani! leaning upon it, cried, “ I have ſatisfaction enough; 
] am adead man.” 

* hope not,” cries Jones ; but whatever be the 
** confequence, you muſt be ſenſible you have drawn. it 
e upon yourſelf.” At this inſtant a number of fellows 
ruſhed in and ſeized Jones, who told them, he ſhould 
make no reſiſtance, and begged ſome of them at leaſt wauld 
take care of the wounded gentleman. 


10 Ay,” 
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6 Ay,” cries one of the fellows, © the wounded gen- 
«-tleman will be taken care enough of, for I ſuppoſe 
„ he hath not many hours to live. As for you, Sir, you 
& have a month at leaſt good yet.“ -n me, Jack,” 
ſaid another, © he hath prevented his voyage; he's 
% bound to another port now ;” and many other fuch 
jeſts was our poor Jones made the ſubject of, by theſe 
fellows, who were indeed the gang employed by Lord 
Fellamar, and had dogged him into the houſe of Mrs 
Fitzpatrick; waiting for him at the corner of the ſtrect 
when this unfortunate accident happened. 

The officer who commanded this gang very wiſely 
concluded that his bulinefs was now to delixer his priſoner 
into the hands of the civil' N He ordered him 

lic houſe, where having 

ſent for a conſtable, he delivered him to his cuſtody. 
The conſtable ſeeing Mr Jones very. well' dreſt, and 
hearing that the accident had happened in a duel, treat- 
ed his priſoner with great civility, and, at his requeſt, 
diſpatched a meſſenger to inquire after the wounded gen- 
tleman, who was now at a tavern under the furgeon's 
hands. The report brought back was, that the wound 
was certainly martal, and there were no hopes of life. Up- 
on which the conftable informed Jones, that he muſt go 
before a juſtice. He anſwered, © Wherever you pleaſe : 
I am indifferent as to what happens to me; for though 
* am convinced I am not guilty of murder in the eye 

«+ of the law, yet the weight of blood I find intolerable 
« upon my mind.” fa. = 
Jones was now conducted before the juſtice, where the 
ſurgeon who dreſſed Mr Fitzpatrick appeared, and depo- 
fed; that he believed the wound to be mortal; upon 
which the priſoner was committed to the Gate-houſe. 

It was very late at night, ſo that Jones would not ſend 
for Partridge till the next morning; and as he never 
ſhut his eyes till ſeven, ſo it was near twelve before the 
poor fellow, who was greatly frightened at not hearing 
from his maſter ſo long, received a meffage which almoſt 
deprived him of his being, when he heard it. | 

He went to the Gate-houſe with trembling knees and 

a brating heart, and was no ſooner arrived in the > a 

ace 
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ſence of Jones, than he lamented the misfartune that had 
befallen him, with many, tears, looking all the time fre- 
quently about him in great terror; for as the news now 
arrived that Mr Fitzp trick was dead, the poor fellow 
apprehended every minute that his ghoſt would: enter 
the room. At laſt he delivered him a letter, which he 
had like to have forgot, and which came from Sophia, 
by the hands of Black George. 
| Jones preſently diſpatched every one aut of the room, 
and having eagerly broke open the letter, read as fol- 
Jows : De 
« You owe the hearing from me again to an acci- 
« dent which I own ſurprizes me. My aunt hath juſt 
„ now ſhewn me a letter from you to Lady Bellaſton, 
% which contains a Le of marriage. I am convin- 
« ced it is your own hand; and what more ſurprizes 
& me is, that it is dated at the very time when you would 
« have me imagine you was under ſuch concern on my 
4 account.—l leave you to comment on this fact. All 
c] deſire is, that your name may never more be men- 
* tioned to | „ . 


Of the preſent ſituation of Mr Jones's mind, I | 


the pangs with which he was now ee we ch 

give the reader a better idea, than by ſaying, bis mi bs 
was ſuch, that even, Thwackym would almoſt have pitied 
him. But bad as it is, we ſhall at preſent leave him in it, 
as his good genius (if he really had any) ſeems to have 
done, And here we put, an end to the fixtegnth Wn 
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BOOK XVI. 


CONTAINING THREE DAYS, 


CHAP. I. 
Containing a portion of intredu&lory Writing: 


| K&7 HEN a comic writer hath made his principal 


characters as happy as he can, or when a 


| tragic writer hath brought them to the higheſt pitch 
df human miſery, they both conclude their bufineſs to 
be done, and that their work is come to a period. 


Had he been of the tragic complexion, the reader muſt 


nom allow we were very nearly arrived at this period, 
- fince it would be diflicult for the Devil, or any of his re- 
preſentatives on earth, to have contrived much 


torments for poor Jones than thoſe in which we left him 


in the laſt chapter; and as for Sophia, a good-natured 
woman would hardly wiſh more uneaſineſs to a rival, 
than what ſhe. muſt at preſent be ſuppoſed to feel. What 


then remains to complete the tragedy but a murder or 


two, and a few moral ſentences. 


But to bring our favourites out of their preſent an- 


guiſh and diſtreſs, and to land them at laſt on the th 


Vol. III. ae of 
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of happineſs, ſeems. a much harder taſk ; a taſk indeed 
fo hard, that we do not undertake to execute it. In re- 
gard to Sophia, it is more than probable that we ſhall 
ſomewhere. or other provide 2 good huſband for her in 
the end, either Blifil,, or my lord, or ſomebody eiſe ; but, 

as to poor Jones, ſuch are the calamities in which be is 
at preſent involved, owing to his imprudence, by which, 

if a man doth not become a felon to the world, he is at 
leaſt a fels de fe; ſo deſtitute is he now of friends, and ſo 
perſecuted by enemies, that we almoſt deſpair of bringing 
him to any good; and, if our reader delights in ſeeing 
- executions, I think he ought not to loſe any time in ta- 
king a firſt row at Tyburn. 4 

This I faithfully promiſe, that notwithſtanding hy af- 
fection which we may be ſuppoſed to have for this rogue, 
whom we have unfortunately made our hero, we will lend 
Him none of that ſupernatural aſſiſtance, with which we 
are intruſted upon condition that we uſe it only on very 
important occaſions. If he doth not therefore find 
ſome natural means ef fairly extricating himſelf from all 
his diftrefles, we will do no violence to the truth and dig- 
nity of hiſtory for his ſake ; for we had rather relate that 
he was hanged at T'yburn, (which may very probably be 
the caſe), than forfeit our integrity, or ſhock the faith 
of our reader. 

In this the ancients had a great advantage over the 
moderns. Their mythology, which was at that time 
more firmly believed by the vulgar than any religion is at 

preſent, gave them always an opportunity of delivering a 
favourite hero. Their deities were always ready at the 
writer's elbow to execute any of his purpoles, and the 
more extraordinary the invention was, the greater was 


the ſurprize and delight of the credulous reader. Thoſe 


writers could with greater eaſe have conveyed a friend 
from one country to another, nay from one world to 
another, and have brought him back again, than a poor cir- 
cumſcribed modern can deliver him from a goal. 

The Arabians and Perſians had an equal advantage, i in 
writing their tales, from the genii and fairies, which they 
believe in as an article of their faith, upon the authority 
f the Koran itfelf, But we have none of theſe - os. 

* 


N 
9 
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helps. Lo natural means alone are we conſined; let us 
try therefore what by theſe means may be done for poor 
Jones ; 3, though, to confeſs the truth, ſomething whiſ- 
pers me in the ear, that 'he doth not yer know the worſt 
of his fortune, and that a more ſlioc kin 8 piece of news, 
tlian a wy he hath yet | heard, remains for him | in the uno- 


— 


30 


R ALL wourvr and Mrs Miller were _ fat 

down to breakfaft, when Blifil, who had gone 

out very early that morning, returned to make one of 
the company. 

He had not been long ſeated before he began as fol- 
lows : „ Good Lord! my dear uncle, what do you think 
„ hath happened? I vow I am afraid of telling it you, 
« for fear of ſhocking you with the remembrance, of «ver 
* having ſhewn any kindneſs to ſuch a villain,” + What 

is the matter, child,” ſaid the uncle, 1 fear I have 
„ ſhewn kindneſs in my life to the unworthy more than 
« once, But charity doth not adopt the vices of its ob- 

* jet.” O, Sir,” returned Blifil, Ait is not with- 
% out the ſecret direction of Providence thar you men- 
e tion the word adoption. Your adopted ſon, Sir, that 
«Jones, that wretch, whom you nouriſhed in your bo- 
« ſom, hath proved one of t eateſt villains upon 
40 earth. A all that's "facred: 'tis falſe,” cries Mrs 
Miner.“ Mr 17 is no villain. He is one of the 
1 worthieſt creatures breathing; and if any other perſon 
4 had called him villain I would have thrown all this boil- 
„ ing water in his face.” Mr Allworthy looked very 
much amazed at this behaviour. But ſhe did not give 
him leave to ſpeak, before, turning to him, the cried, 
« I hope you will not be angry with me; I ſhould not 
« offend you, Sir, for the world; but indeed I could 
« not bear to hear him called ſo. „ „ ] muſt own, 
« Madam,” faid Mr Allworthy gravely, Tam a little 


* | Aurpriſed to hear you ſo warmly TCR a fellow you 


Ser em 
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on? do} ag * OT 4s know him, Mr Allworthy|” «| 
faid ſh" . indeed 1 do; 1 ſhould be che moſt urigrate- 
4e ful of all Wretches if T denied, it. O he hath' preſerved - 
me and my little family ; we have all reaſon to bleſs” 


« him while we live; and T 1 Tray Heaven to bleſs Him, | 


and turn the hearts of his mälicious enemies. I know, 
4.1 find, I ſee he hath ſuch.” «<< vou ſurpriſe: me, 
« Madam, fill more,” ſaid Allworthy ; © ſure you muſt 
% mean ſome other. It 'is iropoffible you ſhovid have 
e any ſuch obligations to the man my nephew mentioos.” 
«Too ſurely,” anſwered ſhe, * I have obligations to 
him of the greateſt and tendereſt kind. He Rath been 
the preſerver of me and mite, Believe me, Sir, 
he hath been abuſed, groſsly abuſed to you ; 1 know 
« he hath; or you, whom I know to be all goodneſs 
« and konour, would not, after the many kind and ten- 
der things I have heard you ſay of this poor helpleſs 
4 child, have ſo diſdainfully called him Fellow. Indeed, 
« my beſt of friends, he deſerves a kinder appellation 
« from vou, had you heard the good, the kind the 
e grateful things, Which I have heard him utter of you 
“He never mentions your name but with a 6 os of 
« adoration. In this very room, I have ſeen him on 
„his knees imploring all the bleſſings of beaver upon 
4% your head. J do not lope that child WE better than 
<< he loves you.” 
Le IT ſee, Sir, now,” {aid Blifil, with one of thoſe grin- 
ing ſacers with which the Devil ts his beſt beloved, 
« Mrs Milter really doth know him. I ſuppoſe you wilt 
« find the is not the only one of your acquaintance to 
% whom he 8 expoſed you. As for my character, 
41 perceive b ſome hints ſhe hath thrown out, he hath 
„ been very free with it; but I forgive him.” And 
% the Lord forgive you, Sir,” ſays Mrs Miller, «© we 
© have all fins enough to ſtand | in need of his U. 


mn neſs.” 


Upon my ward, 2 , Mrs Miller,” faid Allworthy, 1 


«do, = take this behaviour of yours to my nephew 
« kindly ; and I do aſſure you, as any reflections which 


ba you caſt upon him muſt come only from that wicked- 


elt of — _ would * ſerve, if t. th hat were poſſi- 
s ble, 


* 


* 
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4 ble, to heighten my reſentment” againſt him; for 1 
«maſt tell Jou, Mrs Muller, the young man wi no 
« ſtands before you hatli ever been the warmeſt adyo- 
10 * — for the ungrateftl wretch -whoſe . cauſe. you ef-, 
© I think, when you hear it from my own 
6 4. , i make you: ' wonder at ſo much baſcenels : and 
10 inpratitude.” | 


ig You are 8 Sir, anfwered Mrs Miner. i if 

they were the laſt wortls which were to ifſue from my 
« lips, I would ſay yon were deceived; and I once more 
66 repeat it, the Lord forgive thoſe Wh have dereived 
„ you. Ido not pretend to ſay the young man is 
% without faults; but they are the faults of wildneſs and 
«of youth ; faults which he may, nay which Iam cer- 
„ tain he will relinquiſh, and if he ſhonld not they are 
<«- vaſtly overbalanced by one of the moſt humane, ten- 
der, honeſt hearts that ever man was bleſſed with.? 

0 Lndeed, Mrs Miller,” ſaid Allworthy, had this 
« been related of you; T ſhould not have believed it. — 
Indeed, Sir,“ anſered ſhe, © you will believe every 
« thing 1 Have ſaid, Lam ſure you will; and when you 
„ have heard the ſtory which 1 thall tell you, (for I'will 
«tell you all) you will be ſo far from being offended, 
« that you will own IL know your juitice ſo well) that 1 
e mult. have been the moſt deſpicable and moſt ungrate- 
&« ful of wretches, if ! had acted any other part than I 
e 

„Well, Madam,” ſaid Altworthy, &« I ſhall be very glad 
to hear any good excuſe for a behaviour which, I muſt 
é confeſs, I think wants an excuſe. And now, Madam, 
vill you be pleaſed to let my nephew proceed in his 
i ſtory without interruption. He would not have in- 
6 troduced a matter of flight conſequenee with ſuch a 

« preface. Tl even this ivr will cure you of your 
«© miſtake.” 

Mrs Miller gave tokens of ſubmiſſion. end then Mr 
Blifil began thus: * am ſure, Sir, if you don't; think 
proper to reſent the ill uſage of Mrs Miller, 1 ſhall 
« eaſily: forgive what affects me only: | think Y W 

“ goodneſs hath not deſerved this indignity at 


7 hands. P i Wen. child,” ſaid Albrerthy, « bur {nh 


(„ 1s 
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10 18 this mew inſtance ? What hath he done of late?“ 


«. What,” cries Dub « notwithſtanding all Mrs Milley 


« hath La I am very ſorry to relate, and what y 
cc ſhould never 8 heard from me, had it not been a 
« matter impoſſible to conceal from the world. In 
40 ſhort, he hath killed a man; I will not ſay murder- 
% ed, — 
4 and I hope the heſt for his ſaxke 

Allworthy looked ſhocked, and bleſſed himſelf; der 
then turning to Mrs Miller, he cried, 1. K a 
«<6, what ſay you now ?” _. | 

„ Why, 1 ſay, Sir,“ anſwered ſhe, « that I never was 
more concerned at any thing in my life; but, if the 
ce fact be true, I am convinced man, — he is, 
4 was in the fault. Heaven knows there are many vil- 
« lains in this town, who make it their buſineſs to pro- 
% voke young gentlemen. Nothing but the greateſt pro- 
<<, vocation could have rern 3 for of al the gentle- 
« tlemen I ever had in my houſe, I peer ſaw one. ſo 
«. gentle, or ſo ſweet· tempered. He was beloved by 


every one in the ante, and every one who came 


« near it. / 

While ſhe was cen running on, a viglent knocking at 
the door interrupted the converſation, and prevented her 
from proceding further, or from receiving any anſwer; 
for as the concluded this was a viſiter to Mr Allworths, 
the haſtily retired, taking with her her little girl, whoſe 
eyes were all over blubbered at the melancholy news the 
heard of Jones, who uſed to call her his little wife, and 


not only gave her many play- things, but ſpent whole hours Z 


in playing with her himſelf. 

Some readers may perhaps | be pleaſed with theſs mi- 
nute circumſtances, in relating which we fotlow the 
cxainple of Plutarch, one of the beſt of our brother biſ- 
torians; and others to whom they may, appear trivial, will, 
we hope, at leaſt pardon ne as we are never prolix on 
n eee | 


CHAP. 


for perhaps it may not. be ſo en | 
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Th arrival of Mr. Weſtern, with: ſore matters eee 


LY Of Pete wa AN 1 


i - 


R Miller bad not Wu leſt.the room, when Mr 
Weſtern entered 3 but not before a ſmall. wrang- 


ling bout had paſſed between him and his chairmen for 


the fellows who had taken up their burden at the Her- 
cules Pillars, had conceived no hopes of having any fu- 
ture good cuſtomer in the *(quire 3 and moreover they 
were farther encouraged by his generofity, (for he had 
given them of his on accord ſixpence more than their 


fare z) they therefore very boldly demanded another ſhil- 


ling, which ſo provoked the ſquire, that he not only be- 
ſtowed many hearty curſes on them at the door, but. re- 
tained his auger after he came into the room; — — 
that all the Londoners were like the court, and thought 
of nothing but plundering country-gentlemen. , “ D-—n 
« me,“ fays he, « if I won't walk in the rain rather 
than get into one of their hand-barrows again. They 
« have jolted me more in a nn than Brown Beſs _ 
« in a long fox-chace,” - 

When his wrath on this oxcafions was a little apnea 
ſed, he reſumed the ſame paſſionate tone on another.r— 
+ There,” fays be, there is fine butineſs forwards 
„% now. The hounds have changed at laſt, and when 
„ we imagined we had a fox to deal with, od-rat-it,, it 
turns out to be a badger at laſt.” 16> 

* Pray, my good neighbour,” ſaid Allworthy, © drop 

© your metaphors, and ſpeak a little plainer“ Why 
« then,” ſays the *ſquire, © to tell you plainly, we have 
«© been all this time afraid of a ſon of a. whore of a. ha- 
c ſtard of ſome body s, I don't know who's, not I— 
„% And now here is a confounded fon of a whore of a 


lord, who may be a baſtard too for what 1. know or 


4 care, for he ſhall never have a daughter of mine by 
« my conſent. They have beggared the nation, but they 
« ſhall never beggar me. My land ſhall never be ſent 


„ ver to Hanover.“ 


„% You 
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* You furpriſe me much, my good friend,” ſaid All- fn 


worthy, + Why, zounds! I am. ſurpriſed myſelf, an- =” 
ſwered the *(quire, J went to zee fiſter Weſtern: laſt 60 
4“ night, according to her own appointment, and there 46 
J was had into. a whole room full of women. There $6 
was my Lady couſin Bellaſton, and my Lady Betty, * 
and my Lady Catherine, and my Lady I don't know 70 
„who; dn me if ever you catch me among ſuch a 4 
* kennel of hoop-petticoat b—s. | Du me, I had ra- « 
ther be run by my own dogs, as ene Acton was, that 40 
the ſtory book ſays was turned into a hare; and his <6 
* own: dogs killed un, and eat un. | Od-rabbet-it, no 44 
mortal was ever run in ſuch a manner; if I dogged 4 
« one way, one had me, if I offered to clap back, ano- 3 
* ther ſnapped me. O] certainly one of the greateſt 40 
matches in England, ſays one couſin, (here he attempt- 4 
« ed to mimic them ;) a very advantageous offer indeed, 40 
« cries another couſin; (for you muſt know they be all 40 
« my couſins, thof I never zeed half ohm before.) « 
« Surely, ſays that fat a—ſed b, my Lady Bellaſton, « 
© couſin, you muſt be out of your wits to think of re- « 
& fuſing ſuch an offer.“ 40 
P Now I begin to underſtand,” ſays Allworthy, . ſome 00 
« perſon hath made propoſals to Miſs Weſtern, which 40 
the ladies of the family approve, but is not to your 40 
4% liking.” cc 
C My liking!“ faid Weſtern, how the devil. ſhould 40 
« it? I tell you it is a lord, and thoſe are always volks 2G 
« whom you know I always reſolved to have nothing to ) 8 
« do with. Did unt I refuſe a matter of vorty years ll 
« purchaſe now for a bit of land, which one o'um had a 40 
« mind to put into a park, only becauſe I would have 40 
no dealings with lords, and doſt think I would marry « 
« my daughter zu? Befides, ben't I engaged to you, and | 40 
« did I ever go off any bargain when I had promiſed ?” 10 
« As to that point, neighbour,” faid Allworthy, «f - 6 
entirely releaſe you from any engagement. No con- . 6 
tract can be binding between parties who have not A 4 
full power to tnake it at the time, nor ever afterwards 7 
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, lud! then,” anſwered Weſtern, tell you Thave 
| N power, and Iwill fulfil it. Come along with ume di- 


e rectiy to Doctors Commons; I will get a licence; and 
15 will go to ſiſter and take away the wench by force, 


and de ſhall ha un, or L will kek her up and 2 


her upon bread and water as long as ſhe lives. 
„Mr Weſtern,“ ſaid Allworthy, „ ſhall 1 


will hear my full ſentiments on this matter ?” : «+! hag 


4 thee! ay, to be ſure 1 will,“ anſwered he. „ Why 
„ then, Sir,“ cries Allworrhy, „I can truly ſay, with- 
cout a compliment either to you or the young lady, 
„that when this match was propoſed, I embraced it 
very readily and heartily, from my regard to you both, 
% An alliance between two families ſo nearly neighbours, 
„and between whom there had always exiited fo mutual 
« 2n intercourſe and good harmony, I thought a moſt 
<.defirable event; and with regard to the young lady, 


„ not only the concurrent opinion of all who knew her, 


„but my own obſervation aſſured me, that the would 
< be an ineſtimable treaſure to a good huſband; I ſhall 
« ſay nothing of her perſonal qualifications, which cer- 
„ tainly are admirable; her good- nature, her charitable 
« diſpoſition, her modeſty, are too weil known to need 
any panegyric : but ſhe hath one quality which exiſt- 
« ed in a high degree in that beſt of women, who is now 
« one of the firſt of angels, which as it is not of a gla- 
ring kind, more commonly eſcapes obſervation z ſo lit- 
tie indeed is it remarked, that l want a word to ex- 
preſs it. I nuſt uſe negatives on this occaſion. I ne- 
„ ver heard any thing of perineſs, or what is called re- 
partee, out of her mouth; no pretence td wit, much 
„ leſs to that kind of wiſdom, which is the reſult only 
«of great learning and experience ; the affectation of 
4. which-in a young woman, is as abſurd as any of the 
« affectations of an ape. No dictatorial ſentiments, no 
Judicial opinions, no profound criticitms: Whenever 
„have ſeen her in the company of men, the bath been 
-« all attention, with the modeſty; of a learner, not rhe 
1 forwardneſs of a teacher. Lou'll pardon me for it, 
„but I once, to try her only, deſired. her opinion on a 
« point which was controverted between Mr Thwackum 
Vor. III. D d ls « and 
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« and Mr Square.” To which ſhe anſwered with much 
ſweetneſs, Nou will pardon me, , gogd Mr Allworthy, 
ct J am ſure you cannot in earneſt think me capable of 
yp. + edis any point in which two ſuch, gentlemen diſa- 
» « Thwackum and Square, who both. alike 
4 themſelves ſurę of a favourable. deciſion, ſe- 
« conded my requeſt. She —— with the ſame good 
« humour, I. muſt abſolutely be excuſed ; for 1 will af. 
& front neither ſo much, as to give my judgment on his 
1 fide.” Indeed, ſhe always ſhewed the higheſt defe- 
6 rence to the underſtandings of men; a quality abſo- 
ec lutely eſſential to the making a good wife. I ſhall on- 
40 ly add, that as ſhe is moſt apparently void of all affec- 
60 . this deference muſt be certainly real. 
Here BliG1 ſighed bitterly : upon which Weſtern, whoſe 
eyes were full of tears at the praiſe of Sophia, blubbered 
gut, Don't be chickey-hearted, for ſhat ha her, d—n 
« me, ſhat ha her, if ſhe was twenty times as good.” 
Remember your promiſe, Sir, cried Allworthy, 
t I was not to be interrupted. * Well, ſhat unt, an- 
ſwered the * « I won't ſpeak another word. 
Now, my good friend,“ continyed Allworthy, I 
* have 5 fo ong on che merit of this young lady, 
« partly as I really am in love with her, character, and 
«« partly that fortune (for the match in that light is 
4 really advantageous on my nephew side) might not 
be imagined to be my principal view in having ſo ea- 
« gerly embraced the propoſal. Indeed J heartily wiſh- 
ed to receive ſo great a' jewel into my family; but 
though I may wiſh for many good things, I would not 
<< therefore ſteal them, or be guilty of any violence or 
e injuſtice to poſſeſs myſelf of them. Now, to force a 
woman into a marriage contrary to her conſent or ap- 
« probation, is an act of ſuch injuſtice and oppreſſion, 
« that I wiſh the laws of our country could reſtrain it; 
ei but a good conſcience is never lawleſs in the worſt re- 
ce gulated, ſtate, and will provide thoſe laws for itſelf, 
„ which the neglect of legiſlators hath forgotten to ſup- 
6 ply- This is urely a caſe of that kind; for is it not 
e cruel, nay, impious to force a woman into that ſtate 
cc againſt her will; for her behaviour: in which ſhe is to 
| 6 be 
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4 de a to the higheſt and moſt dreadful court 


of judicature, and to anſwer at the peril of her ſoul? 
To diſcharge the matrimonial duties in an adequate 


„ manner is no eaſy taſk, and ſhall we we lay this burden 


« upon à woman while we at the ſame time deprive her 
(© of all that aſtiſtance which may enable her to undergo 
it? Shall we tear her very heart from her, while we 
enjoini ler duties to which a whole heart is ſcarce equal. 
I muſt ſpeak very plainly here: I think parents ho 
i att in this manner are acceſſaries to all the guilt which 
«. their children afterwards incur, and of courſe muſt, 
before a juſt judge, expect to partake of their puniſh- 
«© ment; but if they could avoid this, good heaven! 1 is 
© there a ſoul whio can bear the thought of having con- 
tribute to the damnution of his child.” | 

* For theſe reaſons, my beſt neighbour, as I ſee the 
“ inclinations of this young lady are moſt unhappily 
% averſe to my nephew, I maſt decline any further 
©. thoughts of the bonour you intended him; though I 
60 _ you I ſhall always retain the moſt griveful ſenſe 
«Go It M3 af 1 

„Well, Sir,” ſaid Weſtern, the froth burſting forth 
from his lips the moment they were uncorked) you 
cannot ſay but I have heard you out, and now I ex- 
« pe you'll hear mez and if I don't anſwer every word 
« on't, why then I'll conſent to gee the matter up. Firſt 
* then I defite you to anſwer me one queſtion, Did not 
J beget her? did not 1 beget her? anſwer me that. 
© They fay indeed it is a wiſe father that knows his own 
« child; but I am ſure 1 have the beſt title to her, for 
I bred her up. But I believe you will allow me to be 
« her father, and if I be; am I not to govern my own 
„ ebild? I aſk you that; am I not to govern my own 
** child? and if I am to govern her in other matters, 
4e ſurely, I am to govern her in this which concerns her 
«© moſt.” And what am 1 deſiring all this while? Am I 
“ defiring, her to do any thing for me? to give me any 
e thing ? Zo much on Yother ſide, that I am only de- 
© firing her to take away half my eſtate now, and t'other 
„e half when 1 die. Well, and what is it all vor? Why 
“is unt it to make her happy ? It's enough to make one 

d 2 mad 


112 THE HISTORY OF Book XVII. 
« mad t6 hear volks talk; ; if I was going to marry my- 
« {elf, ther ſhe would ha reaſon to cry and to blubber ; 
* but. on the contrary, han't ] offered to bind down my 
«land in ſuch a manner, that I could not marry if'I would, 
«© feeing as narro* woman upon earth would ha me. 
What the'devit in hell can I do more? I contribute 
to her damination I-Zbunds! I'd ſee all the world 
d n'd bevore her little vinger ſhould be hurt. In- 
L deed, Mr Allworthy, you muſt excuſe me, but I am 
* forprifed to hear you tals in ſuch a manner, and I 
+ muſt ſay, take it how you will, that I thought you 
« had more ſenſe.” 

' Allworthy reſented this reflection only with a ſmile 
ror could he, if he would have endeavoured .it, dave 
conveyed into that ſmile any mixture of malice or con- 
tempt. His ſmiles at folly were indeed ſuch as we may 
ſuppoſe the angels beftow on -the adſurdities of man- 
Mad. 

Blifil now deſired to be permitned to W 4 few 
words. As to uſing any violence on the young lady, 
„ am ſure I ſhall never conſent to it. My conſcience 
will not permit me to uſe violence on any one, much. 
& lefs on a lady for whom, however cruel the is to me, 
I ſhall always preſerve the pureſt and ſimcereſt affection; 
* but yet I have read, that women are ſeldom” proof a- 
. © gainſt perſeverance. Why may I not hope then by 
- «© {ach perſeverance at laſt to gain thoſe indinations, in 
& which for the future 1 ſhall, perhaps, have no rival; 


& for as for this lord, Mr Weſtern is ſo kind-as to pre- 


* fer me to him; and ſure, Sir, you will not deny but 


* that a parent 'hath at leaſt 2 negative voice in theſe 


matters; nay, I have heard this very young lady her- 
« ſelf ſay ſo more than once, and declare, that ſhe 
thought children inexcuſable who married in direct op- 
* pofition to the will of their parents. Beſides, though 
* the other ladies of the family ſeem to favour the pre- 
* tenfions of my lord, 1 do not find the lady herſelf is 
inclined to give him any countenance ; alas | I am too 
„well aſſured the is not; I am too ſenfible that wicked- 
* eſt of men remains uppermoſt i in her heart.“ n 
„ Ay, ay, ſo he does, cries Weſtern. — 
10. a But 


ut 
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ls But ſurely,” ſays Blifil, „when ſhe hears of this 
& murder which he bath commit if che law ſhould 


Wo ſpare his life. 


„ What's that J cries. Weſtern; Y « "murder 1! hath. he 
committed a murder, and is there any hopes of ſeeing 
++ him hanged ?—Tol de ro!, tol lol de rol.” Here he 
fell a ſinging and capering about the room. 

* Child,“ ſays Allworthy, “this unhappy paſſion of 

yours diſtreſſes me beyond meaſure. I heartily pity 
vou, and would do r thing to e your ſuc- 
ces.” 

« I deſire no . cries Blißl; * 1 convinced 
my dear uncle hath a better opinion of me than to 
think that | myſelf would accept of more.“ - 

+ *. Lookee,”. ſays Allworthy, © you have my leave to 
0 write, to viſit if the will permit it ; but I infit on 
„ no thoughts of violence: I will have no confinement; 
nothing of that kind attempted.” | 
Well, well,” cries the *tquire,..** nothing of that 
Ekind ſhall be attempted; we will try a. little longer 
4 what fair means will effect; and if this fellow be bur 
&, hanged out of the way Tol lol de vol. I never heard 
better news in my: life ; I warrant every thing goes to 
my mind. — Do, prithee, dear Allwortby. come and 
dine with me at the Hercules-Pillars: 1 have beipoke 
a ſhoulder of mutton. roaſted, and a ſpare- rib of pork, 

and à fowl and egg ſauce. P here will be nobody but 
„ 0urtelves, unleſs we have a mind to have che landlor; 
for I have; ſent Parſon Supple down to Bafingſtoke af- 
ter my tobacco box, which I left at an inn there, and 
„ would not loſe it for the world; for it is an old ac- 
„ quaintance of above twenty years Randing, I can tell 


<-you landlord is . vaſt en bitch; you will like un 


hugely. . 
Mr Allworthy at laſt — ta this invitation, aw 


| ſoon after the ſquire went off ſinging and capering at. 
the hopes of ſecing the ſpecdy tragical end of poor 


Jones. 

When he was gone, Mr Allworthy reſumed the afore- 

ſaid ſubject with much gravity. He told his nephew, 

* He withed with all his heart he would endeayour to 
% conquer 
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4 conquer a paſfion, in which I cannot,” ſays he, © flat- 
* ter you with any hopes of ſucceeding. It is certainly 
% vulgar error, that averſion in a woman may be con- 


= quered by . perſeverance:  Indifference. "may .perhaps | 


« ſometimes yield to it; but the uſual triumphs, gainec 
' © by the perſeverance of a lover, are over caprice, impy= 
i dence, affectation, and often an exorbitant degreejof 
< levity, which excites women, not over-warm in their 
* conſtitutions, to indulge their vanity, by prolonging. 
the time of courtſhip, even when they are well enough 
e pleaſed with the object, and reſolve (if ever they re- 
4 ſolve at all) to make him a very pitiful amends. in the 
end. But a fixed diſlike, as I am afraid this is, wilt 
rather gather ſtrength, than be conquered by time. 
« Beſides, my dear, I have another apprehenſion which 
you muſt excuſe. I am afraid this paſſion, which you 
c have for this fine young creature, hath her beautiful per- 
« ſon too muc” for its object, and is unworthy of the name 
of that love, which is the only foundation of matri- 
„ monial felicity. To admire, to like, and to long for 
the poſſeſſion of a beautiful woman, without any regard 
« to her ſentiments towards us, is, I am atraid, too natu- 
* ral; but love, I believe, is the child of love only; at 
« leaſt I am pretty confident, that to love the creature, 
&* who, we are aſſured hates us, is not in human nature. 
«© Examine your heart, therefore, thoroughly, my good 
„ boy; and if upon examination you have but the leaft- 
cc ſuſpicion of this kind, I am ſure your own virtue and 
4e religion will impel you to drive ſo vicious a paſſion 
& from your heart, and your good ſenſe will foon enable 


« you to do. it withont pain.. nde yin dit 
The reader may pretty well gueſs Blifil's anſwer ; but, 
if he ſhould be at a lofs, we are not at preſent at leiſure 
to ſatisfy him, as our biſtory now haſtens on to matters 
of higher importance, and we can no longer bear to be 
abſent from Sophia. oy Ai b 
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An extraordinary Scene between Sophia and her Aunt. 
uin lowing heifer and the bleating ewe, in herdg 
arid flocks, may ramble ſafe and unregarded thro”. 
the paſtures.  Thefe are indeed hereafter doomed to be 
the prey of man; yet many years are they ſuffered to en- 


joy their liberty undiſturbed. But if a plump doe be diſ- 


*c6vered to have eſcaped from the foreſt, and to repoſe 
herſelf in ſome field or grove, the whole pariſh is pre- 
ſently alarmed, every man is ready to fet his dogs after 
her; and if ſhe is preſerved from the reſt by the good 
*ſquire, it is only that he may ſecure her for his own eat- 
ing. | | 
Five often conſidered a very fine yothg woman of 
fortune and faſhion, when firſt found ſtrayed. from the 
pale of her nurſery, to be in pretty much the ſame ſitua- 
tion with his doe. The town is immediately in an up-, 
roar 3 ſhe is hunted from park to play, from court to aſ- 
ſembly, from aſſembly to her own chamber, and rarely 
eſcapes a ſingle ſeaſon from the jaws of ſome devourer or 
other: for, if her friends protect her from ſome, it is 
only to deliver her over to one of they own chuſing, of- 
ten more diſagreeable to her than any of the reſt; while, 
whole herds or flocks of other women, ſecurely and ſcarce 
regarded, traverſe the park, the play, the opera, and the 
aftembly ; and though, for the moſt part at leaſt, they 
are at laft devoured, yet for a long time do they wanton 
in liberty without diſturbance or controul. | | 
Of all theſe paragons, none ever taſted more of this 
perſecution 'than poor Sophia. Her ill ſtars were not 
contented with all that ſhe had ſuffered on account of 
Blifil z they now raiſed her another purſyer, who ſeem- 
ed likely to torment her no leſs than the other had done: 
for, though her aunt was leſs violent, ſhe was no 
leſs aſſiduous in teazing her, than her father had been 
before. 
The ſervants were no ſooner departed after dinner, than 
Mrs Weſtern, who had opened the matter ta Sophia, in- 
formed 
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formed her, © That ſhe expected his lordſhip that very 
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afternoon, and intended to take the. firſt opportuni- 
ty of leaving her alone with him.“ „If you do, 
Madam,” anſwered Sqphia with ſome ſpirit, 4 I ſhall 
take the firſt opportunity of leaving him by himſelf.” 
How ! Madam !”” cries the aunt, is this the return 


you make me for my kindneſs in relieving you from your 
+ cantinement at your father's?” Tou know, Ma- 
dam,” ſaid Sophia, „the cauſe of that confinement 


was a refuſal to comply with my father, in accepting 
a man [I detefied; and will my dear aunt, who hath 
relieved me from that diſtreſs. involve me in a- 


.nother equally bad ? And de you think then, 


Madam,” anſwered Mrs Weitern, “that there is no 
difference between my Lord Fellamar and Mr Blifil ?” 
Very little, in my opinion,“ cries Sophia; „and, if I 
muſt be condemned to one, I would certainly — 
the merit of ſacrificing myſelf to my father's pleature.” 


Then my pleaſure 1 find,” faith the aunt, © hath very | 


little weight with you; but that conſideration ſhall 
not move me. I act from nobler - motives. The 
view of aggrandizing my family, of ennobling your- 
ſelt, is what I proceed upon. Have you no ſenſe of 


ambition ? Are there no charms in the thoughts of 


having a coronet on your coach?“ © None, upon 


„ my honour,” ſaid Sophia. A pineuſhion upon my 


coach would pleaſe me as well.” Never mention 
honour,” cries the aunt, © it becomes not the mouth 


ef ſuch a wretch. I am ſorry, niece, you force me 


to uſe theſe words; but I cannot bear your grovelling 
temper; you have none of the blood of the Weſterns 
in you. But however mean and baſe your own ideas 
are, you ſhall bring no imputation on mine. I will 
never ſuffer the world to ſay of me, that I encouraged 
you in refuſing one of the beſt matches in England; a 
match which, beſides its advantage in fortune, would 
do honour to almoſt any family, and hath indeed, in 
title, the advantage of ours. Surely,” ſays Sophia, 
I am born deficient, and have not the ſenſes with 


„ which other people are bleſſed ; there muſt be certain- 


* 


5 ſome ſenſe which can relith the delights of ſound 
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e and ſhow; Which 1 Rave not: for ſurely mankind'would 


not fabour ſo much, for ſacrifice ſo much for. thi ob- 


& taining, nor would they be ſb elate and proud with 


& pofleffing; whit appeared to them, 2s it doth to me, 
„ Poflein p | 
de the moſt infienificant of alt rrifles.“ ah 


No, ns, Mifs;“ cries the aunt; © you are born 
4% with as wary ſenſes as otfler people; but I aſſure you, 
yon are not born with a ſufficient underſtanding to 
* make à fool of me, of to Expoſe my conduct to the 
& world. So I dectare this ts you upon my word, and 


« you know, I believe, how fixed my reſolutions % 


& will, with my own hands, deliver you to-morrow morn- 
te ing to my brother; and will never henceforth interfere 
% with you, of ſee your face again.” Sophia ſtood a few 
moments ſilent after this ſpeech, which was uttered in a 
moſt angry and preremptofy tone; and then burſtihg in- 
to tears, the cry'd, © Do with me, Madam, whatever you 
« pleaſe; I am the moſt miferable undone wretch upo 

* earth; if my dear aunt forfakes me, where ſhall 

look for à protector? My dear niece,” cries the, 
& you will have a very good protector in his totdſhip ; a 
protector, whom nothing but a hankering after that 
& vile fellow 89 8 can make you decline.“ „ Indeed, 
% Madam,“ ſaid Sophia, * you' wrong me. How can 
4 yon imagine, after what you have ſhewrni me, if I had 
ever any ſuch thor that I ſhould not baniſſi them 
« for ever. If it will, ſatisfy you, I will receive the fa- 
* cratrient upon it, never to ſee his face again.“ —*« But 
ﬆ child, dear child,“ ſaid the atifit, „be reafonable : 
&* can you invent à ſingle objection? 4 t have already, 
“J think, told you a fufficietit! objeQtion,” atifwered So- 
&* phia—4 What,” crles the aunt; © I remember none.” 
% Sure, Madam,“ I. totd' you he hid uſed me in the 
&« rudeſt and vileft manner.“ ©* Indeed, child,” atifivered, 
© ſhe, “ I never heard you; or did fot imderſtand you: 
„But what do you mean by this rude, and vile man- 
© ner?” « Thdeed, Madam, faid Sophia, “ am al- 
© moſt aſhamed to tell you. He caught me in his arms, 
pulled me down upofl the fette, and chrutt his hand 
into my bofot and Eifed it with fuch violetice, that 1 
Vol. III. Ee * have 
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have the mark upon my left breaſt at this moment.” 
© Indeed!” ſaid Mrs Weſtern.” Tes, indeed, Ma- 
& dam,” anſwered Sophia; my father luckily came in 
<* at that inſtant, or heaven knows what rudeneſs he in- 
&© tended to have proceeded to.“ I am aſtoniſhed and 
% confounded,” cries the aunt. No woman of the 
& name of Weſtern harh been treated fo, ſince we were 
44 a family. I would have torn the cyes of a prince out, 
4% if he had attempted ſuch freedoms with me. It is 
© impoſſible : ſure, Sophia, you muſt invent this to raiſe 
my indignation againſt him.” 1 hope, Madam,” 
faid Sophia, © you have too good opinion of me, to ima- 
* 'vine me capable of telling an untruth. Upon my foul 
&* its true.” © I ſhould have ſtabbed him to the heart 
had I been preſent,” returned the aunt. * Yet ſure- 
& 1y he could have no diſhonourable deſign ?*it is impoſ- 
& ſible ; he durſt not: beſides, his propofals ſhow he had 
„% not; for they are not only honourable but generous. 
&« 1 don't know ; the age allows too great freedom, A 
« diſtant ſalute is all I would have allowed before the ce- 
„ remony. I have had lovers formerly, not ſo long ago 
« neither ; ſeveral lovers, though I never would conſent 
© to marriage, and I never encouraged the leaſt freedom. 
& Tt is a fooliſh cuſtom, and what I never would agree 
4 to. No man kiſſed more of me than my cheek. 
&« It is as much as one can bring one's ſelf to give lips 
% up to a huſband : and, indeed d, 
« perſuaded to marry, I believe I ſhould not have ſoon 


* wa neg. = to endure ſo much.“ „Tou will par- 


« don me, dear Madam, “ ſaid Sophia, „if T make one 
6 obſervation: you own you have had many lovers, and 
the world knows it, even if you ſhould deny it. You 
-«« refuſed them all, and I am convinced one coronet at 
« leaſt among them. Lou ſay true, dear Sophia,” 


; es bes had eue the offer of à title; but it 
« was not ſo good an offer; that is, not ſo ver 

«good an offer,”—* Tes Madam,” faid Sophia f * but 

" you have had very great propoſals from men of vaſt 
te fortunes, It was not the firſt, nor the ſecond, nor the 
+ third advantageous match that offered itſelf,” «« I 
'< dn it was not,” ſaid ſhe, «© Well, Madam,” continu- 
| 4 


could 1 ever Have bern 
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| TN 97 and why y may A not expect to have a ſe- 


7 4— 3 better than this ? You are now but 2 
e lam convinced would not promiſe to 
1 bt ihe firit lover of. fortune, nay, or of title too. 
% I am a very 30ung woman, and ſure I need not deſ- 
9e pair,” „, Well, my dear, dear Sophy,“ cries the aunt, 
« what would you. have me ſay e Why, I only beg 
% that I may not be left alone, at leaſt this evening: 
s grant me that, and I will ſubmit, if you think, after 
„ what has paſt, 1 ought to ſee him in your company.” 
% Well, I grant it,” cries the aunt. Sophy, ou know 
IT I lon you; and can deny you nothing. You: know 
e the eaſineſs of my nature; I have not always been 
« ſo eaſy. I have been formerly thought cruel; by the 
men I mean,” I was called the cruel Pirthenifty.. I 
„ have broke many a window that has had verſes to the 
&« cruel Partheniſſa in it.—Sophy, I was never. ſo hand- 
« ſome as you, and yet I had ſomething of you. formerly. 
& I am a little altered. Kingdoms and ſtates, as Tull 
„ Cicero ſays in his e Fan Nis N alterations aud ſo 
« muſt: the human ſhe ran on 4 fr 
balf an hour upon herſelf, ki, ee congueſts. and her 
cruelty, till the arrival ef my Lord, who, after a moſt te- 
dious viſit, during which Mrs Weſtern never once offered 
to leave the room, retired, not much more fatisfied with 
the aunt: than with the niece. For Sophia had brought 
her aunt into ſo excellent a temper, that ſhe conſented to 
almoſt every thing her niece rats and agreed, that 2 lit- 


tle diſtant behaviour might not be. improper to ſo forward 


a lover. 


Thus Sophia, by a little well-direQted flattery, for 


which ſurely none will blame her, obtained a little 


eaſe for herſelf, and, at leaſt, put off the evil day. 
And now we have ſeen our. heroine in a better ſitua- 


tion than ſhe hath been for a long time before, we 
will look a little after Mr 2 whom we Fe. in 
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E 
Mrs Miller and Mr Nightingale viſit Jones in the 


Prijen.” 


1 HEN Mr Allworthy and his nephew went to 


meet Mr Weſtern, Mrs Miller ſet farward ta - 


her ſon-in-law's lodgings, in order to acquaint him with 
the accident which had befallen his friend Jones, but 


he had known it long before from Partridge, (for 


Jones, when he left Mrs Miller, had been furniſhed 
with a raom in the ſame houſe with Mr Nightingale.) 
The good woman found her daughter under great afflic- 
tion on account of Jones, whom having comforted as well 
as ſhe could, ſhe ſet forwards to the Gate-houſe, where 
26 os and where Mr Nightingale was arrived before 


The firmneſs and conſtancy of a true friend js à cir- 
cumſtance ſo extremely delightful to perſans in any kind 
of diſtreſs, that the diſtreſs itſelf, if it be only temporary, 
and admits of relief, is more than compenſated by bring- 
Ing this comfort with it. Nor are inſtances of this kind 
ſo rare, as ſome ſuperficial and inaccurate obſervers have 
reported. To ſay the truth, want of compaſſiqn is not 
to be numbered among our general faults. The black 
jagredient which fouls our diſpoſitions is ny. Hence 
our eye is ſeldom, I am afraid, turned upwards to thoſe 
who are manifeſtly ene eee wiſer, or happier than 
ourſelves without ſome degree of malignity; wbile we 
commonly Jook downwards on the mean and miſerable, 
with ſufficient benevolence and pity. In fact, J have re- 


marked, that moſt of the defects which have diſcovered 


themſelves in the friendſhips within my obſervation, have 
ariſen from envy only; a helliſh vice; and yet one from 
which I have known very few abſolutely exempt. - But 
Fnough of a ſubject which, if purſued, would lead me 
too far. 9 

Whether it was that fortune was apprehenſive leſt 
Jones fhould ſink under the weight of his adverſity, and 


that ſhe might thus Joſe any future opportunity of tor- 


menting 
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menting him; or whether ſlie really abated ſomewhat of 
her ſeverity — him, ſhe {eemed a little to relax 
ber perſecution, by ſanding, him the company of two ſuch 
faithful ſriends, and what. i perhaps more rare, a faithful 
ſeryvant. For Partridge, tho he had many imperfections, 
wanted not fidelity ; and though fear would not ſuffer 
him to be hange d Lor his maſter, ꝓet the world; I believe, 
gould not bay bribe& him o deſert his cauſe. IL 
While Jones was expreiing great ſatisfaction in tho 

aſenqe of his friends. Partridge brought an accauat chat 

Fuzpatnck Ws fill aliye, tough the ſurgeon declar- 

ed, that he; haf very lietle hopes. Upon which Jones 
fetching a deep figh, Nightingale ſaid ta him, 4 My 
© dear Lom, why thould.” you. af#h& yourſelf ſo upon an 
* accident, which, Whatever be the conſequence, can. ha 
% attenged with no danger to yon, and in which your 
{5.confrience cannot accuſe you of having been in the 
&+ leaſt to blame. If the fellow ſhould die, what. have 
« you done more than taken away the life of, a. ruffian 
* in your gyn defence? So ill the goroner's ianqueſt 
cextainly ind it; and then you will be cafily admitted 
«© to bail: and though you mult undergo! a kind of a / 
* wial, yet it is a trial which many men would ſtand. for 
. Hou for a dhilling.” * Come, come, Mr Joncs,” - faid 
Mrs Miller, „cheer yourſelf up. I knew you would 
4 not be the aggreſſor, and ſo 1 told Mr Allworthy, and 
5 {o he ſhall acknowledge too before I have done with 
" him, 77 

Jones gravely anſwered, That whatever might be 
be his fate, he fhould always lament the having fhed the 
te blood of one of his fellow-creatures, as one of the high- 
£ eſt misfortunes which could have befallen bim. But 
I have another misfortune of the tendereſt kind—O |! 
„% Mrs Miller, I have loſt what I held moſt dear 
10 earth.” 4 That muſt be a miſtreſs,“ ſaid Mrs Mil. 
jer, but came, come; I know more than you imagine; 
{for indeed Partridge had blabbed all) 4 ang 1 have 
heard more than you know. Matters go better, T 1 
& promiſe vou, than you think; and I would not give 
« Blifil ſix-· pence for all the chance which he Hath of the 


t42ady.” 


Indeed 


2 THE HISTORY OF Book XVII. 
Indeed, my dear friend, indeed,” iinſwered Jones 
© you are an entire ſtranger to the” cauſe of my grief. 
« If you was acquainte@-with the ſtory, you Would 1 
low my caſe admitted of no comfort. 'L apprehend 
no danger from Bliſil. Fhave undone” myſelf. 
Don't deſpair,“ replied / Mrs Miller; * you khow not 
« whiat a woman ean do: and if any thing be in my 
% power, I promiſe you I will do it to ſerve you. It is 
% my duty. My ſon, my dear Mr Nightingale, who is fo 
c Rind to tell me he hath obligations to you on the ſame 
<« account, knows it is my duty. Shall I go to the 
«'hdy" myſelf? I will ſay any think to her you would 
« have me ſay.” Wann i güte TIT 5 

, Thou beſt of women,“ cries Tones, taking her by 
the hand, talk not of obligation to me: but. as 
you have been fo kind to mention it, there is a favour 
5 which, perhaps, may be in your power. I ſee you 
are acquainted with the lady (how ybu came by your 
information 1 know not) who fits indeed very near my 
£ heart. It you could contrive to deliver this, (giving 
c her a paper from his pocket), I ſhall ever acknowledge 
c e 

«Give it me,“ ſaid Mrs Miller. If I ſee it not in 

« her own poſſeſſion beſore I ſleep, may my next ſleep 
* be my laſt. Comfort yourſelf, my good young man z 
* be wiſe enough to take warning from paſt follies, and 
J warrant all ſhall be wall, and I ſhall yet fee you hap- 
« py with the moſt charming young lady in the world; 
© for ſo I hear from every one ſhe is.” 


„ Believe me, Madam," ſaid he, I do not ſpeak the 


common cant of one in my unhappy ſituation. Before 
his dreadful accident happened, I had reſolved to 
« quit a life of which I was become ſenſible of the wick- 
« edneſs as well as folly. I do aſſure you, notwithſtand- 
« ing the diſturbances I have unfortunately occaſioned 
1 in your houſe, for which I heartily aſk. your pardon, 
I am not an abandoned profligate. Though I have 
& hurried into vices, I do not approve of a vicious cha- 
« rafter; nor will I ever, from this moment, de- 
F 
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Mrs Miller expreſſed great ſatisfaQion in theſe decla - 
rations, i in the ſinceriiy of which-the-averred ſhe had an 
entire faith; and now the remainder of the converſation 
poſt in the ae Cay: 1 of, chat. good woman and Mr 

ightingale, to cheer the dejected —— of Mr Jones, in 
which they ſo far ſucceeded, as to leave him much better 
comforted and ſatisſied than they found him; to which 
happy alteration nothing ſo much contributed as the kind 
undertaking of Mrs Miller, ta deliver his letter to Sophia, 
which he deſpaired of finding any. means to accomplith z 
for, when Black George —— the laſt from Sophia, 
he informed Partridge, that ſhe had ſtrictly charged him, 
on pain of having it communicated to her father, not to 
her any anſwer. He was moreover not a little plea- 
ſed, to find he had ſo warm an advocate to Mr Allwor- 
thy himſelf in this good woman, who was in reality, one 
of the worthieſt creatures in the worlc. 

After about an hour's viſit from the lady, (for Nigh- 
tingale had been with him much longer) they both. cook 
their leave, promiſing to inquire into the ſtate of My 
Fitzgatrick's wound, and likewiſe to find out ſome on 
the — who were preſent at the rencounter. 

The former of theſe went direQly in queſi of ru, 
aer ene ſhall now attend har. 


De. 


F 0 
Ee Is ich Me; Mir gen- Vie Soph, 


.CCESS, to the young lady was by no means 

difficult; * as ſhe lived now on a perfect friend- 
7 footing \ with her aunt, the was at full a to receive 
what viſitant, { the leaſed. _ 

Sophia was drefling, when ſhe was acquainted that 
there was a gentlewoman below to wait on her. As the 
was neither afraid nor aſhamed, to ſee any one of her 
own ſex, Mrs Miller was immediately admitted. 

Curt'fies 264 the uſual ceremonials between women 
who are ſtrangers to each other being paſt, Sophia ſaid, 
« have not the pleaſure to know you, Madam,” « No, 
+ Madam,” anſwered Mrs Miller, “and I maſt beg Spar. 

don 
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„ don for intruding upon you. Burt when ye know 
hat has induced me to give you this tronble, I hope 
22—6 Pray, what is your -baſineſd; Mertem Y ford 8⁰⁷ 
Phra; with 2 little emotion. % Madam we are not 
4 Alone, fephed Mrs Miller, im a lo ven: G0 ont 
„UH fad Soptign re „„ „ h bonnt” 
When Betty was departed, Mrs Miller faid, & 1 25 
+ deſired; Madam; by à very unhappy yotng gentle men, 
66 to deliver yon this letter.“ Sophia changed colo 
when ſhe fæw the direckion, well-kndwing the Hard, ard 
fetter ſome hefitation, fad, could not 2 
* Madam, from your appearance, that yout. birtineſs had 
ce been of fuch 4 fatufe.—Whotniever yott brought this 
«.,[&ter from, I {fall n6t open it. I thould be ſorry to 


6. entertain an ufifuft ſufpicion of any 0063! but yo ar 
6« a ütter ſtranger to nod 


If you will have patience; Madam, anſwered Mr 
Miller,” 1 Will zcquant you who I am, and how I came 


ce hy tlixt letter.“ I have no curioſity, Madam ts 


et know any thing,” cries Sophia; * but I muſt itiſiſt on 
4 ybür deliterimg that letter back to the perſon who 
Ste hot fifteen ids oe HU DP e e ry HERR 
' Mes Miner then felt upon her knees, and in the moſt 
paſſionate terms; implered · Her compaſſen ; to hie 80 
phia anſwered: “ Sure, Madam, it is ſurpriſing you 
« ſhould be ſo very ſtłongly inteteſted in the hehalf of 
« this perſon. I would not think, Madam,“ No, 
« Mad,“ fays Mrs: Miller, © $00 ſhall not think any 
4 thing but the trutb. I will teil you all, and you will 
not. wonder that I am intereſted.· Ne is the beft-natu- 
red creature that evet was born. She then began 
and related the ftory af Mr Andetſon. After this the 
cried. This, Madam, this is tis gobdneſs : hut I have 
much more tender obligations. to him. He hath. pre- 
& ſerved my child... Here, after ſhedding. ſome 
tears, the related evety thing .contetnihg that fact, ſup- 
preſſing only thoſe circumſtances which would have moſt 
reflected on ber daughter; and concluded with ſaying, 
« Now, Madam, you ſhall judge whether I can ever 4 
tough fot ſo kind, ſo good, fo generous a young 1 
; 3 . | %. 64 


„ 
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« and fare" he in the beſt and wortheſt of ll bas 


* bein 

Due alterations in the conttemance of Sophia had hi- 
therto been chiefly to her diſadvantage, and had inclin- 
ed her complexion to too great paleneſs; but the now 
waxed redder, if poffible, than vermilion, and cried, I 
„% know not what to ſay ; certainly what ariſes from grati- 
„ tude cannot be blamed. —— But what ſervice can my 
* reading this letter do your friend, ſince I am reſolved 
„% never —— Mrs Miller fell again to her intreaties, and 
begged to be forgiven, but ſhe could not, the faid, carry 
it back. Well, Madam,” ſays Sophia, 1 cannot help 
« it, if you will force it upon me.——Certainly you may 
6 leave it whether 1 will or no.” What Sophia meant, 
or whether the meant any thing, I will not preſume to 
determine: but Mrs Miller actually underſtood this as a 
hint, and, preſently laying the letter down on the table, 
took her leave, having firſt begged permiſſion to wait 
again on Sophia 3 which requeſt had neither aſſent nor 
denial. | 

The letter lay upon the table no longer than till Mrs 
Miller was out of ſight; for then Sophia opened and 
read it. 

This letter did very little ſervice to his cauſe; for it 
conſiſted of little more than confeſſions of his own un- 
worthineſs, and bitter lamentations of deſpair, together 
with the moſt ſolemn proteſtations of his unalterable fi · 
delity to Sophia, of which, he faid, he hoped to con- 
vince her, if he had ever more the honour of being ad- 
mitted to her preſence, and that he could account for the 


letter to Lady Bellaſton in ſuch a manner, that, though 


it would not intitle him to her forgiveneſs, he hoped at 
leaſt to obtain it from her merey; and concluded with 
moving, that nothing was ever leſs in his thoughts than 
to marry Lady Bellaſton. 

Though Sophia read the letter twice over with great at · 
tention, his ing ſtill remained a riddle to her; nor 
could her invention ſuggeſt to her any means to excuſe 
Jones. She certainly remained very angry with him, 

indeed Lady Bellaſton took up ſo much of her re- 

Po. III. Ff f ſentment, 
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ſentment, that her gentle mind had but litne left to'be” 
ſtow on any other Petſen. AE une 

That lady was moſt unluckily to dine this very doe with 
her aunt Wettern, and, in the afternoon, they were all 
three by appointment to go together to the opera, and 
thence to Lady Thomas Hatchet's dram. Sophia would 
have gladly been excuſed from all, but ſhe would not 
diſoblige her aunt ; and, as to the arts of counterfeiting 
illneſs, ſhe was fo entirely a ſtranger to them, that it 
never once entered into her head. When ſlie was dreſt, 

therefore, down the went, reſolved to encounter all the 
horrors of the day; and a moſt diſagreeable one it proved, 
for Lady Bellaſton took every opportunity very civilly and 
flily to inſult her; to all which her dejection of ſpirits 
difable:i her from making any return; and indeed, to 
confeſs the truth, ſhe was at the very beſt but an indif- 
ferent miſtreſs ot repartee. 

Another misfortune which befel poor Sophia was the 
company of Lord Fellamar, whom ſhe met at the opera, 
and who attended her to the drum: and though both 
places were too public to admit of any particularities, and 
ſhe was farther relieved by the muſic at the one place, and 
by the cards at the other, ſhe could not however enjoy her- 
ſelf in his company; for there is ſomething of delicacy in 


women, which will not ſuffer them to be even eaſy in the 


preſence of a man whom they know to have pretenſions 
to them, which they are difinclined to favour. | 

Having in this chapter twice mentioned a drum, a 
word which our poſterity, it is hoped, will- not — 
ſtand in the ſenſe it is here applied, we ſhall, notwith- 
ſtanding our preſent haſte, ſtop a moment to deſcribe the 
entertainment here nieant, and the rather as we can in a 
moment deſcribe it. 

A drum then is an aſſembly of well-drefſed perſons ot 
both ſexes, moſt of whom play at cards, and the reſt do 
nothing at all; while the miſtreſs of the houſe performs 
the part of the landlady at an inn, and, like the landlady 
of an inn, prides herſelf in the number of her gueſts, 
rs ſhe doth not always, like ' her, get any [thing 


we” 
1 * 4 l 7? 2 No 
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No wonder then, as ſo much. ſpirits muſt be required 
to ſupport any vivacity in theſe ſcenes of dullneſs, that 
we hear perſons of faſhion eternally complaining of the 
want of them; a complaint confined entirely to upper 
life. How inſupportable muſt we imagine this round of 
impertinence to have been to Sophia at this time z how 
difficult muſt the have found it to force the appearance 
of gaiety into her looks, when her mind dictated nothing 
but the tendereſt ſorrow, and, when every thought was 
charged with tormenting ideas. 

Night, however, at laſt reſtored her to her low: 
where we will leave her to ſocth her melancholy at leaſt, 
though incapable we fear of.reit, and ſhall purſue our hi- 
ſtory, which, ſomething JOAN us, is now arrived at 
the eve of ſome great event: | 


8 


CHAP. VII 
1 
4 polbetc, ſeen — Ga At r Allworthy and A1 75 | Miller. 


RS Muiu had a lang diſcourſe with Mr Au- 
M worthy, at his return from dinner; in which ſhe 
acquainted him with Mr Jones's having, unfortunately loſt 
all which he was pleaſed to, beſtow on him at their ſepa- 
ration. and with the diſtreſſes to which that loſs had ſub- 
jeòted him; of all which the, had received a full account 
from the faithful cetailer Partridge. She then explained 


the obligations the had to Jones ; not that ſhe was en- 


tirely explicit with regard to: her daughter ;. for though 


he had the utmoſt confidence in Mr Allworthy, and 
though there could be no hopes of kecping an affair ſe- 
cret, Which was unhapplly known to more than half a 
dozen, yet ſhe could not prevail with herſelf to mention 
thaſe circumſtances which reflected moſt on the chaſtity 
of poor Nancy, but ſmothered that part of her evidence 


as cautiquily, as if ſhe had been before a judge, aud the 


girl, was now on her trial for the murder of a baſtard. ' 


Allworthy ſaid, there were few characters ſo abſolutely 


vicious as not to have the leaſt mixture of good in them. 


However,“ ſays he; l cannot deny but that you had 
* ſome obligations to the fellow, bad as he is, and i ſhall 
Ff 2 | © therefore 
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therefore eacuſe what bath paſt already, but muſt in 
2 bit yon never mention his name to me more; for 1 
promiſe you, it was upon the fulleſt and phaneſt evi- 
— that I reſolved to take the meaſures I have ta- 
* ken“ Well, Sir,“ ſays ſhe, “I make not the leaſt 
5 doubt but time will ſhew all matters in their true and 
{© naturat colours, and tłrat you will be convinced this 
poor young man deſerves better of you — 
folks that fhall be nameleſs.” - 
Madam,“ e ——ů — a little ruſited, ere 1 n 
not hear any reflections on my nephew and, if you 
< ever {xy a word more of that kind, 1 will depart from 
&.. your houſe that inſtant. He is the worthieſt and beſt 
. of men; and F once more repeat it to yon, he hath 
& carried his friend ſtup to this man toa'blameable h, 
„by too long concealing facts of the blackeſt die. Lhe 
< ingratitude of the wretch to this good g man is 
hat I moſt reſent; for, Madam, I have the greateſt 


reaſom to imagine he had laid a plot to ſupplant my 


* nephew in mx farcurs and to have diliaherited him.” 
1am fare, Sir,” anfwered Mrs Miller, a little 
frightened, (for, though Mr Allworthy had the utmoſt 
fweetneſs and - benevolence in his ſmiles, he had great 
terror in his frowns,) I fhall never ſpeak againſt: any 
«* gentleman you are pleafed to think well of. I am 
% ſure, Sir, fuch betavionr would very little become me, 
« eſpecially when the gentleman is your neareſt relation; 
TIS — 


© cannot forget the ; 
good things you have told me of his beauty, and his 
« — — 7s good nature and gene- 
„ roſity. I am ſure, Sir, I cannot forget them; for 
A find them all true. I have experienced them in my 
«© on cauſe. They have preſerved my family. Tou muſt 
i — Sir, indeed — 
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«the cruel reverſe of fortune which 3 youth, to 
1 whom I am fo much obliged, hath ſuffered; when 1 
> conſider the loſs of your favour, which I know he va- 
4% lued more than bis life, I muſt, I muſt lament him. 
« If you had a dagger in your hand, ready to plunge into 
% my — muſt lament the miſery of one whom you. 
have loved, and I ſhall ever love.... 
+ Allworthy was pretty much moved with this ſpeech; 
but it ſeemed not to be with anger; for, after a ſhort 
- lence, takiag Mrs Miller by the hand, he faid-yery af- 
SeQionately to her, Come, Madam, let us confider-a 
little about your daughter. I cannot blame you for 
rejoicing in a match which promiſes to be advantage- 
e us to her; but you know this advantage, in a great 
« meaſure, depends on the father's reconciliation. I 
„ know Mr Nightingale very well, and have formerly 
« had concerns with him; 1 will abe dim 2 viſit, and 
% endeavour to ſerve you in this matterr I believe he 
* is a worldly man; but as this is an only ſon, and the 
% thing is now irretrievable, perhaps he may in time be 
„ brought to reason. _— Win do all I can 
66 for you.. * Sils 
Many were the acknowle which the poor wo- 
man made to Allworthy, for this kind and generous of- 
fer, nor could the refrain from taking this occaſion again 
to expreſs her towards Jones, to whom,” 
faid ſhe; I owe the opportunity of giving you, Sir, this 
, preſent trouble? Allworthy gently ftopped her ; but 
_he was too: good s man to be Naliy offended - with the ef- 
ſects of fo noble a principle as now actuated Mrs Miller; 
and indeed had not this new affair inflamed his former 
anger againſt Jones, it is poſſible he might have been a 
little foftened- towards him, by the report of an action 
<a — iat could not have derived from an evil 
motive 
E ˙ Mes Miller had been above boar 
— hen their converſation was put an end to by 
the arrival of Blifil, and another perſon, which other 
perſon was no other than Mr Dowling, the attorney, who 
- was now become a great favourite with Mr Blifil, and 
whom Mr: Allworthy, at the deſire of his nephew, had 
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made kis ſtẽ ward; and had likewiſe recommended Hie 
to Mr Weſtern, from-whom the attorney received a pros' 
miſe of being promoted to the ſame office upon the firſt 
vacancy; and, in the meam time, was employed in tranſs 
acting ſome ars which the ſquire ben had in London, 
in relation to a mortgage. Ai Nt not 

This was the principal affair whith chen brought- Mr 
Dowling to town; therefore he took the fame opportu- 
nity to charge himſelf with ſome motey for Mr Allwor- 
thy, and to make a report to him of ſome other butineſs;; 
in all which, as it was of much too dit a nature to find 
any place in this hiſtory, we will leave the unche, ne- 
phew, and their _ concerned and — en 
matters. a | 10 

CHAP. vnn. 3 rains 


7 & | Containing Various matters petlnin a68 * 


EFORE wre return to Mr lobe, we e will. — ew 

; more view of Sophia. mien 
Though that young lady had brboghther auth into great 
good humour by thoſe foothing methods, which we: have: 
before related ſhe had not brought her in the leaſt to a- 
bate of her zeal for the match with Lord Fellamar. This 
zeal was now inflamed by Lady Bellaſton, who had told 
her the preceding evening, that ſhe was well ſatisfied from 
the conduct of Sophia, and from her carriage to his lord 
ſhip, that all delavs would be dangerous, and that the 
only way to ſucceed was to preſs the match forward with 
ſach rapidity, that the young lady | ſhould have no time 
to reflect, and be obliged to confent; while: ſhe ſcarce 
knew what the did ; in which manner, ſhe ſaid, one 
half of the marriages among people of condition were 
brought about. A fact very probably true, and to which 
I ſuppoſe is owing the mutual tenderneſs _— 8 

wards exiſts among ſo many happy con 4 

A hint of the ſame kind was given by the fads dy 
— Fellamar; and both mee ſo readily embraced 
the advice, that the very next day was, at his lordſhip's 
requeſt, appointed by Mrs Weſtern for a private inter- 
view between the young parties. This was * 

| te 
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ted to Sophin by her aunt, and inſiſted upon in ſuch high 
terms, that, after having urged every thing ſhe could 


poſſibly invent againſt it, without the ie leaſt effect, ſhe at 


laſt agreed to give the higheſt inſtance of complaifance 
which any young lady ca can give, and conſented to N. his 
lordſhip. {4 % νπν ne 

A converſations of this kind ghd no Son er- 
tainment, we ſhall be excuſed from reciting the whole 
that paſt at this interview; in which, after his lordſhip 
had made many declarations of the moſt pure and ardent 
paſſion, to the ſilent bluſhing Sophia; the at laſt coller- 
ted all the ſpirits ſhe could raiſe, and with a trembling 
low voice ſaid, My lord, you muſt be yourſelf conſci- 
« ous whether your former behaviour to me hath been 
* conſiſtent with the profeſſions you now make.” * Is 
there,“ anſwered. he, no way by which I can atone 
« for madneſs ?: What 1 did, I am afraid, muſt have too 
« plainly convinced you, that the violence of love had 
« deprived: me of my ſenſes.” © Indeed; Imy lord,” 
ſaid the, „it is in your power to give me a proof 
* of an affection, which 1- much rather with to en- 
courage, and to which I ſhould think myſelf more 
„ beholden.” “ Name it, Madam,“ ſaid my Lord 
very warmly.——“ My lord,“ ſays the; looking down 
vpon her fan, I know you muſt be ſenſible how un- 
eaſy this pretended paſſion of yours hath made me.“ 
Can you be ſo cruel to call it pretended ?“ ſays he, 
„Les, my lord,“ anſwered Sophia, * all profeſſions of 
love to thoſe whom we perſecute are moft inſulting pre- 
tences. This purſuit of yours is to me a moſt cruel per- 
„ ſecution; nay, it is taking a moſt ungenerous advantage 
of my unhappy ſituation.” „ Mot lovely, moſt ado- 
+ rable:charmer, do not accuſe me,” cries he, of ta- 
king an ungenerous advantage, while I have no 
« thoughts but what are directed to your honour and in- 
«« tereſt ; and while I have no view, no hope, no ambi- 
tion, but to throw myſelf, honour, fortune, every thing, 


t at your feet.“ 4 My: Lord,“ fays ſhe, ( it is that for- 


* tune, and thoſe honours, which give you the advanta 
of which I complain. Theſe are the charms which have 
6 ſeduced my relations, but to me they are things indiſ- 


« ferent, 
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« ferent. If your lordſhip will merit my gratitude, 
there is but one way.“ Pardon me, divine crea» 
4 ture,” ſaid he, there can be none. All I can do 
© for you is ſo much your due, and will give me ſo much 
$6 ſure, that there is no room for your gratitude.” — 
0 , my lord. anſwered ſhe, © you may obtain 
« my gratitude, my good opinion, every kind thought 
% and wiſh which it is in my power to beſtow ; nay, you 
„ may obtain them with eaſe; for fure to a geuerous 
* mind it muſt be eaſy to grant my requeſt. Let me be- 
„ ſeech you then, to ceaſe a purſuit in which you can 
< never have any ſucceis. bor your own ſake as well 
as mine, I intreat this favour: for ſure you are 
too noble to have any pleaſure in tormenting an un- 
% happy creature. What cen your lordſhip propoſe but 
uneaſineſs to yourſelf, by a perſeverance which, upon 
„my honour, upon my ſoul, cannot, ſhail not prevail 
ee with me, whatever diſtreſſes you may drive me to.“ 
Here my lord fetched a deep figh, and then ſaid, —< Is 
it then, Madam, that I am fo unhappy to be the object 
of your diſlike and ſcorn 3 or will you pardon me if I 
« ſuſpect there is ſome other? Here he heſitated, 
and Sophia anſwered with ſome ſpirit, My lord, I ſhall 
« not be accountable to you for the reaſons of my con- 
4 duct. I am obliged to your lordſhip for the generous 
« offer you have made; 1 own it is beyond either my 
4 deſerts or expectations; yet I hope, my lord, you will 
not infiſt on my reaſons, when I declare I cannot ac- 
<« cept it.” Lord Fellamar returned much to this, which 
we do not perfectly underſtand, and perhaps it could not 
all be ſtrictly reconciled either to ſenſe or grammar; hut 
he concluded his ranting ſpeech with ſaying, “ that if 
«© ſhe had pre-engaged herſelf to any gentleman, how- 
« ever unhappy it would make him, he ſhould think 
ce himſelf bound in honour to deſiſt.” Perhaps my lord 
laid too much emphaſis on the word gentleman ; for we 
cannot elſe account for the indignation with which he 
inſpired Sophia, who, in her anſwer, ſeemed greatly to 
reſent ſome affront he had given her. 

While the was ſpeaking, with her voice more raiſed 
than uſual, Mrs Weſtern came into the room, the fire 


glaring 
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glaring in her cheeks, and che flames burſtirig from) e- 
K 6 am athamed, ** ſays. the, me bord, of t 
tei reception which you haue med with. I. afltiro wt bus 
6, lordihip” werarevallifſentidleioty thevhonour done us 
and d omit tell you, Mats Velern; the famuly-.cxpett 4 
different behaviour from you“ Here my lordimt-#s 
2 on behalf uf the young lady, but tonowpyryel- ; 
the aunt prorteded, till Sophia pulled out her hanwle: fa 
chiety threw: herich into —— n violent 
fit af tears | by 15 F 
The remainder. of the nadie between blen Wefz 


| tern and his! lordihip, nll 'the latter withdrew, conſiſted 


of bitter lamentations on his ſide, and on hers ef the 
ſtrongeſt aſlurances that her niece ſnauld and: would con- 
fent to all he wiſhed: Indeed, my lord,“ ſays th-, 
<. the girl hath had a foolith education; neither adapted 
t to her fortune nor her fauuly. Her father, I am ſorry 
C to ſay it, is to blame for very thmg. The girl hath 
& filly country notions of baſhfulneſs. Nothing elſe, my 
«lord; upon my honour; Lam convinced ih hath a 
good widerſtanding at the boom, and will NN 21 
© to reaſon? ? v zi vi 

This latt ſpeech was unde in the abſence: of :Baphla 3 
for the had ſums time before left the room wu mort ap- 
pearance; of paiſion than ſhe had ever ſhewn on any-Oc- 
enſion 3 and now his lordſhip, after many expreiiions ot 
thanks to Mrs Weſtern, many ardent profetfions af paſ- 
tion which nothing could conquer, and many aflurances 
of perſeverance, Which Mrs Waden highly pass G. 
tao his leave for this tine. 

Before werrelate what now paſſed between Mrs: Wel⸗ 
tern and Sophia, it may be proper to mention an unfor- 
tunate accident which had happened, and which had oc- 
eaſioned the return of Mrs Wale with ſo ach eu. 
as we have {een * 

Ihe reader then muſt Has athat the __ —_ at pbe⸗ 
ſent attended on Gophia, was recommended by Pad Bel- 
laſton, with hom the had lived for ſome time in l ca. 
city of a comb-bruſh ; ſho was a very ſenſihle girt, and had: - 
received the ſtricteit inſtructions to watchi her young laily 
very care{ully., Theſe inſtructions, we are ſorry to fa 

- Ve, III. 1 69 vers 
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were communicated to her by Mrs Honour, into whoſe 
favour Lady Bellaſton had now ſo ingratiated herfelf, 
that the violent affection which the good waiting- wo- 
man had formerly borne to Sophia, was entirely oblite- 
rated by that great een which ſhe had to her new 
miſtreſs; 


Now when Mrs Milter was departed, Betty, (for that 


was the name of the girl) returning to her young lady, 
found her very attentively engaged in reading a long let- 
ter, and the viſible emotions which ſhe. betrayed on that 
occaſiom might have well accounted for ſome ſuſpicions 
which the girl entertained 3 but indeed they had yet, 2 
ſtronger foundation, for ſhe had overheard the whole 
ſcene which paſſed between Sophia and Mrs Miller. 

. Mrs Weſtern was acquainted with all this matter by 
Betty, who; after receiving many commendations, and 
fome vewards fer her fidelity, was ordered, that if the Wo- 


man who brought the letter came again, ſhe ſhould in- 


troduce ber to Mrs Weſtern herſelf. | 

Unluckily Mrs Miller returned at the very time when 
Sophia was engagerl with his lordſhip. Betty, according 
to order, ſent her directly to the aunt; Who being mif- 
treſs of ſo many eircumſtances relating to what had paſ- 
ſed the day before, eaſily impoſed upon the poor woman 

to believe that Sophia had communieated 3 whole af- 
fair; and ſo pumped every thing out of her which ſhe 
knew, relating te the letter, and relating to Jones. 
This poor creature might indeed be called ſimplicity 
itſelf. She was one of that. order of mortals. who are apt 
to believe every thing which is ſaid to them; to whom 
nature hathi neither indulged the offenſive nor defenſive 
weapons of deceit, and who are confequently liable to be 
impoſed upon by any one who will only be at the ex- 
pence of a little. falſehoad for that purpoſe, Wrs Weſ⸗- 
tern having, drained Mrs Miller of all {he knew, which 
indeed was but little, but which was ſaflicient to make 
the aunt ſuſpect a great deal, diſmiſſed her with aſſuran- 
ces that Sophia would not * her, that the would fend 
no anſwer to the letter, nor ever receive another; nor 
did ihe ſuffer her to depart without a handſome lecture on 
the merits of an. office, to.which ſhe could afford no better 


NC 
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name than that of procureſs. This difcovery had great- 
Ay diſcompoſed her temper, when coming into the apart- 
ment next to that in which the lovers were, ſhe over- 
Heard Sophia very warmly proteſting againſt his lordfhip's 
addrefſes. At which the rage, already kindled, burſt 
forth, and the ruſhed in upon her niece in a moſt firions 
— 5 as we have already deſcribed, together wirh What 
ſt at that time till his Jordſhip”s departure. © 1" 5401 

No fooner was. Lord Fellamar gone, than Mrs Wel 
tern returned to Sophia, whom fie upbraided in the moſt 
bitter terms, for the ill uſe ſhe had made ef the confi- 
dence repoſed in her; and for her treachery in conver- 
ſing with a man with whom ſhe had offered but the day 
before to bind herſelf in the moftfolemn oath, never more 
to have any converſation. Sophia proteſted ſhe had main- 
tained no fuch converſation. How, how! Miſs Weſ- 

tern,” faid the aunt, © will you deny your receiving a 


* letter from him yeſterday?” ? A letter, Madam !” 


anſwered Sophia ſomewhat ſurpriſed. * It is not very 
« well bred, Mifs,” replies the aunt, “to repeat my 
„ words. 1 fay a letter, and mſift upon your ſhewing it 
„ me immediately” 1 ſcorn a lie, Madam,” faid 
Sophia; © 1 did receive a letter, but it was without my 
« defire, and indeed | may fay againſt my conſent.” 
Indeed, indeed, Miſs,” cries the aunt, “ you ought to 
« be aſhamed of owning' you had received it at all; but 
< where is the letter? for ] will fee it.“ 

To this peremptory demand Sophia pauſed ſome time 
before ſhe returned an anſwer; and at laſt only excuſed 
herſelf, by declaring ſhe had not the letter in her pocket, 
which was indeed true: upon which her aunt, lofirig al 
manner of patience, aſked her niece this thort queſtion, 
whether ſhe would reſolve to marry Lord Fellamar or 
no? to which the received the ſtrongeſt negative. Mrs 
Weſtern then replied with an oath, or ſomething very 
like one, that ſhe would early the next morning deliver 
her back into her father's hand. 

Sophia then began to reaſon with her aunt in the fol- 
lowing manner; © Why, Madam, mult I of neceſſity be 


forced to marry at all? confider how cruel yon would 


have thought it in your own caſe, and how mucir 
Gg 2 « kinder 
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kinder your parents were in leaving you to your liber= 
„ty? What have I done to forfeit this liberty? I will 
<< never marry. contrary to my father's conſent, nor with- 
out eſking youre. And when I aſk the conſent of 
* either improperly, it will be then time enough to force 
ſome other marriage upon me,” “ Can I bear to hear 
©: this,” cries Mrs Weſtern, © from a girl who hath now 
a letter from 2.murderer in her pocket? I have 
no ſucti letter 1 promiſe you,” aniwered Sophia; . and 
if he be a murderer, he will ſoon be in no condition to 
„give ycu any further diſturbance.“ “ Hor, Miſs 
„ MWeſtern,“ ſaid the aunt, “ have you the aſſurance to 
6 ſocax of him in this manner, to own. your affection 
© for ſuch a viilain to my face” Sure, Madam,” 
{id Sophia, „ vou put a very ſtrange conſtruction on 
my words,” “ Indeed, Miſs Weſtern,“ cries the lady, 
„ 1-thall;nct bear this uſage; you have learnt of your 
father this mwarnce of treating me; he hath taught 
45 vou: to give me the lie, He hath totally ruined you 
by his falle ſyſtem of education; and pleaſe Heaven he 
„shall, have the comforts of its f. uits : for once mere 
« declare to you, that to-morrow morning 1 will carry 
« you, back, I will withdraw all my forces from the 
10 25 ds and remain benceforth, like the wiſe king of PruC- 
« £2, in a Rate of perfect neutrality. © Tou are both toe 


28 
CY 


wie to be regulated by my incaſores: ſo prepare youre. 


6 jelf, {or to-morrow mc ruing you thali evacuate this 
« houic.” 

Sophia remonſtrated all the contds but . aunt was 
dc if to all ſhe fail. In this eas therefore, we 
muſt at preſent leave her, as there ſeems to be uo Hopes 
ot bringing her to ene it. | 1 812 


CHAP. IX. 
N hat lat peucd to Mr Jones in the. Prijen, 


A R Jonrs paſt about twenty-four malancholy hopes 

by himſelf. unleſs when relieved by the company 

of 1 before Mr Nightingale 1etugred ; not tha 
this worthy young man had deſerted or forgot his friend, 
5 lor 


urs 
my 
hat 
nd; 
lor 


? 
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for indeed he had been wach ehe greateſt mo the 
time employed in his ſervice. 

He had heard, upon enquiry, ** * only ene 
who had feen the beginning of the unfortunate rencoun- 
ter were a crew belonging to a man of war Which then 


lay at Deptford. To Deptford therefore he went in 
fearch' of this crew, where he was informed, that the 
men he ſought after were all gone aſhore. He then 


traced them from place to place, till at laſt he found two 


of them drinking together, with a third an at a 


hedge-tavern near Alderſgate. 
Nightingale deſired to ſpeak to Jones by himſelf, (for 
Partridge was in the room when he came in). As ſoon 


as they were alone, Nightingale, taking Jones by the 


hand, cried, 4 Come, my brave friend, be not too much 
7 dejected at what I am going to tell you. am ſor- 
ry Tam the meſſenger of bad news; but I think it my 
duty to tell vou. ] gneſs already what that bad 
* news is,” cries Jones. © The poor gentleman then is 
dead., J hope not,” anſwered Nightingale.— 
He was alive this morning; though I will not flatter 
ff you: 1 fear, from the accounts I could get, that his 
„wound is mortal. But if the affair be exactly as yon 
“told it, your own remorſe would be all you have rea- 
&« ſon to 2pprehend, let what would happen; but forgive 

me, my dear Tom, if I entreat you to make the 
worft of your ſtory to your friends, If you diſguiſe 
any thing to us, you will only be an enemy to your- 
9 

** What reaſon, my dear Jack, have I ever given you,“ 
ſaid Jones, to ſtab me with ſo cruel a ſuſpicion ? 
* Have patience,” cries Nightingale, and I will tell 
« you all. After the moſt diligent enquiry I could make, 
{ at laſt met. with two ot the fellows who were pre- - 
{ent at this unhappy accident, and I am forry to ſay, 
they do not relate the ſtory ſo much in your tavour as 
* you yourſelf have told it.” ( Why, what do they 
* ſay ?“ cries Jones. Indeed what I am ſorry to re- 
« prat, as Jam afraid of the conſequence: of it to you. 
“They ſay that they were at too great a diſtance to over- 
# hear any words that pafied between you; but they both 


6s agrec, 
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* agree, that the firſt blow was given by you.” „Then, 
upon my foul,” anſwered Jones, “they injure me. 

. He not only ſtruck me firſt, but ſtruck me without 
* the leaſt provocation. What ſhould induce thoſe vi- 
* lains to accufe me falſely ?” „ Nay, that I cannot 
% oneſs,” ſaid Nightingale; “ and if yeu yourſdlf, and 
% 1, who am fo heartily your friend, cannot conceive a 
„ reafon why they ſhould belie you, what reaſon 
«will an indifferent court of juſtice be able to aſſign 
« why they {hould not believe them? IJ repeated the 
« queſtion to them ſeveral times, and fo did another 
« gentleman who was prefent, who, I believe, is a ſea- 
„ faring man, and who really acted a very friendly part 
„by you; for he begged them often to conſider, that 
« there was the life of a man in the caſe, and aſked 
% them over and over if they were certain; to which 
« they both anfwered, that they were, and would abide 
by their evidence upon oatk. For Heaven's ſake, my 


« dear friend, recollect yourſelf; for if this ſhould ap- 


4% pear to be the fact, it will be your buſineſs to think in 


„ time of your intereſt, 1 would not ſhock you; bur 
% you know, I believe, the ſeverity of the law, whatever 
„ verbal provocations may have been given you”? | 
« Alas! my friend,” cries Jones, “ what. intereſt hath 
*© ſuch a wretch as 1? Beſides, do you think I would 
„ even With to live with the reputation of a murderer ? 
„If I had any friends, (as, alas | I have none,) could I 
« have the confidence to ſolicit them to ſpeak in the be- 
10 half of a man condemned for the blackeſt crime in hu- 
„ man nature! Believe me I have no ſuch hope; but I 
% have ſome reliance on a throne ſtill greatly fuperior, 
„ which will, I am certain, afford me all the protection 
« J merit.” | | | 
He then concluded with many ſolemn and vehe- 

mevt proteſtations of the truth of what he had at firſt 
aflerted. | | 

The faith of Nightingale was now again ſtaggered, 
and began to incline to credit his friend, when Mrs Mil- 
her appeared, and made a ſorrowful report of the ſucceſs 
ef her embaſſy; which, when Jones had heard, he cried 
ent mot hcroicatly, Well, my friend, I am now in- 

vs ho different 


" « different as to what ſhall happen, at leaſt with re- 
. pard to my life; and if! it be the will of Heaven that 
I {hall make an atonement with that for the blood * I 
© have ſpilt, I hope the Divine Goodnefs wilt one day 
« ſuffer my, honour to be cleared, and that the words of 
« a dying man at Jeaſt will be believed, ſo far as to ults⸗ 
% fy his character.“ 

A very mournful fcene now paſt between the bäder 
and his friends, at which, as few readers would have deen 
pleaſed to be preſent, fo few, I believe, will defire to/ 
Bear it particularly | related. We will, therefore, paſs on 
to the entrance of the turnkey, who acquainted Jones 
that there was a lady without who defired to ſpeak Kathy 
him when he was at leiſure, 

Jones declared his ſurpriſe at this weffage. He fad, 
„he knew no lady in the, world whom he could poffibiy 
« expect to ſee there. However, as be ſaw no reaſon to 
decline ſeeing any perfon, Mrs Miller and Mr Nightin-' 
gale prefently took their leave, and he gave orders o 
have the lady admitted. = 
If Jones was ſurpriſed at the news of a viſit Eads A 
lady, how greatly was be aſtoniſhed when he diſcovere® 
this lady to be no other than Mrs Waters! Ta this aſ- 
tonilhment then: we will leave him a while, in order 
to cure the furprize of the reader, who will likewiſe, 
probably, not a lite wonder at the arrival of this Er . 

Who this Mrs Waters was the reader pretty well 
knows; what ſhe was, he muſt be perfectly ſatisfied. He 
will therefore be pleaſed to remember, that this lady de- 
parted from Upton in the fame coach with Mr Fitzpatrick: 
and the other Iriſh gentleman, and in their company tra- 
velled to Bath, '* 

Now there was a certain office in the gift of My Fitz- 
patrick at that time vacant, namely, that of a wife; for 
the lady who had lately filled that office had reſigned, 
or at leaſt deferted her duty. Mr Fitzpatrick having 
therefore thoroughly examined Mrs Waters on the road, 
found her extremely fit for the place, which, on their ar- 
rival at Bath, he preſently ca upon her, and ſhe, 
without any ſcruple accepted. As huſband and wife this 
gentleman and lady continued together all the time they 


ſtayed 


— 
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ſtayed at at Bath, and As. huſband and wife they, arrived 0. 
gether itr town, 

Mow ties Mr Fitzpatrick was ſo, wits. a may 28 got to 
part witty” one' good Pg g tin he. had ſecured another, 
which he had at preſent qply a proſpect of. regaining ; - 
or whether Mrs Waters had 0 welt difcharge 4 er office, 
that he intended ſtill l retain her as rincipal, , and to 
make his wife (as, is often the caſe) ok her deputy, I 
Will not ſay; but certain it is, he never " nchefone his 
wife to her, never communicated to her the letter given 
him by Mrs Weſtern,” nor ever, once hinted his purpoſe 
of repoſſeſſing his Wii much leſs did he ever mention 


the name Jones: for, though he intended to fi ight 
with him where-ever he met him, he did not imitate 


thoſe prudent perſons; who think a wife, a mother, a ſiſ- 


ter, or ſometimes à whole family, the ſafeſt ſeconds on 
theſe occaſions. The, firſt account, therefore, which, ſhe 


bad of all this, was delivered to ker from his lips, after 


he was brought home from, the tavern. where Bis wound 


had been dreſt. 


As Mr Fitzpatrick, however, had not the cleareſt way 


f telling a ſtory at any time, and was now perhaps a 
little more confuſed than uſual, it was ſome time before 


ſhe difcovered that the gentleman who had given him 
15 woupd was the very ſame perſon from whom her 
heart” had received a. wound, which, though h not of a 
mortal kind, was yet fo deep that it had Te 'a conſider- 
able ſcar behind it. But no ſooner was The acquainted 
that Mr Jones himſelf was the man who had been com- 


mitted to the Gate: houſe for this ſuppoſed murder, than 


ſhe took the firſt opportunity of cemmitting Mr Vitzpa- 
trick to the care of his nurſe, and N away to vilit 
the conqueror. | T1995 

- She now ra the vom with an air of gajety, which 
rapathba an immediate check from the melancholy aſpect 
of poor Jones, who ſtarted and kleſſed himſelf when he 


0 ſaw her? Upon which the faid, © Nay, I do not won- 


der at your ſurprize: I believe you did not expect,to 


fee me; for few gentlemen are troubled hcre with vi- 


« ſits from any lady, unleſs a wife. Tou ſce the power 


| 6c vou have over me, Mr Jones. Indeed 1 little thought, 


« when 
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* when we parted at Upton, that our next meeti 

* would have been in ſuch a place.” * Indeed, Ma- 
* dam,” ſays Jones, ] muſt look upon this viſit as 
* kind; few will follow the miſerable, eſpecially to ſuch 


* diſmal babitations.” «I proteſt, Mr Jones,” ſays ſhe, «I 
can . perſuade N are the ſame agreeable 
hy, 


4 fellow I ſaw at Upton, your face is more mi- 
*« ſerahle than any dungeon in the univerſe. What can 
** be the matter with you ?” 1 thought, Madam,” 


. Faid Jones, © as you knew of my being here, you knew 


«« the unhappy reaſon.” „Pugh,“ ſays ſhe, © you have 
«« pinked a man in a duel; that's all.“ Jones expreſt 
ſome indignation at this levity, and ſpoke with the ut- 
moſt contrition for what had happened : ts which ſhe 
anſwered, * Well then, Sir, if you take it ſo much to 
66 heart, I will relieve you; the gentleman is not dead, 
« and I am pretty confident is in no danger of dying. 
„ The ſurgeon indeed who dreſſed him was a young 
#* fellow, and ſeemed deſirous of repreſenting his caſe to 
$ be as bad as poffible, that he might have the more ho- 
* nour from curing him; but the king's ſurgeon hath 
$ ſeen him ſince, and ſays, unleſs from a fever, of which 
$ there are at preſent no ſymptoms, he apprehends not 
* the leaſt danger of life.” Jones ſhewed great ſatisfag- 
tion in his countenance at this report; upon which ſhe 
affirmed the truth of it, adding, By the moſt extraor- 
5 dinary accident in the world I lodge at the ſame houſe, 
% and have ſcen the gentleman ; and I promiſe you he 
$ doth you juſtice, and ſays, * Whatever be the conſe- 
e quence, that he was entirely the aggreſſor, and that 
% you was not in the leaſt to blame.” 
Jones expreſſed the utmoſt ſatisfaction at the account 
which Mrs Waters brought him, He then informed 
her of many things which the well knew before, as who 
Mr Fitzpatrick was, the occaſion of his reſentment, Qc. 
He likewiſe told her ſeveral facts of which ſhe was igno- 


rant, as the adventure of the muff, and other particulars, 


concealing only the name of Sophia. He then lamented 
the folljes and vices of which he had been guilty, every 
onevf which, he ſaid, had been attended with ſuch ill 
confequences, that he ſhould be unpardonable if he did 
; Vo L. III. H h - Not 
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not take warning, and quit thoſe vicious courſes {or the ſu- 
ture. He laſtly concluded with aſſüring her of his reſo- 
tation to fin no more, leſt a worſe thing ſhould Happen 
io him. 

Mrs Waters with great pleaſantry, 1 ridiculed all this, as 
the effects of low ſpirits and conſinement. She repeated 
ſome witticiſms about the devil when he was ſick, and 
told him, © She doubted not but ſhortly to ſee him at 
&« liberty, and as lively a fellow as ever: and then,” ſays 
the, :** I don't queſtion but your conſtience will be ſafe- 
« ly delivered of all theſe qualms that it is now ſo ſick i in 
<6 breeding.” 

Many more things of this kind ſhe gel, "x of 
which-it would do her no great honour, in the opinion 
of our readers, to remember; nor are we quite certain 
but that the anſwers made by Jones would be treated 
with ridicule by others. We thall therefore ſuppreſs the 
reſt of this converſation, and only obſerve, that it ended 
at laſt with perfect innocence, and much more to the ſa- 
tisſaction of Jones than of the lady ; : for the former wag 
greatly tranſported with' the news ſhe had brought him ; 
but the latter was not altogether ſo pleaſed with the pe- 
nitential behaviour of a man whom ſhe had at her fir{t 
interview coriceived a very difzerent opinion « of from what 
ſhe now entertained of him. 

Thus the melancholy occaſioned by the report of Mr 
Ni ghtingale was pretty well effaced; but the dejtction 
into which Mrs Miller had thrown him ſtill continued. 
The account ſhe gave ſq well tallied with the words af 


Sophia herſelf in her letter, that he made not the leaſt 


doubt but that ſhe had diſcloſed his letter to her aunt, 
and had taken a fixed reſolution to abandon him. The 
torments this thought gave him were to. be equalled on- 
Ty by a piece of news which fortune yet had in ſtore for 


bim, and which we hall communicate 1 in the ſecond 1 8 
ter of the ain book, 
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BOOK XVII. | 
CONTAINING ABOUT SIX DAYS. 
CHAP. I. 
4 ere to the Reader. 


FE are now, reader, arrived at the laſt ſtage of our 

long journey. As we have therefore travelled 

together through ſo many pages, let us behave to one a- 
nother like fellow-travellers in a ſtage-conch, who have 
pailed ſeveral days in the company of each other ; and 


who, notwithſtanding any bickerings or little animoſities 


which may have occurred on the road, generally make 
all up at laſt, and mount, for the laſt time, intd their ve- 
hicle with cheerfulneſs and -good-humour ; ſince, after 
this one ſtage, it may poſſibly happen to us, as it com- 
monly happens to them, never to meet more. 

As have here taken up this ſimile, give me leave to 
carry it a little farther. I intend then, in this laſt book, 
to imitate the good company 1 have mentioned in their 
laſt journey. Now, it is well known, that all jokes and 


raillery are at this time laid aſide; whatever characters 


any of the paſſengers have, for the jelb- ſake, perſonated on 


TH 2 . the : 
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the road, are now thrown off, and the converſation is u- 
fually plain and ferious. 

In the ſame manner, if I have now and then, in the 
courſe of this work, indulged any pleaſantry for thy en- 
tertainment, I thall bere lay 28 The variety of 
matter, indeed, which I mall be obtiged to cram in DAN 
book, will afford no room for any. of thoſe ludicrou 
ſervations which I have elſewhere made, and which may 
ſometimes, perhaps, have prevented thee from taking a 
nap when it was beginning to ſteal upon thee- In this 
laſt book thou wilt find nothing (or at moſt very little) 
of that nature. Al wil be plain narrative only; and, 
mdeed, when thou haſt peruſed the many great events 
which this book will prodace, thou wilt think the num- 
ber of pages contained in it fearce failicient to tell the 
ftory. 
Sod ee en Dink: Bis ene V (as 1 
ſhall have no other) of heartily wiſhing thee well It 1 
have been an entertaining companion to thee, I promiſe 
thee it is what I defired. If in any thing I have offend- 
ed, it was really without any intention. Some things 

perhaps here faid may have hit thee or thy friends ; but 
1 do moſt ſolemmly declare they were not pointed at chee 
or them. I queſtion not but thou haſt been told, among 
other ſtorics of me, that thou waſt to travel with A 
fcurrilous fellow: but whoever told thee ſo, did mean 
mjury. No man deteſts and deſpiſes ſcurrility more than 
myſelf ; nor hath any man more Feaſon, ſor nane hath 
ever been treated with more: and what is & very ſevere 
fate, I have had ſome of the abuſive writings of thoſe very 
men fathered upon me, who in other of their works have 
abuſed me themſelves with the utmoſt virulence. 

All theſe. works, however, I am well convinced, wilt 
be dead long. before this page ſhall offer itſelf to thy pe- 


ruſal: for however ſhort the period may be of my own 


perſormances, they will moſt probably outhve their own 


infirm:Author, and 1 eee eme his Ow 


* 


3» dg tio ; 2 755 CH AP. 


Chip: 2. A ent- deR 245 


E 
„ 
310 2 £4 


CHAT. II.“ 


Von 981 181 


Containing N Tragic Incident. 


Wat F was: enalbyed: 10 thoſe in 

meditations. with which we left him torment- 
ing bimſelf, Partridge came ſtumbling into the room with 
his face paler than afhes; his eyes fixed in his head, his 
hair ſtanding on end, and every limb trembling. In ſhort, 


he looked as he would have donc had he ſeen a ane 


or had he indeed been a ſpectre himſelf. : 

Jones, who was little ſubje& to fear, could not avoid 
being ſomewhat thocked at his ſudden appearance. He | 
did indeed Himſelf change colour, and his voice a lit- 
tle faultered, while he aſked him what was the matter. 

% hope, Sir,” ſaid Partridge, ** you will not be an- 

4 gry with ma- Indeed I did not liſten, but I was o- 

* bliged to ftay in the outward room. I am {ure I wiſh 
* J had been 2 hundred miles off, rather than have 
« heard what I have heard.” 4 Why, what is the mat- 
te ter ?” ſaid Jones. Ihe matter, Sir? O good: hea- 
« yen! anfwercd Fartridge, was that woman who 
« is juſt gone out the woman who was with you at Up- 
e ton 2” She was, Partridge,” cries Jones. And 
did you really, Sir, go to bed with that woman ?” ſaid 
he trembling ! 1 am afraid what paſt between us is no 
% ſecret,” faid Jones. Nay, but pray, Sir, for hea- 
ci ven's-ſakc; Sir, 'anfwer me, cries Partridge: Ton 
* know 1 did, cries Jones Why then the ae 
© have mercy upon your foul, and forgive you,” 
Partridge; „ but as ſure as I ſtand here alive you have 
been a-bed: with your own mother.“ 

Upon theſe words Jones became in a moment a great- 
er picture of horror that Partridge himſelf.” He was in- 
deed, for ſome time ſtruck dumb with amazement, and 
boch Rood ſtaring wildly at each other. At laſt his 
words found way, and in an interrupted voice he faid 
„ How ! how! What's this you tell me?“ * Nay, 
Sir,“ eries Partridge, * I have not breath enough left 
to tell you now - but what L have ſaid is moſt certainly 


« true 
5 : 
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* true That woman who now went out is your 
** own mother. How unlucky was it for you, Sir, that 
% dill not happen to fcc her at that time, to have pre- 
© vented it? Sure the devil himſelf muſt have contrived 
6 to bring about this wickedneſs. © 

Sure,“ cries Jones, “ fo*trins will never have dofic 
e with me till fhe hath driven mè to diſtraction. But 
4 why do I blame fortune ? T am myſelf the cauſe of all 
«© my miſery. All the dreadful” miſthiefs which have 
befallen me are the conſequences only of my own folly 
© and vice. What thou haſt told me; Partridge, hath al- 
6 mc!t deprived me of my ſenſes. And was Mrs Wa- 
« ters then——But why do I aſk ? For thou mult cer- 


% tainly know het—Ifthou haſt any affection for me; nay, 4 
if thou haſt any pity, let me beſeech thee to fetch this as. 
„ miſerable woman back again ro me. O good heavens! 4 4 
< inceſt with 7 mother f To whaf am I reſerved?” * 
He then fell into the moſt violent and frantic agonies cf 4 f 
grief and deſpair, in which Partridge declared he would A 
not leave him : but at laſt having vented the firſt torrent 1 
of paflion, he came a little to himſelf ; and then having at 
acquainted Partridge that he would find this wretch- . $65 
ed woman in the fame houſe where the wounded 29 
1 was lodged, he diſpatched hint in queſt of i 4 
If the reader will pleaſe fo refreſh his memory, by 2 
turning to the ſcene at Upton in the ninth book, he wil leſs 
be apt to adinire the many ſtrange accidents which un- Nr 
fortunately prevented any interview between Partridg: cheat 
and Mrs Waters, when ſhe ſpent a whole day ther: 8 
with Mr Jones. Inftances of this kind we may frequent- Ar 
ly obſerve in life, where the greateſt events are produced / 
by a nice train of little circumſtances; and more tha:i * 
one example may be diſcovered by the accurate eye, in hi 
this our hiſtory, 83 n * 
Aſter a fruitleſs ſearch of two orf three honrs, Par- | 
tridge returned back to his miſter,” without having ſeen ed 
Mrs Waters. Jones, who was in a ſtate cf deſperation Jor 
zt this delay, was almoſt raving mad when he brought ho 
him this account. He was not long however in this con- { 


dition, before le received the following leiter. | 
b I. 
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% INC. I left you, I have ſeen a gentleman from 
* whom J have learnt ſomething concerning you, 
«« which greatly ſurpriſes and affects me; but as f have 


bs 


not at preſent leiſure to communicate a matter of ſuch 


high importance, you muſt ſuſpend. your curioſity. till 
% cgur next meeting, which ſhall be the firſt moment x 
“ am able to ſee you. O Mr Jones! little did I think, 
« when I paſt that happy day at Upton, the reflection 
„ upon which is like to embitter all my future life, who 
« jt was to whom I owed ſuch perfect happineſs. Believe 
me to be ever ſincerely your unfortunate - 
5 V „ J. WATERS: 


% P. S. J would have you comfort yourſelf as much 
nas poſſible; for Mr Fitzpatrick is in no manner of 
66 danger; fo that whatever other grievous crimes you 
may have to repent of, the guilt of blood is not among 
« the number.“ 5 Ng : 


Tones having received the letter, let it drop (for he was 
unable to hol. it, and indeed had fcarce the uſe of any 
one of his faculties). Partridge took it up, and having re- 


_ ceived conſent by ſilence, read it likewiſe; nor had it up- 


on him a leſs ſenſible effect. The pencil, and not the 
pen, ſhould deſcribe the horrors which appeared in both 
their countenances. While they both remained ſpeech- 
leſs, the turnkey entered the room, and without taking any 
notice of what ſufficiently difcovered itſelf in the faces of 
them both, acquainted Jones that a man without defired 

to ſpeak with him. This perſon was preſently introdu- 
ced, and was no other than Black George. + Ft. 

As fights of horror were not ſo uſual to George as they 

were to the turnkey, be inſtantly ſaw the great diſorder 

which appeared in the face of Jones. This he imputed 

to the accident that had happened, which was reported in 
the very worſt light in Mr Weſtern's family: he:conclud- 

ed therefore that the gentleraan was dead, and that Mr 
Jones was in a fair way of coming to a ſhameful end, A 
thought which gave him much uneaſineſs; for George 
-& * N : . , Was f 
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was of a compaſſionate diſpoſition, and notwithſtanding 
2 ſmall breach of friendſhip which he had been over- 
tempted to commit, was, in the main, not inſenſible 
of the obligations he had formerly received from Mr 


Janes. | = 8 | 
The poor ſellow therefore ſcarce refrained from a tear 


at the preſent fight. He told Jones he was heartily forry 
for his misfortunes, and begged him to conſider if he 
could be of any manger of ſeryice, „ Perhaps, Sir,” faid 


he, © you want 2 little matter of money upon this oc ca- 
„ fton ; if you do, Sir, what little I have is heartily at 
« your ſervice. © | ht | 
Jones thook him very heaetily hy the hand, and gave 
him many thanks for the kind offer he had made; but 


anfivered, ©* He had not the leaſt want of that kind.” 


Upon which George began to preſs his fervices more ea- 
gerly than before. Jour again thanked him, with aſſuran- 
ces that he wanted nothing which was in the power of any 
man living to give. © Come, come, my good maſter,” an- 
ſwered. George, do not take the matter {q much to heart, 


Things may end better than you imagine; to be ſure 


you are not the firſt gentleman who hath kiljed a man, 
* and yet. come off,” # You are void of the matter, 
“ George,” faid Partyidge, ** the gentleman is not dead, 
* nor like to die. Don't difturb my maſter, at preſent, 
5 for he is troubled about a matter in which it is not in 
« your power to do him any I, Lou don't know 
« what I may be able ta do, Mr Partridge,” © anſwered 
George: If his concern is about my my, Kan I 
* have ſome news to tell my maſter,“ . What da 
„you ſay, Mr George? cries Jones: Hath any thivy 
« lately happened in which my Sophia is concerned? 
« My Sophia how dares ſuch a wretch as I mention 
« her ſo prophanely|”—* I hope the will be yours, yet,” 


anſwered George, by ar Sir, I have ſomething 


to tell you about her. Madam Weſtern hath juſt 
& brought Madam gophia home, and there hath been a 
& terrible to do. I could not poffibly learn the very 


right of it; but my maſter he hath been in a vaſt big 
+ paion, and fo was Madam Weſtern ; and I heard her 
gay, as ſhe went out of doors into her chair, that 
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"the, would never ſet her foot, ig maſter's houſe f- 


1 gain, I don't know what's the matter, not I, but 


N 16 every thing was very quiet when 1 came out; but Ro- 


« bin, who waited at upper, ſaid e had never ſeen 
Lethe. ſquire ſor a long while in ſuch good hun tour with 


0 young madam ;, that he. kiſſed her ſeveral times, and 


4 {wore ſhe thould. be her own miſtreſs, and he neyer 
«. would think of confining her any more. I thouf be | 


this news would pleaſe you, and fo I flipped out, t 


& it was ſo late, to inform you of jt.” Mr Jones aſſured 
George that it did greatly pleaſe Kim ; for though he 
ſhould never more preſume to lift his eyes towards that 
incomparable creature, nothing could ſo much relieve his 


miſery as the ſatisfaction he ſhould always have | in hear. 


ing of her welfare. 
he reſt of the converſation which paſſed at the viſir 
is not important enough to be here related. The reader 
will therefore forgive us this abrupt breaking off, and be 
pleaſed to hear how this great good-will of the M{quire te- 
wards his daughter was brought about. 
Mrs Weſtern, on her firſt arrival at her brother's 
lodging, began to ſer forth the great honours and advan- 


tages which would accrue to the family by the match 
with Lord Fellamar, which her niece had abſolutely re- 


Fuſed : in which refuſal, when the quire took the part of 
his daughter, ſhe fell immediately. into the moſt violent 


. paſſion, and fo irritated and provoked the ſquire, that 
neither his patience nor his 2 could dear it any 


longer; upon which there enſued between them both o 


varm a bout at altercation, that perhaps the regions of 
| 15 gate never equalled it. In the heat of the ſcold- 


rs Weſtern departed, and had conſequently no lei- 

Hure acquaint her brother with tlie letter which Sophia 

received, which might have poſſibly produced il! effects ; 

but, to lay truth, I believe it never once occurred to der 
memory at this time. 

When Mrs Weſtern was gone; Soplija, who had been 

bitherto ſilent, as well Bro » om neceſlity as inclination, 


- began to return the compliment, which her father had 
made her, in taking her part againſt her aunt, by takin 
| bis likewife againſt the ladv. - Tus was the Art time '&* 


Vol. HI. wet : her 
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her ſo doing, and it was in the higheſt degree acceptable 
to the ſquire. Again he remembered, that Mr Allwor- 
thy had inſiſted on an entire relinquiſhment of all violent 
means; and: indeed, as he made no doubt but that Jones 
would be hanged, he did not in the leaſt queſtion ſuc- 
eeeding with his daughter by fair means: he now therefore 
once more gave a looſe to his natural fondneſs, for her, 
which had ſuch an effect on the dutiful, grateful, tender 
and affectionate heart of Sophia, that, had her honour 
given to Jones, and ſomething elſe perhaps in which he 
was concerned, been removed, I much doubt whether the 
would not have - ſacrificed herſeif to a man ſhe did not 
like, to have obliged her father. Sbe promiſed him ſhe 
would make it the whole buſineſs of her life to oblige 
him, and would never marry any man againſt his conſent; 
which brought the old man ſo near to his higheſt happi- 
neſs that he was reſolved to take the, othes ſup, and went 
E. eee eager | ft :209.9 


CHAP. UI. 6 


Aitworthy 2 3s old Ni gbtingale > with a ſtrange ** 
* * that be made on that occaſion. 


HE morning after theſe things had happened, Mr 
Allworthy went, according to his promiſe, to vi- 
fit old Nightingale, with whom his authority was ſo great, 
that, after having ſat with him three hours, he at laſt pre- 
vailed with him to confent to ſee his ſon. 

Here an accident happened of a very extraordinary 
Kind; one indeed of thoſe ſtrange chances, whence very 
good od grave men have concluded, that Providence of- 
ten interpoſes in the diſcovery of the moſt ſecret vil- 
lany, in order to caution men from quitting the paths 
of honeſty, however warily they tread to thole of vice. 

Mr Allworthy, at his entrance into Mr Nightingale's, 
ſaw Black George: he took no notice of him, nor did 
Black George imagine he had perceived him. 

However, when their conyerſation on the principal 
point was over, Allwort hy aſked Nightingale whether he 
knew one George Seagrim, and upon what buſineſs he 


came 
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chtme to his houle'?” Tes,“ anfwered Nightingale, 1 
now him very well, and a moſt extraordinary fellow 


t he is, who in theſe: days hath been able to hoard up 


«5001: from renting a very ſmall eſtate of 30l. a year.“ 
And is chis the ſtory which he hath. told yau ?“ cries 
Allworthy. Nay, it is true, I promiſe ydu,“ faid 
Nightingate3' « for I have the money now in my own: 
„hands, in five bank- bills, which I am to lay out either? 
in à mortgage or in ſome purchaſe in the north of 
England Phe bank bills were no ſooner! produced 
at Allworthy's deſite, than he bleſſed himſelf at tue 
ſtrangenets of the diſcovery. He preſently told Nightin- 
gale, that theſe bank- bills were formerly his, and then 
acquainted him with the whole affair. As there are no 
men who complain more of the frauds of buſineſs than 
highwaymen, gameſters, and other thieves of that kind, 
ſo there are none who ſo bitterly exclaim agaiuſt the 
frauds of gameſters, fc. as uſurers, brokers, and other” 


| thieves of this kind; whether it be, that the one way of 


cheating is a diſcountenance or reflection upan the other, 
or that money, which is the common miſtreſs of all 
cheats, makes them regard each other in the light of 'ri- 
vals; but Nightingale no ſooner heafd the ſtory, than he 
exclaimed againſt the fellow in terms much ſeverer than 
the juſtice and honeſty of Allworthy had beſtowed on 
him. | 

- Allworthy deſired Nightingale to retain both the money 


and the ſeoret, till he ſhould hear farther from him; and, 
if he thould in the mean time ſee the feilow, that: he 


would not take the leaſt notice to him of the diſcovery 
which he had made, He then returned to his lodgings, 
where he found Mrs Miller in a very dejected condition, 
on account of the information the had received from her 
ſon-in-law. Mr Allworthy with great cheerfulneſs told 


her, that de had much good aews:to communicate, and with 


little further preface acquainte l her, that he had brought 
Mr Nightingale to conſent to ſee his ſon; ad did not in 
the leaſt doubt to effect a perfect reconciliation between 
them, though he found the father more ſoured by an- 


other accident of the fame kind, which had ha ed in 


his * -He then mentioned the running nway of 
112 the 
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the uncle's daughter, which he had been told by the 
gentleman, and which Mrs Miller and her ſon-in-law did 
not yet know. 

Ihe reader may ſuppoſe Mrs. Miller xi ie this a. 20? 
count with great thankfulneſs, and no leſt pleaſure j but- 
ſp uncommon: was her friend(bip to Jones, that J am not 
certain whether the uneaſineſs. ſhe ſuffered for his ſake did 
not over- balance her ſatisfaction at hearing a piece of nous 
tending ſo much to the happineſs of her own family, nor 
whether even this very news, as it-reminded her of the 
obligations ſhe had to Jones, did not hurt as well as pleaſe 
ber, when her grateful heart ſaid to her, © While my 
oven family is happy, how miſerable is e poor crea- 
40 ture, to whoſe generoſity we owe the beginning of all 
+, this hoppideſs l/ 

Allworthy, having left her a little while to chew the 
cud (if I-may.uſe that expreſſion) on theſe firſt ridings, 
told her he had ſomething more to impart, which he be- 
heved would give her pleaſure : * I think,” faid he, © I 
tc have difcoyered a pretty conſiderable treaſure belong- 
“ing to the young gentleman, your friend; but per- 


« haps; indeed. his preſent ſituation may be ſuch that jt. 


will be of no ſerviee to him.” Ihe latter part of the 


ſpeech gave Mrs Miller to nnderftand who was meant; 


and ſhe anſwered with a ſigh, © I hope not, Sir.!“ 
% hope ſo too,” cries Allworthy, “ with all my heart; 
t but my nephew told me this morning, he had heard a 

very bad account of the affair.“ Good Heaven |! 
Sir,“ ſaid the, “ Well, I muſt not ſpeak, and yet 
« jt is certainly very hard to be obliged to hold one's 
6 tongue when one hears.” — —* Madan,” ſaid All- 
worthy, * you may ſay whatever you plcaſe ; you know 
% me too well to think I have a prejudice againſt any 
one; and, as for that young man, 1 aſſure you I thould' 
di be heartily plezſed to find he could acquit himſelf of 
every thing, and particularly of this ſad affair. You 
can teſtify the affection I have formeriy borne him. 


The world, I know, cenſured me for loving him {9 


© much. I did not withdraw. that aſfection from. him, 
« without thinking I had the juſteſt eadſe. Believe me, 
er N OT I ſhowid be Jed to find I \bave been miſ- 
8 « taken.” 
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taken.“ Mes Miller was going eagerly to reply, when 
aſervant acquainted her 'aigentletman without deſired to 
ſpeak with her immediately. Allworthy then enquired 


for his nephew, and was told, that de had been for 
ſome time in his room with the gentleman who bad uſed 


to come to him. and whom Mr Allworthy gueffing-rightly 
to de Mr Dowling, he defired preſently to fpeak'withihim. 
When Dowling-attended, Alluorthy put the cafe of 
the bank. notes to him, without mentioning any name, 
and atked in what manner fuch a perſon might be pu- 
niſhed 7 To which Dowling anſwered, he thought he 
might be indicted on the black act, but ſaid, as it was 
matter of ſome nicety, it would be proper to go to a 
counſel. He faid he was to attend counſel preſently up- 
on an affair of Mr Weſtern's, and, if Mr Allworthy 
pleaſed, he would lay the caſe before them. This was 
agreed to; and then Mrs Miller, opening the door, cried, 
« I aſk pardon; I did not know vou had company ;“ 
but Ailworthy defired her to come in, ſaying, * he had 
« finithed his buſinefs : upon which: Mr RY with- 
drew, and Mrs Miller introduced Mr Nightingale the 
younger, to return thanks for the great kindneſs done 
him dy Allworthy; but the had ſcarce” patience to 
let the young gentleman finiſh his fpeech before | ſhe 
interrupted him, faying, “ O, Sir, Mr Nightingale 
„ brings great news about poor Me Jones; he hath 
„been to fee the wounded gentleman, who is out 
„of all danger of death, and, what is more, declares he 
« himſelf fell upon Mr Jones and beat him. I am ſure, 
« Sir, you would not have Mr Jones be a coward. If I 
« was a man myſelf, I am ſure, if any man was to ſtrike 
me, I ſhoutd draw my ſword. Do pray, my dear, tell 
„Mr Allworthy, tell him all yourſelf.” Nightingale 
then connrmed what Mrs Miller had faid, and conclud- 
ed with many handſome things of Jones, who was, he 
ſaid, one of the beſt-natured fellows in the world, and 
not in the'leaſt inclined to be quarrelfome. Here Night- 
ingale was going to ceaſe, when Mrs Miller again begged 
of him to relate all the many dutiful expreflicns he had 
heard him make uſe of towards Mr Aliworthy. “ To 
1 by the utmoſt goed of Mr Allworthy,“ <ties- Night- 
ingale, 


2 
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ingale, “ is doing no more than ſtrict juſtice, and can 


* have no merit in it; but indeed I muſt ſay, no man 
can be more ſenſible of the obligations he hath to ſo 


*+ burden he lies under. He hath often lamented it to 
* me, and hath as often proteſted in the moſt ſolemn 
manner, he hath. never been intentionally guilty of 
any offence towards you; nay, he hath ſworn he would 
* rather die a thouſand deaths, than he would have his 
+ conſcience upbraid him with one diſreſpectful, ungrate- 
* ful, or undutiful thought towards you. But I aſk 
pardon, Sir; I am afraid I preſume to intermeddle too 
* far in ſo tender a point. © You have ſpoke no more 
than what a Chriſtian ought,” cries Mrs Miller. In- 
<<. deed; Mr Nightingale,” anſwered Allworthy, I ap- 


it plaud your generous friend{hip, and I with he may 


merit it of you. I confeſs I am glad to hear the 
report you bring from this unfortunate gentleman; 
and if that matter thould turn out to be as you repre- 
ſent it, (and indeed I doubt nothing of what you ſay,) 
I may perhaps in time be brought to think better than 
lately I have of this young man: for this good gentle- 


©] loved him as dearly as f he had been my own ſon. 
«© Indeed I have conſidered him as a child ſent by for- 
tune to my care. I ſtill remember the innocent, the 


«© helpleſs ſituation in which I found him. I feel the 


* tender preſſure of his little hands at this moment. 
« He was my darling; indeed he was:“ At which words 
he ceaſed, and the tears ſtood in his eyes. 
As the an{wer which Mrs Miller made may lead us in 
19 freth matters, we will here ſtop to account. for the vi- 
iible alteration in Mr Allworthy's mind, and the abate- 
ment of his anger to Jones. Revolutions of this kind, 
it is true, do frequently occur in hiſtories and dramatic 
writers for no other reaſon, than becauſe the hiſtory or 
play draws to a conclufion, and are juſtified by auchority 
of authors: yet though we inſiſt upon as much authority 
as any author whatever, we ſhall uſe this power very ſ2a- 


ringly, and never but when we are driven to it by neceſſi- 


ty, 


good a man than is poor Jones. Indeed, Sir I am 
convinced the weight of your diſpleaſure is the heavieſt 


woman here, nay all who know me, can witneſs that 
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ty, which we do not at Lie foreſee will hopped. in this 


wor. 2! 

This enden then in the mund of Mr Allworthfwwas 
e. by a letter he had juſt received from Mr 
Square, and which we ſhall give che: reader! in whe Ns fs 
wy nt nn 3 G1). 241 bee ene 


CHAP. IV: Ss 
Containing e Letters in very aiferen Stiler. 
1 * G My worthy friend, el. 9 1 11 Jo «\ 


IT Informed you in my laſt, that I was forbidden 
4 the uſe of the waters, as they were found by ex- 
 pecience rather to increaſe than leſſen the ſymptoing 
„of my diftemper. I mult now acquaint you with 2 
piece of news, which, I believe, will afflict my friends 
« more than it hath alllicted me. Dr Harrington and 
Dr Brewſter, have informed me that there is no hope 
of my recovery. 
& I have ſomewhere read, that the great uſe of philo- 
“ ſophy is to learn to die. I will not therefore i9 far diſ- 
& grace nne, as to ſhew any ſurprize at receiving a leſ- 
« ſon which I mult be thought to have ſo long ſtudied, 
« Yet,. to fay the truth, one page of the goſpel teaches 
& this, leſſon better than all the volumes of ancient or 
modern Philoſophers. The aſſurance it gives us of 
« another life is a much ſtronger ſupport to a good 
mind, than all the conſolations that are drawn from 
«the neceſſity of nature, the emptineſs or fatiety of our 
© enjoyments here, or any other topic of thoſe degla- 
* mations, which are ſometimes capable of arming our 
« minds with a ſtubborn patience in bearivg the thoughts 
«© of death, but never of raiſing them to a real. contempt 
« of it, and much leſs of man us think it is a real 
“ good. I would not here be underſtood to throw the 
Porrid cenſure of atheiſm, or even the abſolute denial 
“ of immortality, on all who, are called philoſophers, 
% Many of that ſect, as well ancient as modern, have 
c from the light of reaſon diſcovered lome hopes of 2 
| * future N 
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© future ſtate z but in reality; that licht was ſo faint and 
ce: glimmering, and the hopes were ſo uncertain and pre- 
“ càrious, chat it may be juſtly doubted on which fide 
*© their belief turned Plato: Himſelf concludes his Phe- 
don with declaring, that his beſt arguments amount 
«© only to raiſe a probability; and Cicero himſelf ſeems 
* rather to profeſs an inclination to believe, than any ac- 
„tua belief in the doctrines of immortality. As to 
«'myſelf, to be very ſincere with you, I never was 
% much in earneſt in this faith, till 1 * in carneſt A 
«Chriſtian. 


% You will perhaps wonder at the lancer exprefion ; 


„but I aſſure you, ir hath not been till very lately that 
«© I could with truth call myſelf ſo. The pride of phi- 
« loſophy had intoxicated my reaſon, and the ſublimeſt 
« of all wiſdom appeared to me, as it did to the Greeks 
©& of old, to be feoliſnneſs. God hath however been fo 
** gracious to ſhew me my error in time, and to bri 
„ me into the way of truth, before I ſunk into utter 
« darkneſs for ever. 

«I find myſelf beginning to grow weak, I ſhall 
« therefore haſten to the main purpoſe of this lanes; 

« When I reflect on the actions of my paſt, life, I 
« know of nothing which ſits hea ver upon my conſcience, 


% than the injuſtice I have been guilty of to that poor 


« yretch your adopted ſon.” 1 8 indeed not only 
4 connived at the villany of others, but been myſelf ac- 
« tive in injuſtice towards him. Believe me, my dear 
„ friend, when I tell you on the word of a dying man, 
&« he hath been baſely injured. As to the principal fat, 
« upon the miſrepreſentation of which you diſcarded 
« him, I ſolemnly aſſure you he is innocent. When you 
« Jay upon your ſuppoſed death-bed, he was the only 
« perſoa in the houſe who teſtified any real concern; - 
« and what happened afterwards aroſe from the wildneſs 
6 of his joy on your recovery; and, Lam ſorry to ſay 
« it; from the baſeneſs of another perſon (but it is my 
« deſire to juſtify the innocent, and to accuſe none.) Be- 
« lieve me, my friend, this young man hath the nobleſt 
«. of heart, the moſt perfect capacity for friend- 

« Dip, the higheſt integrity, and indeed every _ 

66 * 
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«which can ennoble a man. He hath ſome faults, buf 
among them is not to be numbered the leaſt wam of 
duty or gratitude towards you. On the - contrary, * 
am fatisfied, when you diſmiſſed him from your houſe? 
his heart bled for you more than for himſelf. 
14. Worldly motives were the wicked and baſe reaſ 
of my concealing this from you fo long; to reveal it 
„ now, I can have no inducement but the defire of ſer- 
eving the cauſe of truth, of doing right to the inno- 
cent, and of making all the amends in my power for 
a paſt offence, I hope this declaration therefore will 
«© have the effect deſired, and will reſtore this deferving 
young man to your favour; the hearing of which, 
+ while I am yet alive, will afford the utmoſt conſula- 
e tion to, 2 1 


% SIR, 
+ Your moſt obliged? 
“ Obedient humble ſervant, | 
„% TroMas SQUARE,” 


The reader will, after this, ſcarce wonder at the re- 
volution ſo viſibly appearing in Mr Allworthy, notwith- 
ſtanding he received from Thwackum, by the fame 
poſt, another letter of a very different kind, which we 
ſhall here add, as it may. poſlibly be the laſt time we 
{hall have. occaſion to mention the name of that gentle- 
man. 8 | 


-<SIR, | | 

J am not at all furpriſed at hearing from your wor- 
„ thy nephew a freth inſtance of the villany of Mr 
“ Square the atheiſt's young pupil. 1 ſhall not -won= 
«« der at any murders he may commit; and I heartily 
« pray that your own blood may not ſeal up his final 
© e to the place of wailing and gnaſhing of 
6 teeth. - 3 WA "Us 

Though you cannot want ſufficient calls to repent- 
« ance for the many unwarrantable weakneſſes exem- 
. wg K Kk t „ plified 


258 THE HISTORY OF Bock XVIII. 
* plified in your behaviour to this wretch, ſo much to the 
«+ prejudice of your own lawful family, and ot your cha- 
« racer; I fay, though theſe may ſufficiently, be ſuppoſed 
« to prick and goad your conſcience at this ſeaſon, I 
©. ſhould yet be wanting to my duty, if I ſpared to give 
« you ſome admonition, in order to bring you to 1 * 
ſenſe of your errors. I therefore pray you ſeriouſly 
« to.confider the judgment which is lkely to overtake 
« this wicked villain, and let it ſerve at leaſt as a warn- 
ing to you, that you may not for the future deſpiſe the 
« advice of one who is ſo indefatigable in his prayers for 
.cc your welfare.“ 77 e Fre *% 's, 
_ «© Had not my hand been with held from due correc- 
tion, I had fcourged much of this diabolical ſpirit out of 
« boy, of whom, from his infancy, I difcavered the 
„Devil had taken ſuch entire poſſeſſion; but reflections 
« of this kind now come too late. | 

« I am ſorry you have given away the living of Weſ⸗ 
c terton' ſo haſitly. I ſhould have applied on that occa- 
<« fion earlier, had I thought you would not have ac- 
« quainted me previous to the diſpolition——Your ob- 
jcction to pluralities is being righteous over-much, If 
there were any crime in the practice, ſo many god! 
* men would not agree to it. If the vicar of Alder- 
« prove ſhould die (as we hear he is in a declining way) 
I hope you will think of me, ſince I am certain you 
« muſt be convinced of my moſtfincere attachment to your 
_ «4 higheſt welfare. A welfare to which all worldly confi- 
© derations are as trifling as the ſmall tithes meytiondd 
in ſcripture are, when compared to the weiphty mat- 
1 ters of the la x. 11 * 
| F 
1 Jour faithful humble ſervant, 


« Roctr Tuwacxun,” 


This was the firſt time Thwackum ever wrote in this 
authoritative ftile to Allworthy, and of this ue Lad after- 
_ wards ſufficient reaſon to repent, as in'th 
who miſtake the bigheſt degree of 'goodnels; 
1 J , * 4 g 7 ” = N 
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pe. ree of weakneſs. Allworthy had indeed never 
ed this man. He knew him to be proud and ill:natu- 


red; he alſo Enew that his divinity itſelf was tinctured 


With his temper, and ſuch as in many reſpects he him- 
ſelf did by no means approve; bur he was at the ſame 
time an excellent ſcholar, and moſt indefatigable jn teach- 


ing the two lads; Add to this the ſtrict ſeverity of his 
life and manners, an unimpeached hoheſty, and a moſt 


devout attachment to religion. So that, upon the whole, 


though Allworthy did not eſteem nor love the man, yet 
he could never bring himſelf to part with a tutor to the 


boys, who was, both by learning and induſtry, extremely 
well qualified for his office: and he hoped, that as they 
were bred up in his own houſe, and under his own eye, 
he ſhould be able to correct whatever was wrong in 
Thwackum's inſtructions. | 


CHAP, v. 


* * . . 


% poor young man is known, notwithſtanding all your 
care to conceal it; but there is not a ſingle ſyllable of 
truth in what thoſe villains faid. Mr Nightingale 
% hath now diſcovered the whole matter. It ſeems theſe 
« fellows were employed by à lord, who is a rival of 
« poor Mr Jones, to have preſſed him on board a ſhip. — 
L aſſure them I don't know who they will preſs next. 
« Mr Nightingale here hath ſeen the officer himſelf, 
« who ys a very pretty gentleman, and hath told him all, 
% and is very ſorry for what he undertook, which he 
% would never have done had he known Mr Jones to 
„ have been a, gentleman ; but he was told that he was 
« a common {ſtrolling vagabond. “ 12 
_ Allworthy ſtared at all this, and declared he was a ſtran- 
ger to every word the ſaid. Ves, Sir,” anſwered ſhe, 
b. LO es ee I believe 
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] believe you are.——lt. is a very different ſtory, I be- 
<« lieve, from what thoſe fellows told the lawyer. 

„ What lawyer, Madam? what is it vou mean? faid 
Allworthy. « Nay, nay,” fays ſre, this is ſo like you 

to deny your own goodneſs; but Mr Nightingale here 
« ſaw him.“ 4% Saw whom; Madam?“ anſwered he ; 
* Why, your lawyer, Sit,” ſaid ſhe, ( that you ſo kindly 
«« ſent to. inquire into the affair.“ © Lam ſtill in the 
% dark, upon my honour,” ſaid Allworthy. ©* Why 
* then, do you tell him, my dear Sir,“ cried he. In- 
* deed Sir,” faid Nightingale, 1 did fee that very law- 
yer, who went from you when I came into the room, 
at an alchouſe in Alderſgate, in company with two of 
the fellows who were employed by Lord Fetlamar to 
preſs Mr. Jones, and who were by that means preſent 
at the unhappy rencounter between him and Mr Fitz- 
patrick.“ * 1 own, Sir, faid Mrs Miller, „when I 
& {aw this gentleman come into the room to you, I told 
Mr Nightingale that I apprehended yon had ſent him 
6+ thither to inquire into the affair.” Allworthy ſhewed 
marks of aſtoniſhment in his countenance at this news, 
and was indeed for two or three minutes firuck dumb by 
it, At laſt, addreffing bimſelf to Mr Nightingale, he 
faid, 1 muſt confefs myſelf, Sir, more ſurpriſed at what 
you tell me, than I have ever been before at any thing 
& in my whole life. Are you certain this was the gen- 
« tleman?” © I am moſt certain,” anſwered Nightin- 
« gale. At. Alderſpate ?? cries Allworthy. And 
% was you in company with this lawyer and the two fel - 
4% lows ?“ — 46 I was, Sir,” ſaid the other, Avery near 
half an hour.“ - Well, Sir,” ſaid Allworthy, * and 
in what manner did he behave ? did you hear all that 


47 


paſt between him and the fellows?“ “No, Sir,” an- 


1wered Nightingale, * they had been together before 1 
came — in my preſence the lawyer faid little ; but 
« after 1 had ſeveral times examined the fellows, who 
„ perſiſted in a ſtory directly contrary to what I had 
heard from Mr Jones, and which I find by Mr Fitz- 
0 patrick was a rank falſehood; the lawyer then deſired 
„ the fellows to ſay nothing but what was the truth, and 
„ {cemed to ſpeak ſo much in {favour of Mr Jones, that, 
hben 


* 
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„% hen I {aw the ſame perſon with you, I coneluded 
« your goodnefs had prompted you to fend him thither.“ 
A And did you not ſend him thither ?” ſays Miter. — 
Indeed I did not,” anſwered Allworthy ; nor did 1 
„h/ e had gone on fach zu errand till this mo- 
% ment.. I fee it all” ſaid Mrs Miller: upon 
© my foul; I ſee it all | No wonder they have bern cloſet - 
©. ed'ſo tloſe lately. Son Nightingale, let me beg you 
% run for theſe fellows immediately find them out 
if they are above ground. I wilt go myfſelt.“ t Dear 
& Madam,” faid Allworthy, “ be patient, and do me the 
46% favour to ſend a ſervant up ſtairs to call My Dowling 


„ hither, if he be in the houſe, or, if not, Mr Blifil.“ 


Mrs Miller went out muttering ſomething to herſelf, and 
preſently returned with an anſwer, That Mr Dowling 
© was gone, but that the t'othey,” as ſhe called him,; 
*« was coming.” | | | 
Allworthy was of a cooler diſpoſition than the good 
woman, whoſe ſpirits were all up in arms in the caufe of 
her friend. He was not however without fome- ſuſpicions 
which were near akin to hers. When Blifl came into 


the room, he aſked him with a very ſerious countenance, 


and with a lefs friendly look than he had ever before 
given him, Whether he knew any thing of Mr Dow- 
4% ling's having ſeen any of the perſons who were pre- 
e ſent at the duel between Jones and another gen- 
« tleman.” | 

There is nothing ſo dangerous as a queſtion which comes 
by ſurprize on a man whoſe bufineſs it is to conceal 
truth or to defend falſehood : for which reafon thoſe 
worthy  perſonages, whoſe noble | office it is to fave the 
lives of their fellow- creatures at the Old-Batley, take the 
utmoſt care, by frequent previous examination, to divine 
every queſtion which may be aſked their clients on the day 
of trial, that they may be ſupplied with proper and ready 
anſwers, which the moſt fertile invention cannot ſupply 
in an inſtant, Beſides, the ſudden and violent impulſe 
on the blood, occaſioned by theſe ſurpriſes, cauſes fre- 
quently ſuch an alteration in the conntenance, that the 
man is obliged to give evidence againſt himſelf: and 
eli indeed were the alterations which the ITE 
42 £3 | 0 
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of Biifil underwent from this ſudden qneſtion, that We 
can ſcarce blame the eagerneſs of Mrs Miller, who im- 
mediately cried out, — ran * honour guilty, 
« upon my ſoul '.. 

Mr Allworthy ſharply webolied her for this impetuoſi- 
ty; and then turning to Bliſil, who ſeemed. linking into 
the earth, he ſaid. Why do you heſitate, Sir, at giving 
« me an anſwer? You certainly muſt; have employed 
«him ; for he would not of his own accord, I believe, 
** have undertaken ſuch an errand; and. eſpecially, with- 
% cut acquainting me.“ 

-Blifil then anſwered, 40 Ee own, Sir, I have becn — 
« ty of an offence, yet may I hope your pardon 2” | 
My pardon,” ſaid Allworthy-very angrily.: 
% Sir,” anſwered Hlifil, “ I knew you. would be offend- 
« ed]; yet ſurely my dear uncle will forgive the effects 
of the moſt amiable of human weakneſſes. Compaſ- 
( ſion for thoſe who do not deſervę it, I own is a crime; 
« and yet it is a crime from which you yourſelf are not 
entirely free. I know I have been guilty of it in mort 
«< than one inſtance to this very perſon; and I will own 
« did fend Mr Dowling, not on a vain and. fruitleſs 
inquiry, but to diſcover the witneſſes, and to endea- 
% your to ſoften their evidence. This, Sir, is the truth, 
„ which, thongh T intended to conceal from vou, I will 
% not deny 

GX confeſs,” faid Nightingale, « this is the Vghe in 
„which it appeared to me from the inen s beha- 
« yiour.” _ 
Now, Madam, „ faid Allworthy, 4 1 believe you 
& will once in your life own you have entertained a wrong 
855 ſuſpigion, and are not fo angry with my oben as yoir 
8 

Mrs Miller was -Hierit 3 for though, the. could not ſo 
haſtily be pleaſed with Bunl, whom ſhe looked upon to 
have been the ruin of jones, yet in this particular inſtance 
he had impoſed upon her as well as upon the reſt, ſo en. 


tirely had the Devil ſtood his friend-:, and indeed * 


look upon the vulgar obſervation, That the Devil often 
t deſerts his friends, and leaves them in the lurch,“ 
be a great abuſe cn thet gentle man's character. Parbaps 


he 


40 Nay; | 
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he may ſometimes deſert thoſe who are only his cup ac- 
quaintance, or who at moſt are but half his; but he ge- 
nerally laue by thoſe who are-thoroughly his ſeryants, 
and helps them off 1 in all een 77 their orgy 
Expires.” 8 4 

As 4 bongoefen rebellion fitrygthenss zomaroment, or 
as health is more perfectly” eſtabliſhed by recoyery from 
fe e diſeaſes; ſo anger, when removed, often gives liſe to 
affection. This was the caſe of Mr Allworthy; ſor Bli- 
fil Having wiped off the greater ſuſpicion, the leſſer, 
which bal been raiſed by Square” s letter, ſunk of courſe, 
and was forgotten, and Thwackum, with whom he was 
greatly offended, bore alone all the reflections. "which 
Square haſt caſt on the enemies of Janes. 

As for that young man, the reſeatment of Mr All- 
worthy began more and more to abate towards him. He 
told Blifil, „He did not only forgive the extraordinary 
«4 efforts of his good-nature, but would-give him the plea- 
% ſure of following his example.“ Then turning to 
Mrs Miller, with a ſmile Which would have become 
an angel, he cry'd,. * What ſoy you, Madam z (ball we 
* take a backney-coach, and ail of us together pay a vi- 

* ſit to your friend? I promiſe you it is not the firſt 
uit L have made in a priſon.” 

Every reader, I believe, will be able to anſrer: fin the 
e woman; but they muſt have a great deal of good- 
nature, and be well acquainted with friendſhip, who can 
feel whit ſhe felt on this occafion. Few, I hope, are ca- 
pable of feeling what now paſt in the mind of Blifil; but 
[thoſe who are, will acknowledge, that it was impoſlible 
for him to raiſe any objection to this viſit. Fortune, 
however, or the gentleman lately mentioned above, ſtood 
his friend, and prevented his undergoing ſo great a hock; 
ſor at the very inſtant when the coach was ſent for, Par- 
tridge arrived, and having called Mrs Miller from the 
company, acquainted her with the dreadful aceident late. 
ly come to light; and hearing Mr Allworthy's intention, 
begged her to find ſome means of ſtopping him; For,“ 

ſays he, ii the matter muſt at all hazards be kept a Graves 
from him; and if he ſhould now go, he will find Jones 
% and his mother, who arrived juſt as I left him, lament- 
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& ing over one another the horrid crime they have ig · 
« norantly committed.“ 

The poor woman, ne was almoſt deprived of her 
ſenſes at this dreadful news, was never leſs capable of ins, 


vention than at preſent, 


However, /as women are much 


readier at this than men, ſhe bethought herſelf of an ex- 
- euſe, and returning to Allworthy ſaid, © 1 am ſure, Sir, 
«+ you will be ſurprized at hearing any objection from me 
to the kind propofal ybu juſt now made; and yet lam 
* afraid of the conſequence of it, if carried immediately 


„ into execution. 


You muſt imagine, Sir, that all the 


„ calamities which have lately befallen this poor young 
60 fellow, muſt have thrown him into the loweſt dejec- 
« tion of ſpirits ; ; and now, Si-, ſhould we all on a 
„ ſudden fling him into ſuch a violent fit of joy, as I 
% know your preſence will occaſion, it may, am afraid, 
« produce fome fatal miſchief, eſpecially as his ſervant, 
« who is without, tells me he is very far dan being 


* well.” 


« Is his ſervant without 7? cries Allworthy ; pray 
« call him hither. I will alk. him ſome queſtions, con- 
„ cerning his maſter,” 

Partridge was at firſt afraid to appear before Mr All- 
worthy ;. but was at length perſuaded, after Mrs Miller, 
who had ↄſten heard his whole ſtory from his own ebe 
had promiſed to introduce him. 

Allworthy recollected Partridge the moment he came 


into the room, thou 
had ſeen him. 


gh many years bad paſſed ſince he 
Mrs Miller therefore might have ſpar- 


ed here a formal oration, in which indeed ſhe, was 
ſomething, prolix : for the reader, I belieye, may have 
obſerveil already, that the good woman, among other 
things, had a wagt always ready for the ſervice of her 


friends. 


& And are you,” ſaid Allworthy to. Partridge, « the 
« ſervant of Mr Jones?” © I can't fay, Sir,” anſwered 
he, that I am regularly a ſervant, but 1 live with him, 
«+ an't pleaſe your honour, at preſent ; non ſum _ 
* gram, as your honour very well knows,” 

Mr Allworthy then aſked him many queſtions. con- 
cerning Jones, as to his health, and other matters: to all 


which 


3 
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which Partridge anſwered, without having in the Jeaſtiany 
regard to what, was, but confiderad only what he would 
have things appear; for a ſtrict adherence to truth was 
not among the articles of this honeſt fellow's morality, or 
his religion. 


During this 2 4 Mr Nightingale took his leave, 
and preſently after Mrs Miller left the rom, when All- 


worthy likewiſe diſpatched Blifil ; for he imagined that . 


Partridge, when alone with him, would be more explicit 
than before company. They were ns ſooner left in pri- 
vate together, than Allworthy began as in * phe 
e 


CHAP. VI. 
In which the Hiftory 15 farther continued. 


URE, friend,” ſaid the good man, * you. are the 

ſtrangeſt of all human beings. Not only to have 
« 28 as you have formerly, for obſtinately perſiſting 
« ina falſchood ; but to perſiſt in it thus to the laſt, and 
* to paſs thus upon the world for the ſervant of your 
„ own fon? What intereſt can you have in all this? 
« What can be your motive?“ # 

« I ſee, Sir,” ſaid Partridge, #falling down upon his 
knees, * that your Honour js prepoſſeſled againſt me, and 
<«« reſolved not to believe any thing I ſay, and therefore 
« what ſignifies my proteſtations ? but yet there is one 
** above who knows that I am not the father of this young 


40 man.“ 


„How!“ ſaid Allworthy, will you yet deny what 


« you was formerly convicted of upon ſuch unauſwer- 


* able, ſuch manifeſt evidence? Nay, what a confirma- 


„ tion is your being now found with this very man, 7 
« all which twenty years ago appeared _ you. 
thought you had left the country; nay, 1 thought * 
c“ had long ſince been dead.— In what manner did you 
know any thing of this young man? Where did you 
meet with him, unleſs you had kept ſome correſpop- 
& dence together: Do not deny this; for I promiſe you 
it will greatly —— ſon in my opinion, to find that 
Vor. III. 1 LI « be 


8 
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& he hath ſuch a ſenſe of filial duty, as privately to fup- 
„ port his father: for ſo many years. 2 

„ If your honour will have patience to hear me,“ ſaid 
Partridge, I will tell you'all.——Being bid go on, he 
proceeded thus: When your honour conceived that 
+ difpleafure againſt me, it ended in my ruin ſoon after, 
15 for 1 loft my little ſchool; and the miniſter, thinking, 
4 ſuppoſe, it would be agreeable to your honour, turn- 
'<«< ed me out from the office of clerk; ſe that I had 
nothing to truſt to but the barber's ſhop, which, in a 
country place like that, is a poor livelihood z and when 
« my wife died (for till that time I received a penſion 
„ of 1:1. a-year from an unknown hand, which indeed 
« I believe was your honour's own, for no body that 
«© ever I heard of doth theſe things beſides ;) but as I 
was ſaying, when ſhe died, this penſion forſook me; 
& ſo that now as I owed two or three ſmall debts, which 
began to be troubleſome to me, particularly one, which 
« an attorney brought up by law-charges from 158. to 
< near 20l.“; and as I found all my uſual means of li- 
« ving had forſook me, I packed ap my little all as well 
« as I could, and went off.“ 

« The firſt place J came to was Saliſbury, hy I 
4 got into the ſervice Bf a gentleman belonging to the 
4 law, and one of the beſt peatlemen that ever I knew; 
« for he was not only good to me, but I know a thou” 
« fond good and charitable acts which he did, while I 
« ſtaid with him; and I have known him often refuſe 
, buſineſs, becauſe it was paultry and oppreſſive.” 
Lou need not be ſo particular,“ ſaid Allworthy ; 141 
« know this gentleman, and a very worthy man he is 
and an honour to his profeſſion. . Well, Sir,” 
continued Partridge, © from hence I removed to Lyming- 
66 ton, where I was above three years in the ſervice of 

s another 


* This is a fact, which I knew *apheined to a poor 3 in Dor- 
ſetſhire by the villany of an attorney, who, not contented with the exorbi- 
tant coſts to which the poor man was put by a ſingle action, brought af- 
terwards another action on the judgment, as it was called: A method 
frequently uſed to oppreſs the poor, and bring money into the pockets of 
attorneys, to the great ſcandal of the law, of the nation of Chriſtianity, 
and even of human nature itſelf. f 
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another lawyer, who was likewiſe a very good ſor fot 
&* a man, and to be ſure one of the merrieſt gentlemen 
in England. Well, Sir, at the end of the three years I 
* ſet up a little ſchool, and was likely to do well again, 


had it not been for a moſt unlucky accident. Here I 
kept a pig; and one day, as ill r would have it, 


this pig broke out, and did a treſpaſs, I think they call 
* it, in a garden belonging to one of my neighbours, who 
& was a proud revengeful man, and employed a. lawyer; 
© one, —one II can't think of his name; but he ſent for 
a writ againſt me, and had me to ſize. When I came 
„there, Lord have mercy upon me to hear what 
„ the counſellor ſaid. There was one who told my lord 
6* a parcel. of the confoundedeſt lies about me; he ſaid, 
& that 1 uſed to drive my hogs into other folks gardens, 
„ and a great deal more: and at laſt ſaid; He hoped 


I had at laſt brought my hogs to a fair market. To 


* be ſure one would have thought, that inſtead of being 
« owner only of one poor little pig, I had been the great- 
te eſt hog-merchant in England. Well,” —© Pray,” ſays 


. Allworthy, © do not be ſo particular. I have heard no- 


thing of your ſon yet.“ O it was a great many 
% years,” anſwered Partridge; * before I ſaw my ſon, as 
« you are pleaſed to call hi I went over to Ire- 
& land after this, and taught"ſchool at Cork, (for that 
“ one ſuit ruined me again, and I lay ſeven years in 
„ Wincheſter goal.) — “ Well,” ſaid Allworthy, , paſs 
t that over till you return to England.” ———*< Then, 
« Sir,” ſaid he, “it was about half a year ago that I 
ie landed at Briſtol, where I ſtaid ſome time, and not 
& finding it do there, and hearing of a place between 
„% that and Glouceſter, where the barber was juſt dead, 
J went thither, and there I had been about two 
i months, when Mr Jones came thither.” He then 
gave. Allworthy a very particular' account of their firſt 
meeting, and of every thing, as well as he could remem- 
ber, which had happened from that day to this; frequent- 
ly interlarding his ſtory with panegyrics on Jones, and 
not forgetting to, inſinuate the great love and reſpect which 
he had to Ailworthy. He concluded with ſaying, Now, 
* Sir, 1 have told your Honour the whole truth.“ And. 


z 


L1%z 2 a then 
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then repeated a moſt. folemn proteſtation, That he 
« was no more the father of Jones than of the pope. of 
4 Rome ; and imprecated the moſt waned curſes * N 
bead, if he did not ſpeak trult. \ Ha 


What am I to think of this matter Y cries | N 


thy. .. For what Purpoſe ſhould you ſo ſtrongly deny a 
« fact, which 1 think it would be rather your intereſt to 
% own ?”——< Nay, Sir,” anſwered Partridge, (for he could 
hold no 'onger) if your Honour wil not believe me, 
* you are like ſoon to have ſatisfaction enough. I wiſh 
you had miſtaken the mother of this young man, as 
« well as you have his father.“ And now being aſked 
what he meant, with all the ſymptoms of horror, both. 
in his voice and countenance, he told Allworthy the 
whole ſtory, which he had a little before expreſſed ſuch 
defire to Mrs Miller to conceal from him. 

Allworthy was almoſt-as mech ſhocked at this diſco- 
very as Partridge himſelf had been while he related it. — 
« Good heavens !“ ſays he, in what miſerable diſtreſſes 
do vice and imprudence involve men | How much be- 
««. yond our deſigns are the effects of wickedneſs ſome- 
« times carried He had ſcarce uttered theſe words, 
when Mrs Waters came haſtily and abruptly into the 
room. Partridge no — * ſaw her, then he cried, 
« Here, Sir, is the very woman herſelf. This is the un- 
* fortunate mother of Mr Jones; I am ſure ſhe will acquit 
me before your Honour, —Pray, Madam“ 

Mrs Waters, without paying any regard to what Par- 
tridge ſaid, and almoſt without taking any notice of him, 
advanced to Mr Allworthy : © I believe, Sir, it is fo 
© Jong ſince I had the honour of ſeeing you, that you do 
<< not recollect me.. Indeed, anſwered Allwerthy, 
« you are ſo very much altered on many accounts, that, 
„ had not this man already acquainted me who you are, I 


©. ſhould not have immediately called you to my remem- 


« brance. Have you, Madam, any particular buſineſs 
« which brings you to me ?”—Allworthy ſpoke this with 
great reſerve ; for the reader may eaſily believe he was 
not well pleaſed with the conduct of this lady ; neither 


with that he had formerly heard, nor W Chat nn, 
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Mrs Waters anſwered; —« Indeed Sir, I have very 
% particular buſineſs with your: and it is ſuch as I can 
impart only to yourſelf. I muſt defire therefore the 
„ fayour of a word with yen alone 3 for 1 aſſure you, 
hat 1 have to tell you is of the utmoſt importante.” 

Partridge was then ordered to withdraw, but before he 
went, he beyged the lady to fatisfy Mr Allworthy that 
he was perfectly innocent. To which the anſwered 
Nou need be under no apprehenſion, Sir, T ſhall ſatis- 

« fy Mr Allworthy' very perfectly of that matter.“ 
Then Partridge withdrew, and that paſt between Mr 
N and Mrs Waters which is wrinten in che next 


; CHAP. VII. * 
Continuation of the Hiſtory: 


3 


RS Waters remaining a fow moments rocky Mr 

Allworthy could not refrain from ſaying, ** F 
„ am ſorry, Madam, to perceive by what I have ſince 
heard, that you have made ſo very Ml a uſe” 
« Mr Allworthy,” ſays ſhe, mterrupting him, © I know 
« I have faults, but ingratitude to you is hot ene 
ol them. © I never can nor ſhall forget. your goodneis, 
* which Town I have very little —— but be pleaſ- 
4 ed to wave all —— me at preſent, as I have (@ 
« important an a to communicate to you 724 
« this young man, to whom you have given my maide 
« name of Jones.?“ 

„Have I then,” faid Allworthy, * ignorantly punithed 
an innocent man, in the perfon of him who hath juft 
leſt us? Was he not the father of the child ? In- 
deed he was not,“ fays Mrs Waters. You may be 
« pleaſed to remember, Sir, | formerly told you, you ſhould 
one day know; and l acknowledge myſelf to have been 
« puilty of a cruel neglect, in not having diſcovered it to 
« you before. Indeed I little knew how neceſfary it was.“ 
« Well, Madam,“ faid Allworthy, be pleaſed to pro- 
G ceed.” « You muſt remember, Sir,” faid the; © x 
young fellow, whole name was Summer.“ Very 

| | | „ well,” 
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ce well,” cries Allworthy, he was the ſon of a dergy- 
*© man of great learning and virtue, for whom I had the 
« higheſt Pic zend{hip.”—* So it appeared, Sir,” anſwer- 
ed the; „for I believe you bred the young man up, 
« and maintained him at the Univerſity; where, I think; 
« he had finithed his ſtudies, when lie came to reſide at 
your houſe.; a finer man, I muſt ſay,” the ſun never 
* ſhone upon; for, beſides the handfomelt perſon I ever 
„ ſaw, he was ſo genteel, and had ſo much wit and good 
6 Poor gentleman,” ſaid Allworthy, he 
« was indeed untimely ſnatched away ; and little did I 
« think he had any fins of this kind to anſwer for; for 
« 7 plainly perceive you are going to tell me he was the 
« father of your child.” 
ce Indced, Sir,” anſwered ſhe, * he was not.” „How 
faid Allworthy , * to what then tends all this preface?“ 
To a ſtory, Sir,” ſaid ſhe, which am concerned 
* falls to my lot to unfold to you. —O, Sir, prepare to 
bear ſomething which will ſurpriſe yon, will grieve 
8 Speak, ” faid Aliworthy, 4 I am conſcious 
« of no crime, and cannot be afraid to hear.“ Sir,” 
faid the, that Mr Summer, the fon of your friend, e- 
% ducated at your cxpence, who, after living a year in 
© the houſe as if he had been your own ſon, died there 
« of the ſmall-pox, was tenderly lamented by you, and 
* buried as if he had been your own; that Summer, Sir, 
« was the father of this child.” ——* How“ ſaid All- 
« worthy, you contradict yourſelf.“ ——* That I do 
« not,” anſwered the, he was indeed the father of this 
„ child, but not by me.“ Take care, Madam,“ ſaid 
Allworthy, “do not; to ſhun the imputation of any crime, 
* be guilty of taiſchood. Remember there is one from 
« whom you can conceal nothing, and before whoſe tri- 
„ bunal falſehood will only aggravate your guilt.” „In- 
« deed, Sir,” ſaid ſhe, I am not his mother; nor would 
« I now think myſelf ſo for the world.” 1 know 
« your reaſon,” ſays Allworthy, and ſhall rejoice as 
„% much as you to find it otherwiſe; yet you muſt 
% remember, you yourſelf comeſt ir before me.” —— 
% 80 far what 1 confeſt,“ ſaid the, “ was true, that theſe 
bands conveyed the infant to your bed; conveyed 
© it thither at the command of its mother; at her com- 
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mands I afterwards owned it, and thought myſelf, by 
her generoſity, nobly rewarded, both for my ſecrecy 
** and my ſhame.” © Who could this woman be?“ 
faid Allworthy. © Indeed I tremble to name lier,“ an- 
ſwered Mrs Waters. By all this preparation I am to 
** gueſs that ſhe was a relation of mine,” cried he © In- 
**.deed ſhe was a near one.” At which words Allwor- 
thy ſtarted, and ſhe continued ——** You had a lifter, 
Sir,“ A ſiſter “ repeated he, looking aghaſt, —— ' 
As there is truth in heaven,” cried ſhe, © your ſiſter 
Was the mother of that child you found between your 
* ſheets.” „Can it be poſſible ?” cries he, good 
* heavens !” Have patience, Sir,” ſaid Mrs Wa- 
ters, * and I will unfold to you the whole ſtory, Juſt 
after your departure for London, Miſs Bridget came 
* one day to the houſe of my mother - She was pleaſed 
« to ſay the had heard an extraordinary character of me, 
6 for my learning and ſuperior underſtanding to all the 
young women there; ſo ſhe was pleaſed to ſay. She then 
« bid me come to her to the great houſe, where, when I 
« attended, ſhe employed me to read to her. She expreſ- 
« ſed great ſatisfaction in my reading, ſhewed great kind- 
tc neſs to me and made me many preſents. At laſt ſhe be- 
4 techiſe me on the ſubject of ſecrecy, to which 
6 I gi ſuch ſatisfactory anſwers, that at laſt, ha- 
ving d the door of her room, ſhe took me into 
c her cloſet, and, then locking that door likewiſe, ſhe 
% ſaid, ſhe ſhould convince me of the vaſt reliance the 
c had on my integrity, by communicating a ſecret in 
„ which her honour, and conſequently her life, was 
% concerned. She then ſtopt, and, after a filence of, a 


4 few minutes, during which ſhe often wiped her eyes, 
- #4: the inquired of me, if I thought my mother might 


«© ſafely be confided in. I anſwered, | would ſtake my 
« life on her fidelity. She then imparted to .me the 
% great ſecret which laboured in her breaſt, and which, 


© T believe, was delivered with more pains than ſhe after- 


„ wards ſuffered in child-birth. It was then contrived, 
that my mother and myſelf only ſhould attend at the 
* time, and that Mrs Wilkins ſhould be ſent cut of the 


pray, 
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& wap, as ſhe accordingly was, to the very furtheſt part 
% of Dorſetthire, to inquire the character of a ſervant ; 
1 for tac lady had turned away her own maid near three 
«© months before; during all which time I officiated 
« about her perſon upon trial, as ſhe ſaid, though, as ſhe 
„ aft-rwards declared, I was.not ſufficiently handy for the 
% place. This, and many other ſuch things which ſhe 
„ uſed to ſay of me, were all thrown out to prevent any 
* luſpicion which Wilkins might hereafrer have, when 
J was to own the child; for ſhe thought it could ne- 
“ ver be believed ſhe would venture to hurt a young 
© woman with whom ſhe had intruſted ſuch a ſecret. 
5 You may be aſſured, Sir, I was well paid for all theſe 
« affronts, which, together with being informed of the 
* occaſion of them, very well contented me. Indeed 
« the lady had a greater ſuſpicion of Mrs Wilkins than of 
„ any other perſon; not that ſhe had the leaſt averſion 
cc to the gentiewoman, but ſhe thought her incapable of 
© keeping a ſecret, eſpecially from you; Sir: for I have 
« often heard Miſs Bridget ſay, that, if Mrs Wilkins had 
t committed a murder, ſhe believed the would acquaint 
c you with it. At laſt the expected day came, and Mrs 
„ Wilkins, who had been kept a week in readineſs, and 
« pat off frgm time to time, upon ſome pjaigiice or 
other, that ſhe might not return too ss diſ- 
« patched. Then the child was born in the N | 
te of myſelf and my mother, and was by my mother con- 
e veyed to her own houſe, where it was privately kept 


% by her till the evening of your return, when I, by the 


© command of Miſs Bridget, conveyed it into the bed 
« where you found it: and all ſa'picions were after- 
% wards laid afleep by the artful conduct of your ſiſter, 
at in pretending i!-will to the boy, and that any re- 
« oard ſhe thewed him was out of mere complai 
« to vou.“ | 
Mrs Waters then made many proteſtations of the truth 
af this ſtory, and concluded by ſaying, 4 Thus, Sir, you 
4+ have at laſt diſcovered your nephew; for ſo I am ſure 
„ you will hereafter think him, and 1 queſtion not but 
„ he will be both an honoyr ang a comfort to you under 
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« aſtoniſhment at what you have told me; and yet ſure- 
* 7 you would not, and .could not. have put together 
0 


cc 


Cc * 


„I need not, Madam,” faid Allworthy, © expreſs my 


many circumſtances to evidence an untruth. I 


confeſs I recollect ſome paſſages relating to that 
Summer, which formerly gave me a conceit, that my 
ſiſter had ſome liking to him. I mentioned it to her; 


for I had fuch a regard to the young man, as well on his 
own account as on his father's, that I ſhould willingly 


have conſented to a match between them; but ſhe. ex- 


preſt the higheſt diſdain of my unkind ſuſpicion, as the 


called it; ſo that I never ſpoke more on the ſubject, 


Good heavens ! Well, the Lord diſpoſes all things, — 
Yet ſure it was a moſt unjuſtifiable conduct in my ſiſ- 
ter to carry this ſecret with her out of the world.” — 
I promiſe you, Sir,“ ſaid Mrs Waters, “ the always 
profeſt a contrary intentien, and frequently told me 
ſhe intended one day to have communicated it to you. 
She ſaid indeed, ſhe was highly rejoiced that her plot 

ad ſucceeded ſo well, and that you had of your own 
accord taken ſuch a fancy to the child, and that it was 
he unneceſſary to make any expreſs declaration. Oh! 

ir, had that lady lived to have ſeen this poor young 
man turned like a vagabond from your houſe ;z nay, 
Sir, could ſhe have lived to hear, that you had yourſelf 
employed gwyer to proſecute him for a murder of 
which he was not guilty Forgive me, Mr Allwor- 
thy, I muſt ſay it was unkind. Indeed you have 
been abuſed; he never deſerved it of you. 
Indeed, Madam,” ſaid Allworthy, I have been 
abuſed by the perſon, whoever he was, that told you 
ſo.” + Nay, Sir,” ſaid ſhe, I would not be miſ- 
taken; 1 did not preſume to ſay you were guilty of 
any wrong. The gentleman who came to me propo- 
ſed no ſuch matter; he only ſaid, taking me for Mr 
Fitzpatrick's wife, that, if Mr Jones had murdered - 


my huſband, I ſhould be aſſiſted with any money I 


« wanted, to carry on the proſecution, by a very worthy 


« 


00 
64 


gentleman, who, he ſaid, was well apprized what a vil- 
lain I had to deal with. It was by this man I found 
out who Mr Jones was; and this man, whoſe name is 
—_— = -* M m + Dowling, 
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„ .Dowling, Mr Jones tells me is your ſteward. I diſ- 
* covered his name by a very odd accident, for he him- 
& ſelf refuſed to tell it me; but Partridge, who met him 
&« at my lodgings the ſecond time he came, knew bim 
© formerly at Saliſbury.” | 

„ And did this Dowling,” ſays Allworthy, with 
great aſtoniſhment in his countenance, tell you that 
J would aſſiſt in the proſecution ? ——< No, Sir,” 
anſwered ſhe, * I will not charge him wrongfully, He 
% ſaid I ſhould be aſſiſted, but he mentioned no name. 
6c Jet you muſt pardon me, Sir, if from circumſtan- 
« ces I thought it could be no other.” — Indeed, 
„ Madam,” fays Allworthy, © from circumſtances I am 
&« too well convinced it was another. Good Heaven |} 
« by what wonderful means is the blackeſt and deepeſt 
% yillainy ſometimes diſcovered Shall I beg you, 
+ Madam, to ſtay till the perſon you have mentioned 
* comes; for I expect him every minute; nay he may 
6& be perhaps already in the houſe.” * A 
Allworthy then ſtept to the door, in order to call 2 
ſervant, when in came, not Mr Dowling, but the gentle- 
man who will be ſeen in the next chapter. 


CHAP. VI, _ 
Further continuation. * 


HE gentleman who now arrived was no other than 

Mr Weſtern. He no ſooner ſaw Allworthy, 

han, without conſidering in the leaſt the preſence of Mrs 
aters, he began to vociferate in the following manner: 

* Fine doings at my houſe! A rare kettle of tith J have 


% diſcovered at laſt: Who the devil would be plagued 


ec with a daughter?“ «© What's the matter, neighbour?” 
faid Allworthy. © Matter enough,” anſwered Weſtern, 
„When I thought ſhe was juſt a coming to; nay, when 
f* ſhe had in a manner promiſed me to do as I would ha 
“her, and when I was a hoped to have had nothing more 
to do than to have ſent for the lawyer and finithed all 
* ——what do you think I have found out? that the 
{+ lttle b—— hath been playing tricks with me all the 
Gb | N « while, 
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while, and carrying on a correſpondence with that 
baſtard of yours. Siſter Weſtern, whom I have quar- 
relled with upon her account, ſent me word o't, and 
I ordered her pockets to be ſearched when ſhe was 
aſleep, and here I have got un ſigned with the ſon of 
a whore's own name. I have not had patience to read 
half o't ; for tis longer than one of parſon Supple's 
ſermons z but I find plainly it is all about love; and 
indeed what ſhould it be elſe ? I bave packed her up 
in chamber again, and to-morrow morning down ſhe 
goes into the country, unleſs'ſhe conſents to be mar- 


ried directly, and there ſhe ſhall live in a garret upon 


bread and water all her days; and the ſooner ſuch a 
b—— breaks her heart the better, though d—n her 


that I believe is too tough. She will live long enough. 


to plague me.” © Mr Weſtern,” anſwered Allwor- 
thy, © you know I have always proteſted againſt force, 
and you yourſelf conſented that none ſhould be uſed.” 
Ay,” cries he, © that was only upon condition that ſhe 
ſhould conſent without. What the devil and Doctor. 
Fauſtus ! ſhan't I do what I will with my own daugh- 
ter, eſpecially when I defire nothing but her own 
good? © Well, neighbour,” anſwered Allworthy, 
if you will give me leave, I will undertake once to argue 
with the young lady.“ „ Will you?“ ſaid Weſtern : 
Why that is kind now and neighbourly, and mayhap 


you will do more than I have been able to do with 


her ; for I promiſe you ſhe hath a very good opinion 
of you.” Well, Sir,” ſaid Allworthy,” © if you 
will go home, and releaſe the young lady from her cap- 
tivity, I will wait upon her within this half-hour.” — 
But ſuppoſe,” ſaid Weſtern, * ſhe ſhould run away 
with un in the mean time? For lawyer Dowling tells 
me, there is nd hopes of hanging the fellow at laſt ; 


for that the man is alive, and like to do well, and that 


he thinks Jones will be out of priſon again preſently.” 


How,“ ſaid Allworthy, what, did you employ 
„him then to inquire or to dd any thing in that mat- 


« ter?“ «© Not 1,” anſwered Weſtern; © he mention- 


« jt to me juſt now of his own accord! Juſt now !” 


eries Allworthy ; © why, where did you ſee him then? I 


m 2 © want 
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*« want. much. to ſee Mr Dowling,” ——** Why you may 
s ſee un an you will prefently at my lodgings 3 for there 
« is to be a meeting of lawyers there this morning about 
% mortgage, —Icod ! I. ſhall loſe two or dree thou - 
„ ſand pounds, I believe, by that honeſt gentleman, 
« Mr Neabtngale oor Well, Sir,” ſaid Allworthy, 
« I will be with you within che half-hour.” - And 
6 do for once,” cries: the *{quire, © take a fool's advice, 
and never think of dealing with her by gentle methods; 
© take my word for it, thoſe will never do. I have tried 
« *um long enough. She muſt be frightened into it; 
“ there is no other way. Tell her I'm her father, and 
& of the horrid ſin of diſobedience, and of the dread- 
6 ful puniſhment of it in t'other world, and then tell 
“ her about being locked up all her life in a garret in 
this, and being kept only on bread and water.” I 
ec will do all I can,” ſaid Allworthy ; © for I promiſe 
« you there is nothing I wiſh for more than an alliance 
„ with this aimable creature.“ Nay, the girl is well 
© enough for matter o' that,” cries the ſquire; © a man 
„may go farther and meet with worſe meat; that I 
© may declare o' her, thof ſhe be my own daughter: 
“ and if ſhe will be but obedient to me, there is narrow 
& a father within a hundred miles o' the place, that 
& loves a daughter better than I do: but I ſeg you are 
„ buſy with the lady here; ſo I will go huome and ex- 
C pect you, and ſo your humble ſervant.” 

As ſoon as Mr Weſtern was gone, Mrs Waters ſaid, 
I ſee, Sir, the *ſquire hath not the leaſt remembrance 
© of my face. I believe, Mr Allworthy, you would not 
& have known me neither. I am very conſiderably al- 
c tered ſince that day when you ſo kindly gave me that 
« advice, which I had been happy had 1 followed. 
“ Indeed, Madam,” cries Allworthy, © it gave me great 
“ concern when I firſt heard the contrary,” Indeed, 
« Sir,” ſays ſhe, 4 I was ruined by a very deep ſcheme 
of villany, which, if you knew, though I pretend not 
“to think it would juſtify me in your opinion, it would 
at leaſt mitigate my offence, and induce you to pity 
c me; you are not now at leiſure to hear my whole 
« ſtory ; but this I aſſure you, I was betrayed by the moſt 
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« ſolemn promiſes of marriage; nay, in the eye of Hea- 
c ven I was married to him; for, after much reading 
6 on the ſubject, I am convinced that particular ceremo- 
nies are only requiſite to give a legal ſanction to mar- 
riage, and have only a worldly uſe in giving a woman 
“ the privileges of a wife; but that ſhe who lives con- 
© ſtant to one man, after a ſolemn private affiance, what - 
ever the world may call her, hath little to charge on 
ec her own conſcience.” I am ſorry, Madam, ſaid 
Allworthy, you made fo ill uſe of your learning. In- 
„ deed it would have been well that you had been poſ- 
© ſeſſed of much more, or had remained in a ſtate of ig- 
« norance. And yet, Madam, I am afraid you have 
“ more than this ſin to anſwer for.“ “During his 
&« life,” anſwered ſne, which was about a dozen years, 
&« I moſt ſolemnly aſſure you I had not. And conſider, 
« Sir, on my behalf, what is in the power of a woman 
e ſtript of her reputation, and left deſtitute ; whether 
© the good-natured world will ſuffer ſuch a ſtray-ſheep 


c to return to the road of virtue, even if ſhe was never 


„ ſo defirous. + I proteſt then I would have choſe 
it had it been in my power; but neceſſity drove me 
« into the arms of Captain Waters, with whom, though 
« ſtill unmarried, I lived as a wife for many years, and 
„ went by his name. I parted with this gentleman at 
« Worceſter, on his march againſt the rebels, and it was 
« then. I accidentally met with Mr Jones, who reſcued 
& me from the hands of a villain. Indeed he is the wor- 
ce thieſt of men. No young gentleman of his age is, I 
believe, freer from vice, and few have the twentieth 
« part of his virtues ; nay, whatever vices he hath had, 
« I am firmly perſuaded he hath now taken a reſolu- 
„ tion to abandon them.“ I hope he hath,” cries 
Allworthy, „and I hope he will preſerve that reſolu- 
« tion. I muſt fay I have ſtill the ſame hopes with re- 
% pard to yourſelf. The world, I do agree, are apt to 
« be too unmerciful on theſe occaſions ; yet time and 
i perſeverance will get the better of this their difinclina- 


4 tion, as I may call it, to pity; for though they are 


“ not, like heaven, ready to receive a penitent ſinner ; 
yet a continued repentance will at length obtain merey 
h | even 
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4 even with the world. This you may be aſſured of, 
* Mrs Waters, that whenever I find you are ſincere in 
« ſuch good intentions, you ſhall want no 8 in 
my power to make them effectual.“ 

Mrs Waters fell now upon her knees . Kim, 
and in a flood of tears made him many moſt paſſion- 
ate acknowledgments of his goodneſs, which, as ſhe 
truly ſaid, ſavoured more of the divine than human na- 
ture. 

Allworthy raiſed her up, and poke in the moſt tender 
manner, making uſe of every expreſſion which his in- 
vention could ſuggeſt to comfort her, when he was: in- 
terrupted by the arrival of Mr Dowling, who, upon his 
firſt entrance, ſeeing Mrs Waters, ſtarted and appeared 
in ſome confuſion ; from which he ſoon recovered him- 
ſelf as well as he could, and then fail, he was in the ut- 
moſt haſte to attend council at Mr Welſtern's lodgings 3 
but however, thought it his duty to call and acquaint him 
with the opinion of counſel, upon the caſe which he had 
before told him, which was, that the converſion of 
the monies in that caſe could not be queſtioned in a 
criminal cauſe, but that an action of trover might be 
brought, wn if it appeared to the jury to be the mo- 
nies of plantiff, that plaintiff would recover a verdict for 
the value. 

Allworthy, without making any ee to this, bolted 
the door, and then advancing with a ſtern look to Dow- 
ling he ſaid, Whatever be your haſte, Sir, I muſt firſt 
« receive'an anſwer to ſome queſtions. Do you know 
« this lady?“ 
with great hefitation. Allworthy then, with the moſt 
ſolemn voice, ſaid, * Look you, Mr Dowling, as you 
value my favour, or your continuance a moment long- 
er in my ſervice, do not heſitate nor prevaricate; but 
« anſwer fairhfully and truly to every queſtion I aſk.— 
Do you know this lady? Yes, Sir,“ faid Dow- 
ling, I have ſcen the lady.“ „ Where, Sir?“ « At 
„ her own lodgings.” “ Upon what bufinefs did you 
„go thither, Sir z and who ſent you?” © I. went, 
s Sir, to inquire, Sir, about Mr Jones.” * And who 
706 font you to inquire about him?“ «4 Who, Sir; why, 
% Sir 1 


That lady, Sir ?” anſwered Dowling 


Su =o * tid *@ e -= *» 


Chap. 8. A FOUNDLING. 279 


„ Sir, Mr Blifil ſent me.“ © And what did you ſay te 
* the lady conecrning that matter ?“ 4 Nay, Sir, it is im- 
„ poſſible to recolledt every word,” Will you pleaſe, 
Madam, to aflift the gentleman's memory: He 
* told me, Sir,“ ſaid Mrs Waters, “ that if Mr Jones 


„ had murdered my huſband, L ſhould be aſſiſted by any 


% money I wanted to carry on the profecution, by a very 
% worthy gentleman, who was well eppriſed what a vil- 
e lain I had to deal with.” Theſe 1 can ſaſely ſwcar 
55 were the very words he ſpoke.” ——< Were theſe the 
„ words, Sir? ſaid Allworthy, I cannot charge my 
% memory exactly,“ cries Dowling, “but I believe I did 
„ ſpeak to that purpoſe,” ——* And did Mr Blifil or. 
* der you to ſay ſo?” © I am ſure, Sir, I ſhould. not 
% have gone on my own accord, nor have willingly ex- 
* ceeded my authority in matters of this kind. If I ſaid 
& fo, I muſt have ſo underſtood Mr Bliſil's inſtructions.” 


Look you, Mr Dowling,” faid Allworthy, * I pro- 


% miſe you before this lady, that whatever you have done 
jn this affair by Mr Blifil's orders I will forgive, pro- 
5 vided you tell me ſtrictiy the truth: for I believe what 
% you fay, that you would not have acted of your own 
* accord, and without authority, in this matter. Mr 
% Blifil then likewiſe ſent you to examine the two fel- 
« lows at Alderſgate ?“ ——““ He did, Sir.“ „ Well, 
** and what inſtructions did he then give you? Recol- 
5 lect as well as you can, and tell me, as near as poſſible, 
„the very words he uſed,”——<©< Why, Sir, Mr Blifil 
$* ſent me to find out the perſons who were eye-witneſ- 
„ ſes of this fight. He ſaid, he feared they might be 


„ tampered with by Mr Jones, or ſome of his friends. 


He faid, Mood required blood; and that not only all 
** who concealed a murderer, but thofe who omitted any 
thing in their power to bring him to juſtice, were 
ſharers in his guilt, He ſaid, he found you was very 
s deſirous of having the villain brought to juſtice, though 
it was not proper you ſhould appear in it.“ He 
* did ſo?” fays Allworthy.—-—* Yes, Sir,” cries Dow- 
ling, I ſhould not, I am ſure, have proceeded ſuch 
lengths for the ſake of any other perſon living but 
“ your worſhip.“——“ What lengths, Sir,“ ſaid All- 

2 | worthy, 
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worthy.——* Nay, Sir,” cries Dowling, 4 I would not 
have your worſhip think I would, on any account, be 
„ puilty of ſubornation of perjury ;. but. there are two 
«© ways of delivering evidence. I told them therefore, 
that if any offers ſhould. be made. them on the other 
C fide, they ſhould refuſe them; and that they might be 
4 affured they ſhould loſe nothing by being honeſt men, 
and telling the truth. I faid, we were told, that Mr 
Jones had aſſaulted the gentleman firſt, and that if that 
“ was the truth, they ſhould declare it; and I did give 
c them ſome hints that they ſhould be no loſers.” —— 
“ Fthink you went lengths indeed,” cries Allworthy. 
« \Nay, Sir,” anſwered Dowling, © I am ſure I did not 
« \delire them to tell an untruth nor ſhould I have 
“% fſaid what I did, unleſs it had been to oblige you.” — 
«You would not have thought, I believe,” ſays Allwor- 
thy, © to have obliged me, had you known that this Mr 
Jones was my own nephew.“ “ I am ſure, Sir,” 
anſwered he, * it did not become me to take any notice 
of what I thought you defired to conceal.” “ How “ 
«ries Allworthy, ©* and did you know it then?“ 
*« Nay, Sir,” anſwered Dowling, “ if your worſhip bids 
% me ſpeak the truth, I am ſure J ſhall do it. —Indeed, 
« Sir, I did know it ; for they werealmoſt the laſt words 
& which Madam Blifil ever Tpoke, which ſhe mentioned 
* to me as I ſtood alone by her bed-fide, when ſhe de- 
* livered me the letter I brought your worſhip from 
„% her.. What letter?“ cries Allworthy.—“ The 
“ letter, Sir,“ anſwered Dowling, „which I brought 
4 from Saliſbury, and which I delivered into the hands 
« of Mr Blifil.“ “ O heavens!” cries Allworthy. 
„Well, and what were the words? What did my fiſter 
« fay to you? © She took me by the hand, anſwer- 
% ed he, and as ſhe delivered me the letter, ſaid, * I 
6 ſcarce know what I have written. Tell my brother, 
„Mr Jones is his nephew He is my ſon. Bleſs 
* him,” ſays ſhe, and then fell backwards, as if dying a- 
„% way, I preſently called in the people, and ſhe 
© never ſpoke more to me, and died within a few mi- 
* nutes afterwards.” ———Allworthy ſtood a minute 
Hlent, lifting up his eyes, and then turning to 1 
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ing, ſaid . How came you, Sir, not to deliver me 
* this meſſage ?? Tour worſhip,” anſwered he, myſt 
* remember that you was at that time ill in bed; and 
«© being in a moſt violent hurry, as indeed I always am, 
«© delivered the meſſage to Mr Blifil, who told me he 
«would carry them both to you, which he hath fince 
« told me he did, and that your worſhip, partly out of 
« friendſhip to Mr Jones, and partly out of regard to 
«« your ſiſter, would never have it mentioned; and did 
© intend to conceal it from the world; and therefore, 
*« Sir, if you had not mentioned it to me firſt, I am certain 
„ ſhould never have thought it belonged to me to ſay any 
thing of the matter, either to your worſhip, or any 
+ other perſon.” 1 

We have remarked ſomewhere already, that it is poſ- 
ſible for a man to convey a lie in the words of truth; 
this was the caſe at preſent: for Blifil had, in fact, told 
Dowling what he now related; but had not impoſed up- 
on him, nor indeed had imagined he was able ſo to do. In 


reality, the promiſes which Blifil had made to Dowling 


were the motives which had induced him to ſecrecy; 
and as he now very plainly ſaw Blifil would not be able to 
keep them, he thought proper now to make this confeſ- 
fion, which the promifes of forgiveneſs, joined to the 
threats, the voice, the looks of Allworthy, and the diſco- 
veries he had made before, extorted from him, who was 
beſides taken unawares, and had no time to conſider of 
evaſions. | 
Allworthy appeared well ſatisfied with this relation, 
and having enjoined on Dowling ſtrict filence as to what 
had paſt, conducted that gentleman himſelf to the door, 
leſt he ſhould ſee Blifil, who was returned to his chamber, 
where he exulted, in the thoughts of his laſt deceit on 
his uncle, and little ſuſpected what had ſince paſſed be- 
low ſtairs. 

As Allworthy was returning to his room, he met Mrs 
Miller in the entry, who with a face all pale and full 
« of terror, ſaid to him, O! Sir, I find this wicked 
© woman hath been with you, and you know all; yet do 
* not on this account abandon the poor young man. 
„ Confider, Sir, he was ignorant-it was his own morher; 
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and, the diſcovery itſelf will. moſt probably break his 
80 heart. without your unkindneſz.“ Ri 

5 Madam,” ſays Allworthy, J. am under ſuch an 
<6 aſtoniſhment at what J. have heard, that L aw really 
1 unable to ſatisfy Ju but come with me into my 
et room. Todeed N Miller, 1 have made ſurpriaing 
„ dilcoveries, and you ſhall ſoon know them.“ 

be poor woman followed him trembling; and 1 now 
Allworthy going up to Mrs Waters, took her by the 
10 ind, and then turning to Mrs Miller, faid, “ What re- 

* ward ſhall I beſtow on this — for the ſer- 
«+ vices ſhe hath done me.? O! Mrs Miller, you 
hav a thouſand times heard me call the young man, 

hom you are fo faithful a friend, my ſon. Little 
6c did then think he was indeed related £0 me at all. — 
Your friend, Madam, is my nephew); he is the brother 
of that wicked viper which 1 have ſo long nouriſhed 
„% in my boſom.— She will herſelf tell you the whole 
« itory, and how the youth came to paſs for her ſon. In- 
„ deed, Mrs Mitler, I am convinced that he hath been 
. «+. wronged, and that I have been abuſed ; abuſed by 
one whom you, too juſtly ſuſpected of being a villain. 
« He j is, in truth, the worſt of yillains.” _ 

The joy which 'Mrs Miller now felt bereft Yes of the 
power of ſpeech, and might perhaps have deprived her of 
ner ſenſes, if not of ii, had not a friendly ſhower of 
tears come ſeaſonably to her relief. At length recover- 
ing ſo far from her tranſport as to be able to ſpeak, ſhe 
60 3 And is my dear Mr Jones then your nephew 
« Sir? and not the ſon, of this lady ? and are your eyes 
opened to ſee him at laſt? and fhall 1 live 40. ſee 
bim as happy as he.deſcrves ?” He certainly is my 
„ nephew,” ſays Allworthy, „ and 1 hope all the reſt.” 

, And is this dear gaod woman the perſon,” cries 
fe, 6 to whom all this diſcovery is owing ?” 
Sbe is indeed,“ lays, Allworthy, „ Why, then, “ 
. cried Mrs Miller upon her knees, 5 May heaven ſhower 
« down its choiceſt bleſſings upon her head, and for this 
one £00d action en her all her ſins, be they ever ſo 
Wo many.“ | | v | 2 

: 7h Mrs 


a 11 


— 


he ſaid; 


Chap. H. AFOUNDLING.': 283 


Mrs Waters then informed them, that /ſhe'believed 
Jones would very ſhortly be rejeafed. for that the ſurgeon 
was gone in company with a nobleman, to the juſtice who 
committed him, in order to certify, that Mr Fifzpatrick 
was out of all manner of danger, and to "procure the 
priſoner his liberty. 

Allworthy fa id, he ſhould be glad to find his nephew 


there at his return home, but that he was then obliged ' 


to go on ſome buſineſs of conſequence; He then called 
to a ſervant to fetch him a chair, and preſently left the 
two ladies together. 

Mr Blifil, hearing the chair ordered, came db ſtairs 
to attend upon his uncle, for he never was deficient in 
ſuch acts of duty. He aſked his uncle if he was going 
out? which is a civil way of aſking a man whither he is 
going: to which the other making no anſwer; he again 
deſired to know, when he would be pleaſed to return? 
Allworthy made no anſwer to this neither, till he 
was juſt getting into his chair, and, then turning about, 
« Hark-e, Sir, do you find out, before my 
4 return, the letter which your mother fent me on her 
e death bed.” Allworthy then departed; and left Bliſil 
in a ſituation to be envied only by a man ho is juſt go- 
ing to be 5 


, GAP By, 
via | 2 | A farther continnation. 


n on kur took an hadith; whilſt he was in 

| the chair, of reading the letter trom Jones to So- 

| 3 which Weſtern delivered him; and there were 

ome expreſſions in it concerning himfelf, whith drew 

tears from his eyes. Art length he arrived. at Mr Wel- 
tern's, and was introduced to Sophia. 

When the firſt ceremonies were paſt, and the gentle- 


man and lady: had taken their chairs, a fence ot ſome 


minutes enitied ; during which the latter, who, had been 


prepared for che vitit dy ber father, fat playing with her 


tan, aud had every mark ct confuſion both in her coun- 
tenance and behaviour. At length Aliworthy, who was 
himſelf a little diſconcerte ed, begun thus: 4 1 am afraid, 

Nan 2 f Mits 
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Miß Weſtern, my family hath been the occafion of 

giving you ſome! uneaſineſs, to which, I fear, I have 
innocently become more inſtrumemal than l intended, 
He affured, Madam, had I at firſt known how diſa- 


e greeable the propoſals had been, I ſhould not have 


< ſuffered you to have been fo long perſecuted. I hope 
therefore you will not think the deſign of this vi- 
fit is to trouble you with any further ſolicitations 
* of that kind, but entirely to relieve you from them.” 
„Sir,“ ſaid Sophia with a little modeſt heſitation, this 
« behaviour is moſt kind and genervus,' and ſuch as I 
te could expect only from Mr Allworthy : but as you have 
« been fo kind to mention this matter, you wilt pardon 
« me for ſaving, it hath indeed given me great uneaſineſs, 
„and hath been the occaſion of my ſuffering much cruel 
treatment from a father, who was, till that unhappy at- 
« fair, the tendereſt and fondeſt of all parents. I am 
* convinced, Sir, you are too good and generous 40 re- 
« ſent my refuſat of your nephew. Our inclinations are 
* not in our own power; and whatever may. be his me- 
& rit, I cannot force them in his favour.” I affure 
6 you, moſt amiable young lady,” faid Allworthy, k 
„am capable of no ſuch reſentment, had the perſon 
ce been my own ſon, and had I entertained: the higheſt 
« eſteem for hint; for you fay truly, Madam, we can- 
« not force our inclinations, much leſs can they be direc- 
„ ted by another.” © Oh! Sir,” anfwered Sophia, 
« every word you ſpeak proves you to deſerve that good, 
tc that great, that benevolent character, the whole world 
« allows you. I affare you, Sir, nothing leſs than the cer- 
« tain proſpect of future mifery could have made me reſiſt 


„the commands of my father.“ “I ſincerely believe 


« you, Madam,” replied: Allworthy, and I heartily con- 
«© gratulate you on your prudent foreſight, ſince by ſo 
s juſtifiable a reſiſtance, you have avoided miſery indeed.” 
ou ſpeak now, Mr Allworthy,”” eries ſhe, with a 
« delicacy which few men are capable of feeling; but 
« ſurely, in my opinion, to lead our lives with one, to 
« whom. we are indifferent, muſt be a ſtate of wretched- 
C neſs—Perbaps that wretchedneſs would be even increaſ- 
* ed by x ſenie of the merits of the object to whom we: 

FeT0OP. - «* cannot 
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cannot give our aſſection. If I had married Mr Blifl,” 


Pardon my interrupting you, Madam anfwered All- 
worthy: but I cannot bear tlie ſuppoũition. Believe me 
Mits Weſtern, I tejoice from my heart᷑ I rejoice in your 
n eſrape: I have diſcovered! the wreteh for whom you 
have ſuffered all this eruel violence from your father, to 
* be a villain. How, Sir ?* cries Sophia: You muſt 
believe this ſurpriſes me.. It hath ſurpriſed me, 


« Madam,“ anſwered Allworthy; „and fo it will the 


* ld. But I have acquainted you with the real truth.“ 
Notbing but truth, ſays Sophia, „can, I am con- 


„ vineed, come from the lips of Mr Allworthy. - Let 


bs Sir, ſuch ſudden; ſuch unexpected news Diſcovered 
you ſay—— May villany be ever ſo.” ©« You wilt ſoom 
enough hear the ftory,” cries Allworthy ;——* at pre- 
© ſent, let us not mention ſo deteſted a name. I] have 
* another matter to purpoſe ——O! Miſs Weſtern, I 
„know your vaſt worth, nor can I caſily part with 
„the ambition of being allied to it. ——TI have 

© a near relation, Madam, a young man whoſe character 
„is, 4 am convinced, the very oppoſite to that of this 
% wreeehy and whoſe fortune 15 will make equal to what 
* his was to hare been.— Could I, Madam, hope you 
© woutd admit a viſit from him?” Sophia, after a mi- 
na ſilence, mſwered, I will deal with the utmoſt 
ſincerity with Mr Allworthy. His character and the 
ic obligation I have juſt received from him, demand it. 
© I have determined at preſent to liſten to no ſuch pro- 
* poſals from any perſon. My only defire is to be reſ- 

« tored to the affection of my father, and to be again the 
* miſtrefs of his family, This, Sir, I hope to owe to 
<< your good offices. Let me befeech you, let me con- 
jure you, by alb the goodnefs which I, and all who know 
you, have experienced, do not the very moment, when 
« you have releaſed me from one perſecution, do not 
engage me in another, as miſerable and as fruitleſs.” — 
Indeed, Miſs Weſtern,” replied Allworthy, Lam 
* capable of no ſuch coadutt ; and, if this be your reſo- 
« lution, he muſt ſubmit to the difappointment, whatever 
« torments he may ſuffer under it.“ „I muſt fmile 
6 now, Mr Allworthy,” anſwered Sophia, «when you 
„ MCRtien 
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* mention the torments of a man whom I do not know, 
& and who can conſequently have ſo little acquaintance 
„ with me.” „ Pardon me, my dear young lady,“ cries 
Allworthy ; g. $6 1 begin now to be afraid he hath had too 
© much acquaintance for the repoſe of his future days, ſince, 
& if ever man was capable of a ſincere, violent; and noble 
« paſſion, ſuch, I am convinced, is my unhappy nephew's 
« for Miſs Weſtern. „ „ A nephew of yours]! Mr All- 


« worthy,” anſwered Sephia. © It is ſurely strange, 


* never heard of him before.“ « Indeed! Madam,” 


cries Allworthy, it is only the circumſtance of his being 


* my nephew, to which you are a ſtranger, and which, 
« till this day, was a ſecret to me. Mr Jones, who 
has long loved you, he! he is my nephew.” „ Mr 
Jones your nephew, Sir ?” cries Sophia : Can it be 

« poſſible “ He is indeed, Madam,” anſwered All- 
worthy ; ; * he is my own ſiſter's fon——As ſuch I ſhall 
« always own him; nor am I aſhamed of owning him. 
« ] am much more aſhamed of my paſt behaviour to 
* him ; but I was as ignorant of his merit as of his birth. 
8 Indeed, Miſs Weſtern, I have uſed him cruelly- 
„ indeed  bave: Here the good man wiped his eyes, 
and after a thort pauſe proceeded ——** poten {halt 
« be able to reward him without your affiſtance.——Be- 
« lieve me, moſt aimable young lady, I muſt have a great 
e eſteem of that offering which I make to your worth. 
4% 1 know he hath been guilty of ' faults, but there is 

« great goodneſs of heart at the bottom. Believe me, 
Madam, there is.” Here he ſtopped, ſeeming to 
expect an anſwer, which he preſently receiveq from So- 
phia, after ſhe had a little recovered herfelf from the 
burry of ſpirits, into which fo ſtrange and ſadden infor- 
mation had thrown” her: © I ſincerely with you joy, Sir, 
« of a diſcovery in which you ſeem to have ſuch ſatis- 
« faction. I doubt not but you will have all the com- 
% fort you can promiſe yourſelf from it. Ihe young 

gentleman hath certainly a thouſand good qualitics, 
« which makes it impoſſible he ſhould not behave well 
to ſuch an uncle.” ——<© I hope, Madam,“ faid All- 
„% worthy, “ he hath thoſe good qualities which nwtt 
2 cal him a good huſband.—Ile muſt, I am ſure, be 
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15 7 all men moſt abandoneg, if a lady of your merit 

ould. e Jon muſt pardon, me, Mr 
10 FN | ” anſwered So hia,, a J cannot liften to a 
« prop 5 this kind. Mr J Jones, I am convinced, 
* bath much merit: but I ſhall never receive Mr Jones 
as one who, is ta be my huſband, Upon, my honour 1 
10 never will. —+ Pardon me, Madam,“ cries Allwor- 
thy, if 1 am a little ſurpriſed, after what I have heard 
* from Mr Weſjern.——-I hqpe the unhappy young 
++ man hath done nothing to forfeit your, good opinion, 
$ if he had ever the honour to enjoy it Perhaps he 
may have been miſrepreſented to you, as he was to 


„% me, The ſame villany may have injured him every 


+ where —He i is no murderer, I aſſure you, as he hath 
6 been called.“ Mr Allworthy,“ anſwered Sophia, 
* have told you my reſolution. I wonder not at what 
% my father hath told; but whatever bis apprehenſions 
or fears have been, if I know my heart, I have given 
** no occaſion for them; ſince it hath always been a fix- 
ed principle with me, never to have married without 
& his conſent. his is, I think, the duty of a child to a 
Fc. parent; and this, I hope, nothing could ever have pre- 
c vailed with me to ſwerve from, I do not indeed con- 
+ ceive, that the authority of any parent can oblige us to 
© marry, in direct oppolition to our inclinations, To 


% avoid a force of this kind, which I had reaſon to ſuſ- 


e pet, I left my father's hole, and ſought protection 
« elſewhere. This is the truth of my ſtory; and if the 
+ world, or my father, carry my intentions any farther, 
* my own conſcience will acquit me.“ I hear you, 
& Miſs Weſtern,” cries Allworthy, mee admiration. 
% admire;the juſtneſs of your ſentiments; but ſurely 
„chere is more in this. J am cautious of offending you, 
young lady; but am I to look on all which I have 
„ hitherto heard or ſeen as a dream only? And have 


. you ſuffered ſo much cruelty from your father on the 


account of a man to whom you have been always ab- 
* ſolutely indifferent?“ + I beg, Mr Allworthy,” an- 
ſwered Sophia, * you will not inſiſt on my reaſons Ves, 
, 1 have ſuffered indeed: 1 will not, Mr Allworthy, 
bi conceal—] will be very ſincere with vou I own I had 

n a great 
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4 2 great opinion, of, Mr Jones I helie ve I know 
% have ſuffered for y r have been cruelly treat- 
ed by r my ally as ve as by my father; but tt is now 
*© paſt—T beg I may, not be farther preſſed à fox hat- 
0 cver hath been, my reſolution i 18 ,NQW,. fixed... Jour 
664 nephew, Sir, hath many yirtues—be hath, great virtues, 
Mr Allwozthy, I queſtian not but be ml do you ho- 
„ near in the world, and make you happy. J 
„ wiſh I could make him fo, Madam,” rephed All Allwor- 
thy; „but that Iam convinced is, only in your power. 
«Tt is that conviction which hath made me fo earneſt a 
© folicitor in his favour.” * You are deceived, indeed 
*+ Sir, you are deccived,” ſaid Sophia. I hope not 
* by him It is fufficient to have deceiyed me. Mr All- 
«worthy, I muſt inſiſt on being preſt no farther on this 
„ ſnbje&t.—I ſhould be, forry—— Nay, 1 will not injure © 
him in your favour, I wiſh Mr Jones very well; I 
** fincerely wiſh him well; and I repeat it again to vou. 
« whatever demerit he may have to me, I am certain he 
* hath many good qualities. I do not difown my former 
thoughts, but nothing can ever recal them. At preſent 
there is not a man upon earth whom I would more re- 
ſolutely reject than Mr Jones; nor would the addreſ- 
&£ ſes of Mr Blifil himſelf be leſs agreeable to me.. 
* Weſtern had been long impatient for the event of this 
conference, and was juſt now arrived at the door to liſten 5 
when having heard the laſt ſentiments, of his daughter's 
heart he loſt all temper, and burſting the door open in a 
5 rage, cried out“ It is a lye, It is a d nd lie. 
It is all owing ta that d nid raſcal Jones; and if the 
could get at un, ſhe'd ba un any hour of, the day.” — 
Here Allworthy interpoſed, and addreſſing himſelf io the 
'ſquire with ſome anger in his look, be ſaid, 5“ Mr Wel- 
*,tern, you have not kept your word with me Jou 
4 promiſed fo abſtain from all violence.“ Why ſo 
«© did,“ cries Weſtern, © as long as it was poſſible; but 
«+ to hear a wench telling ſuch confounded lies. Zounds 
«+ doth ſhe think if ſhe can make vools of other volk, 
«+ ſhe can make one of me ?——No, no, I know her bet- 
<< tex than thee doſt. F Lohan to tell you, Sits). F 
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e viour to this young lady, that you know her at all. I 


* 'afk pardon for what | ſay; but I think our intimacy, 
„your own deſires, and the occaſion juſtify me. She 
„is your daughter, Mr Weſtern, and I think ſhe doth 
% honour to your name. If I was capable of envy, I 
* ſhould ſooner envy you on this account than any 
« gther man whatever.” ——* Od-rabbit it,” cries the 
"ſquire, © I wiſh ſhe was thine with all my heart 
% wouldſt ſoon be glad to be rid of the trouble o'her.” 
Indeed, my good friend,” anſwered Allwortky, you 


.* yourſelf are the cauſe of all the trouble you complain 


#6 of. Place that confidence in the young lady which 
*© ſhe ſo well deſerves, and I am certain you will be the 
« happieſt father on earth.” ———* I confidence in 
% her!” cries the *ſquire, © *Shlood! what confi- 


* dence can I place in her, when ſhe won't do as I wou'd 


„ ha her? Let her gi but her conſent to marry as I 
* would ha her, and I'll place as much confidence in 
cher as wouldſt ka me..“ You have no right, neigh- 
** boux,” anſwered Allworthy, © to infiſt on any ſuch 
conſent. A negative voice your daughter allows you, 
and God and nature have thought proper to allow you 
no more.” A negatiye voice!” cries the '{quire— 
Ay! ay! Ill ſhew you what a negative voice I ha 
Go along, go into your chamber; go, you ſtubborn” — 
„% Indeed.” Mr Weſtern,” ſaid Allworthy, “ Indeed 
« you uſe her cruelly—I cannot bear to ſee this Lou 
„ ſhall, you muſt behave to her in a kinder manner. — 
„che deſerves the beſt of treatment.” © Les, yes,” 
faid the *ſquire, © I know what ſhe deſerves, now ſhe's 
“ gone, Ill thew you what ſhe deſerves, —See here, ſee 
« here is a letter from my couſin, my Lady Bellaiton, in 


.4 which ſhe is ſo kind to gi me to underitand, that the 


fellow is got out of priſon again; and here the adviſes 
* me to take all the care T can o' the wench. Odzook- 
« ers ! neighbour Allworthy, you don't know what it is 
« to,govern a daughter.” | 7 

The 'ſquire ended his ſpeech with ſome compliments 
to his own ſagacity; and then Allworthy, after a formal 
preface, acquainted hi n with the whole diſcovery which 


he had made concerning Jones, with his anger to Blifil, 
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and with every particular which had been diſcloſed to 
the reader in the preceding chapters. 

Men, over violent in their diſpoſitions, are, for the 
moſt part, as changeable in them. No ſooner then was 
Weſtern informed of Mr Allworthy's intention to make 

Jones his heir, than he joined heartily with the . 7 fo 
every commendation of the nephew, and became ger 
for her marriage with Jones a as he bad before been to 
couple her to Hliffl. 

Here Mr Allworthy was again forced to interpoſe, 

and to relate what had paſſed between him and Sophia, 
at which he teſtified great ſurprize. 

The 'ſquire was filent a moment, and looked wild 

with aſtoniſhment at this account At laſt he cried out 
2 Why, what can be the meaning of this, neighbour All- 

„ worthy ! Vond o'un ſhe' was, that I'll be ſworn to.— 
„ Odzookers ! I have hit o't. As ſure as a gun I have 
« hit o' the very right ot. It's all along o“ zifter. The 
4 girl hath got a hankering after the ſon of a whore of a 

4 Fond. I vound 'em together at my couſin, my Lady 

- *© Bellaſton' s. He hath turned the head o“ her, that's 

*© certain but d—n me if he ſhall ha her— ll ha 

no lords nor courtiers in my vamily. ? 

Allwerthy now made a long ſpeech, in which he re- 
peated his reſolutions to avoid all violent meaſures, and 
very earneſtly recommended gentle methods to Mr Weſ— 

tern, as thoſe by which he might be aſſured of ſuc- 

.  ceeding beſt with his daughter. He then tock his leave, 

and returned back to Mrs Miller, but was forced to 
comply, with the earneſt entreaties of the Tquire, in pro- 

; ming to bring Mr Jones to viſit him that afternoon, 
that he might, as he ſaid, „Make all matters up with 

„ the young gentleman.” At Mr Allworthy's depar- 
6 ture, Weſtern promiſed to follow bis advice in his be- 

haviour to Sophia, faying, “ I don't know how *tis, but 

Aden me, Allworthy, if you don't make me always 

« do Juſt as you picaſe; and yet I have as good an eſtate 

as you, and am in the commitſion of the peace as well 25 

yourſe!f. 
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N herrin the Hiſtory begins to drutu towards a concluſion. 
nt] HEN Allworthy returned to his lodgings, he 


| heard Mr Jones was juſt arrived before him. 


He hurried therefore inſtantly into an empty chamber, 


where he ordered Mr Jones to be brought to him 
alone 54101 | | £72 

It is impoſſible to conceive a more tender or moving 
ſcene, than the meeting between the uncle and nephew, 
(for Mrs Waters, as the reader may well ſuppoſe, had at 


her laſt viſit diſcovered to him the ſecret of his birth.) 


The firſt agonies of joy which were felt on both ſides 
are indeed beyond my power to deſcribe : I ſhall not 
therefore attempt it. After Allworthy had raiſed Jones 


from his feet, where he had proſtrated himſelf, and re- 
ceived him into his arms, O my child,” he cried, 


«© how have I been to blame; ! how have I injured you 


What amends can I ever. make you for thoſe unkind, 
„ thoſe | unjuſt ſuſpicions which, I have entertained; 


and for all the ſufferings they have occationed to 
% you?” „ Am I not now made amends ?” cries 
Jones: „, Would not my ſufferings, if they had been 
** ten times greater, have bern now richly ' repaid ? 
O my dear uncle! this goodneſs, this tenderneſs over- 
„ powers, unmans, deſtroys me. I cannot bear the 
* tranſports which flow ſo faſt upon me. To be again 
c reſtored to your preſence, to your favour ; to be onee 
more thus kindly received by my great, my noble, my 
0 generous benefactor.” “ Indeed child,” cries All- 


Worthy, I have uſed you cruelly.” ——He then ex- 


plained to him all the treachery of Blifil, and again re- 
peated expreſſions of the utmoſt concern, for having been 
induced by that treachery. to uſe him ſo ill. O talk 
+ not ſo,“ anſwered Jones; “ indeed, Sir, you have 
% uſed me nobly. The wiſeſt man might be deceived 
© as you were, and under ſuch a deception, the beit 
« muſt have acted juſt as you did. Your goodneſs dif- 

90 2 played 


— — 2 — — 


29 THEHISTORY OF Book XVIT. 


« phyed itſelf in the midft of your anger, juſt as it then 


„ ſeemed.” I owe every thing to that goodneſs of which. 


© I have been moſt unworthy: Do not put me on ſelf- 


« accufation, by carrying your ' generous” ſentitnents too 


«far. Alas, Sir, I have not been puniſhed more than 
* have deferved ; and it ſhatt be the whoſe bufineſs of 
my future life to deferve that happineſs you now beſ- 
« tow on me; for, believe me, my dear uncle, my punith- 
ment hath not deen thrown away upon me: though I 
have been a great, Iam not a hardened ſinner; 1thank 
+ heaven I have had time to reflect on my paſt life, 
where, though 1 cannot charge myſelf with any groſs 
&« villany, yet I can diſcern follics and vices® more than 
enough to repent and to be aſhamed of; follies which 

have been attended with dreadful conſequences to 

« ſelf, and have brought me to the brink of deſtruction. 

] am rejoiced, my dear child,” anſwered Allworthy, 
to hear you talk thus ſenſibly; for as I am convinced 
* hypocriſy (good heaven, how have I been impoſed or 
“dy it in others!) was never among your faults; fo I 

e can readily believe all you ſay. You now ſee, Tom, 

to what dangers imprudence alone may fudject virtue 

(for virtue, I am now convinced, you love in a great 
degree.) Prudence is indeed the duty which we owe 


4 to ourſelves; and if we will be fo much our own ene- 


« mies as to neglect it, we art not to wonder if the 
* world is deficient in diſcharging their duty to us; for 
+ when a man Hhys the foundation of his own ruin, 
* others will, I am afraid, be too apt to build upon it. 
* You fay however you have ſeen your errors, and wilt 
reform them. I firmly believe you, my dear chikl ; and 
therefore, from this moment, you thalt never more be 
* reminded of them by me. Remember them only 
« yourſelf fo far as for the future to teach you the bet- 
© ter to avoid them; but ſtil remember for your com- 
6 fort, that there is this great difference between thoſe 
& fauits which eandor may conſtrue into imprudence, 
©: and thoſe which can be dedueed from villany only. The 
„ former, perhaps, are even more apt to ſubject a man 
© to ruin; but if he reform, his character will, at length 
« be totally retrieved; the world, though not immediate- 
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* „will in time be reconciled to him, wy he may re- 
ct, not without ſome mixture of pleaſure, on the 
« '*, dangers he hath. eſcaped; but villany, my boy, when 

once diſcovered, is emen the ſtains which this 


« leaves behind, no time will wath away. The cenſures 


© of. mankind will purſue the wretch, their ſcorn will 
«. abaſh him in ublic z and if ſhame drives him into re- 
« tirement, he will go to it with all thoſe terrors with 
© which a weary child, who is afraid of hobgoblins, re- 
© treats from company to go to bed alone. Here his 
s murdered conſcience will haunt him. Repofe, like a 
4a falſe friend, will fly from him. Where-ever he 
« turns yes; horror preſents itſelf ; if he looks back- 
« wards, uſhvailable repentance treads on his heels; if 
© forward, inturable deſpair ſtares him in the face; till, 
« like a condemned priſoner confined in a dungeon, he 
« deteſts his preſent condition, and yet dreads the con- 
“ ſequence of that hour which is to relieve him from it. 
Comfort yourſelf, I ſay, my child, that this is not your 
% caſe; and rejoice, with thankfulneſs to him who hath 
« ſuffered you. to fee your errors, before they have 
brought on you that deſtruction, to which a perſiſtance 
* in even thoſe errors muſt have led you. You have 
&« deferted them; and the proſpect now before. you is 
ec ſuch, that happineſs ſeems in your own power.” —Ar 
theſe words Jones fetched a deep figh ; upon which, 
when Allworthy remonſtrated, he ſaid, * Sir, I will con- 
* ceal nothing from you; I fear there is one conſe- 


* quence of my vices I ſhall never be able to retrieve, 


OO my dear uncle, I have loſt ⁊ treaſure. “ You 
need ſay no more,” anſwered Allworthy ; *I will be 
4% explicit with you; I know what you lament ; I have 
„ {cen the young lady, and have diſcourſed with her 
* concerning you. This I muſt infift on, as an earneſt 
c of your fincerity in all you have ſaid, and of the ſted- 
i faſtneſs of your reſolution, that you obey me in one 
* inſtance ;—to abide entirely by the determination. of 


*« the young lady, whether it ſhall be in your favour or 


© no, She hath already ſuffered enough from ſolicita- 
% tions which I hate to think of; ſhe ſhall owe no fur- 


4 ther conſtraint to my family: I know her father will 
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„ be as ready to torment her now on your account, as 
& he hath, forqgierly been on another's 3 but I am de- 


ce. termined the fhall ſuffer no more confinement. no 


« more violence, no more uneaſy hours. 0 


OF my dear uncle,“ anſwered Jones, ay, I befeech 


«you, ſome command on nie; in which 1 ſlrall have 


„ ſome merit in obedience. Believe me, Sir, the 


only inſtance in Which I could diſobey you, would be 
% to give an tineaſy moment to my Sophia. «No, Sir, if 
* Jam fo miſerable to hive incurred her diſpleaſure be- 

« yond all hope of forgiveneſs, that alone, with the 
&« dreadful reflection of canting her miſery, will be fuffi- 
cient to overpower me. To call Sophia mine is the 


* greateſt, ard now the only additional bleſſing which 


heaven can beſtow, but it is a dleſſing which J muſt 
« owe to her alone” I will not flatter you, child; 


cries Allworthy; ] fear your caſe is deſperate: I never 


« faw ſtronger marks of an unalterable reſolurion in any 


« perſon, han appeared in her vehement declarations: 


, againſt receiving your addreſſes; for which, perhaps, 
you can account better than -myſeif . Oh, Sir | I 
* can account too well,” anſwered Jones ] have ſin- 


e ned againſt her beyond all hope of pardon; and guil- 
.* ty as ] am, my guilt unfortunately appears to her in 


« ten times blacker than the real colours. O, my dear 


uncle, I find my follies are irretrievable, and all your 


* 


«: 500dnels cannot ſave me from perdition. W 

A fervant now acquainted them that Mr Weſtern was 
below ftairs, for his eagernels/ to ſee Jones couid not 
wait tit the afternoon; upon which Jones, whoſe eyes 
were full of tears, begged his uncle to entertain Weſ- 
tern a few minutes, ti) he a little recovered himſcif: to 
which the good man confented, and having ordered Mr 


Weſtern to be ſhewn into a parlour, went down to him. 


Mrs Miller no ſooner heard that Jones was alone, 
(for ſhe had not yet ſeen him ſince his releaſe from pri- 
lon), than the carne exgerty imto the ron m, and, advanc- 


ing towards Jones, withed him heartily joy ot his new- 
found uncle, and his happy reconciliation, adding. [ 
wish 1 could give you joy on another account, my dear 
e child, but an / ching ſo exorable I never faw.” | 


Tones 
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Jones, with ſome appearance of ſurprize, aſced her 


2 ſhe mcant. Why then,“ ſays the, „I have been 
wich your young lady, and have explained all matters 
do her as they were told me by my ſon Nightingale. 
She can have no longer any doubt about the letter; of 

that L am certain ;; for I told her my ſon Nightingale 


e ready to take his oath, Af the ple ſed, that it was 


all his own invention, and the letter of his inditing. I 


156 


told her che very reaſon of ſending the letter ought 
to recommend you to her the more, as it was all upon 


her account, and a plain proof, that you was reſolved 
to quit your profligacy for the future; that you had 


never been guilty of a ſingle inſtance of infidelity to 
her ſince your ſeeing her in town: I am afraid I went 


too fur there; but Heaven forgive me; I hope your 


future behaviour will be my juſtification. I am ſure 
I have ſaid all I can; but all to no purpoſe. She re- 
mains inflexible. She ſays, the. had forgiven many 


- faults on account of youth, but g xpreſſed ſuch deteſta- 


tion of the character of a libertine, that he abſolutely 


filenced me. I often attempted to exeuſe you, but 


the juſtneſs of her accuſation flew in my face. Upon 


my honour, the is a lovely woman, and one of che 
ſwerteſt and moſt ſenſible creatures I ever ſaw. I 


„ could have almoſt kiſſed: her for one expreſſion ſhe 


64 


made uſe of. It was a. ſentiment worthy of Seneca, 


or of a Biſhop; I once fancied, Madam,“ ſaid ſhe, I 


had diſcovered great goodneſs of heart in Mr Jones; 
and for that I own | had a ſincere: eſteem ; but an 


entire profligacy of manners will corrupt the beſt heart 


in the world ; and all which a good: vatured libertine 
can expect is, that we ſhould mix ſome grains of pity 
with our contempt and abhorrence.” She is an angelic 
creature, that's the truth on't.“ , O Mrs Miller,“ 
_ *ant{wered-Jones, “can 1 bear to think I have loſt ſuch an 


anpeb!* 4 Loſt! no,” cries Mrs Miller; © I hope 
you have nor loſt her yet. Reſolve to leave ſuch vici- 
dus courſes, and yon may yet. have hopes; nay, If the 
ſhould remain inexorable, there is another young lady, 

a ſweet pretty young lady, and a 1winging, fortune, 
who is abſolutely dying for love of you. | 1 heard of 
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it this very morning, and I told it to Miſs Weſtern ; 
„ nay, I went a little beyond the truth again; for I 
« told her you had refuſed her; but indeed I knew you 
would refuſe her. And here I muſt give you & lit- 
„ tle comfort: when I mentioned the young lady's name, 
„Who is no other than the pretty widow Hunt, I 
„thought the turned pale; but when! ſaid you had re- 


„ fuſed her, I will be ſworn her face was all over ſcarlet 


in an inſtant ; and theſe were her very words I will 
not deny but that I believe he has ſome affection; for 
% e.. | 
Here the converſation was interrupted by the arrival 
of Weſtern, who could no longer be kept out of the 
room even by the authority of Allworthy himſelf, tho! 
_ as we have often ſeen, had a wonderful power over 
him. | : 
Weſtern immediately went up to Jones, crying out, 
&« My old friend, Tom, I am glad to fee thee with all 
« my heart. All paſt muſt be forgotten. I could not 
«intend any affront to thee, becauſe, as. Allwerthy here 


* knows, nay doſt know it thyſelf, I took thee for ano- 
ther perſon ; and where a body means no harm, what 


* ſignifies a haſty word or two? One Chriſtian muſt 
tc forget and forgive another.“ I hope Sir,” faid 
Jones, © I ſhall never forget the many obligations I have 
„ had to you; but as for any offence towards me, I de- 
„ clare I am an utter ſtranger.”——* At,” ſays Weſ- 
tern; © then give me thy fiſt; a't as hearty an honeſt 
cock as any in the kingdom, Come along with me; 
% I' carry thee to thy miſtreſs this moment.” Here 
Allworthy interpoſed ; and the 'ſquire, being unable to 
prevail either with the uncle or nephew, was, after 
{ome litigation, obliged to conſent to delay introducing 


Tones to Sophia till the afternoon ; at which time All. 


worthy, as well in compaſſion to Jones, as in compliance 
with the eager deſires of Weſtern, was prevailed upon to 
promiſe to attend at the tea - table. 

The converſation which now enſued was pleaſant 
enough, and with which, had it happened earlier in our 
hiſtory, we would have entertained our reader; but as 
we have now leifure only to attend to what is very mate- 
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Iv Mr Weſtern was departed, Jones began to 
| inform Mr Allworthy and Mrs Miller that 


his liberty had been procured by two noble lords, who, 
together 10 two ſurgeons and a friend of Mr Nightin- 
gale's, had attended the magiſtrate by whom he bad __ 


committed, and by whom, on the ſurgeon's oath, that 


the wounded perſon was out of all manner of danger 
from his wound, he was diſcharged. . 

One only of theſe lords, he ſaid, be had ever * be- 
fore, and that no more than once; but the other had 
greatly ſurpriſed him, by aſking his pardon for an offence 
he had been guilty of towards him, occaſioned, he As 
entirely b 9 1 ignorance of who he was. 

Now th 5 of the caſe, with which Jones. Was 
not acquainted till afterwards, was this. The lieutenant 
whom Lord Fellamar had employed, according to the 
advice of Lady Bellaſton, to preſs Jones, as a; vaga- 
bond, into the ea- ſervice, when he came to report to his 
lordſhip the event which we have before ſcep, ſpoke very 
favourably of the behaviour af Me Jones on all accounts, 
and ſtrongly aſſured that lord, that he muſt have miſta- 
ken the perſon, for that Jones was certainly a gentleman / 
inſomuch that his lordſhip, who was ſtrictly a man of 
honour, and. would by no means have been guilty of an 
action which the world in general would have condema- 
ed, began to be much concerned for the advice, which be 
had „ e eee en 

Within a day or two after this, Lord Fellamar age | 
pened to dine with the Iriſh peer, who in a converſation - 
upon the duel, acquainted his company with. the, charac» - 
ter of Fitzpatrick, to which indeed he did not do ſtrict 

juſtice, eſpecially in what related to his lady. He,faid, - 


the was the moſt innocent, and moſt injured woman 
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alive, and that from compaſſion*alone he had undertaken 
her cauſe. He then declared an intention of going the 
next morning to Fitzpatrick's lodgings, in order to pre- 
vail with him, if poſſible, to conſent to a ſeparation trom 


his wife, who, the peer ſaid, was in apprehenſions for 


her life, if the ſhould ever return to be under the power 
of her huſband. Lord Fellamar agreed to go with him, 
that he might ſatisfy himſelf more concerning Jones, 
and the circumſtances of the duel ; for he was by no 
means eaſy concerning the part he had acted. The mo- 
ment his lordſhiip gave a bint of his readineſs to aſſiſt in 
the delivery of the lady, it was eagerly embraced by the 
other nobleman, who depended much on the authority of 
Lord Fellamar, as he thought it would greatly contribute 
to awe Fitzpatrick into a compliance; and perhaps he was 
in the right: for the poor Iriſhman no ſooner ſaw theſe 
noble peers had undertaken the cauſe of his wife, than 
he ſubmitted, and articles of ſeparation were ſoon drawn 
up, and ſigned between the parties. 

Fitzpatrick who had been ſo well ſatisfied by Mrs Waters 
concerning the innocency of his wite with Jones at Ups 
ton, or perhaps from ſome other reafons, was now be- 
come ſo indifferent to that matter, that he ſpoke highly 
in favour of Jones to Lord Fellamar, took all the blame 


upon himſelf, and ſaid the other had behaved very much 


like a gentleman, and a man of honour; and upon that 
lord's further inquiry concerning Mr Jones, Fitzpatrick 
told him he was nephew to a gentleman of very great fa- 
ion and fortune, which was the account he had juſt 
received from Mrs Waters, 5 her interview with Dow- 
ling. 

Lord Fellamar now thank it behoved him to do 
every thing in his power to make ſatisfaction to a gentle- 
man whom he had ſo groſsly injured, and without any 
conſideration of rivalſhip (for he had now given over all 
thoughts of Sophia), determined to procure Mr Jones's 
liberty, being ſatisfied as well from Fitzpatrick as his 
ſurgeon, that the wound was not mortal. He therefore 


prevailed with the Iriſh peer to accompany him to the 


place where Jones was confined, to whom he behaved as 
we ve already related, 
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When Allworthy returned to his lodgings, he imme- 
diately carried Jones into his room, and then acquainted 
him with the whole matter, as well what he had heard 


from Mrs Waters, as what he had diſcovered from Mr 


Dowling. 
Jones expreſſed great aſtoniſhment, and no leſs con- 
cern at this account ; but without making any comment 


or obſervation upon it. And now a meſſage was brought 


from Mr Blifil, defiring to know if his uncle was at lei- 
fare, that he 2 wait upon him. Allworthy ſtarted 
and turned pale, and then in a more paſſionate tone than 
I believe he had ever uſed before, bid the ſervant tell Bli- 
fil he knew him not. Confider, dear Sir,” ——criez 
Jones, in a trembling voice, I have conſidered,” 
anſwered Allworthy, and you yourſelf ſhall carry my 
« meſſage to the villain. No one can carry him 
the ſentence of his own ruin ſo properly as the man 
« whoſe ruin he hath ſo villanouſly contrived.” -“ Par- 
don me, dear Sir,” faid Jonks; a moment's reflection 
“ will, I am ſure, convince you of the contrary. ' What 
" might perhaps be but juſtice from another tongue, 
„ would from mine be inſult : and to whom? My own 
brother, and your nephew. Nor did he uſe me fo bar- 
„ barouſly. Indeed that would have been more inex- 
% cuſable than any thing he hath done. Fortune may 
t tempt men of no very bad diſpoſitions to injuſtice ; but 
« inſults proceed only from black and rancorous minds, 
e and have no temptations to excuſe them. Let me be- 
« ſeech you, Sir, to do nothing by him in the preſent 
66 height of your anger. Conſider, my dear uncle, I was 
« not myſelf condemned unheard.” Allworthy ſtood 
filent a moment, and then embracing Jones, he ſaid, 
with tears guſhing from his eyes, O my child ! to what 
« goodneſs have I been ſo long blind !” 

Mrs Miller entering the room at that moment, after a 


gentle rap, which was not perceived, and ſeeing Jones in 


the arms of his uncle, the poor woman, in an agony 
of joy, fell upon her knees, and burſt forth into the mot 
ecſtatic thankſgivings to heaven for what had happened. 
Then running to Jones, ſhe embraced him eagerly, crying 
% My n friend, I wiſh you joy a thouſand and a thou- 
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„ ſand times of this bleſt day; and next, Mr Allworthy 
himſelf received the ſame congratulations. To which he 
anſwered, '* Indeed; indeed, Mrs Miller, I am beyond 
t expreſſion happy.” Some few more raptures having 
paſſed on all fides, Mrs Miller defired them both to 
walk down to dinner in the parlour, where ſhe ſaid there 
were a very happy ſet of people aſlembled ; being indeed 
no other than Mr Nightingale and his bride, and his cou- 
fin Harris with her bridegroom. - | 
Allworthy excuſed bimſelf from dining with the com- 


pany, ſaying he had ordered ſome little thing for him 


and his nephew in his "own apartment; for that they 
had much private buſineſs to diſcourſe of, but would not 
reſiſt promiſing the good woman, that both he and Jones 
would make part of her ſociety at ſupper. 

Mrs Miller then aſked what was to be done with Bli- 
fil; © for indeed,” fays ſhe, © I cannot be eaſy while 
« ſuch a villain is in my houſe.” —Allworthy anſwered, 
He Was as uneaſy as herſelf on the fame account.“ 
«© Ol!” cries ſhe, “ if that be the cafe, leave the matter 
©« to me; I'll ſoon ſhew him the outſide of the doors I 
« warrant you. Here are two or three luſty fellows be- 
% low ſtairs.” There will be no need of any vio- 
* lence,” cries Allworthy ; © if you carry him a meſſage 
„ from me; he will, I am convinced, depart of his own 
„ accord.” © Will i ?” faid Mrs Miller, I never did 
* any thing in my life with a better will.” Here Jones 
interfered, and ſaid, He had conſidered the matter 
ve better, and would, if Mr Allworthy pleaſed, be himſelf 
«© the meſſenger.” © ] know,” ſays he, © already 
t enough of your pleaſure, Sir, and I beg leave to ac- 


«© quaint him with it by my own words. Let me 


„ beſeech you, Sir,“ added he, © to reflect on the 
« dreadful conſequences of driving him to violent 
“ and ſudden deſpair. How unſit, alas is this poor 
man to die in his preſent ſituation.” This ſuggeſlion 
had not the leaſt effect on Mrs Miller. She left the 
room, erying, You are too good, Mr Jones, infinitely 
* too good to live in this world.” But it made a deep- 
er impreſſion on Allworthy. My good child,” ſaid 
he, I am equally aſtoniſhed at the. goodneſs of your 
* heart, and the quickneſs of your underſtanding. Hea- 

« ven 


Y ae  W ww ey. 0 


% 7 ACS 


% 


Chap. 11. A FOUNDLING. _ 


ven indeed forbid that this wretch ſhould be depriv- 
ed of any means or time for repentance, - That would 
© be a ſhocking conſideration indeed. Go to him, 
therefore, and -ule your on diſcretion; yet do not 
“ flatter him with any hopes of my forgivencſs ; for I 


© {ball never forgive villany farther than my religion 


obliges me, and that extends not a to our un 
« or our converſation.” - - - 

Jones went up to Blifil's room, ham: he found in a 
ſituation which moved his pity, though it would have 
raiſed a leſs amiable paſſion in many beholders.—He ca 
himſelf on his bed, where he lay abandoning himſelf to 
deſpair, and drowned i in tears; not in ſuch tears as flow 
from contrition, and waſh away guilt from minds which 
have been ſeduced or ſurprized into it unawares, againſt 
the bent of their natural diſpoſitions, as will fometimes 
happen from human frailty, even to the good ; no, theſe 
tears were ſuch as the frighted thief ſheds in his cart, 
and are indeed the effects of that concern which the 
moſt ſavage natures are ſeldom ae in feeling for 
themſelves. 

It would be unpleaſant and codons to paint this ſcene 
in full length. Let it ſuffice to ſay, that the bchaviour 
of Jones was kind to exceſs. He omitted nothing which 
his invention could ſupply, to raiſe and comfort the droop- 
ing ſpirits of Bl:fil, before he communicated to him the 
reſolution of his uncle, that he muſt quit the houſe that 
evening, He offered to furniſh him with any money he 
wanted, aſſured him of his hearty forgiveneſs of all he 
had done againſt him, that he would endeavour to live 
with him hereafter as a brother, and would leave no- 
thing unattempted to effectuate a reconciliation with his 
uncle. 

Blifil was at firſt ſullen and ſilent, balancing in his 
mind whether he ſliould yet deny all: but finding at laſt 


the evidence too firong againſt him, he betook himſelf 


at laſt to confeſſion. He then aſked pardon of his bro- 
ther in the moſt vehement manner, proſtrated himſelf on 
the ground, and kiſſed his fcet : in ſhort, he was now 


as remarkably mean, as he had been before remarkably 


wicked, 


Jones 
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Jones could not fo far check his diſdain, but that it 
a little diſcovered itſelf in his countenance at this extreme 
ſervility. He raiſed his brother the moment he could 
from the ground, and adviſed him to bear his afflictions 
more like a man; repeating at the ſame time his pro- 
miſes, that he would do all in his power to leflen them: 
for which Blifit making many profeſſions of his unwor- 

thineſs, poured forth a profuſion of thanks: and then 
kaving declared he would immediately depart to another 
lodging, Jones returned to his uncle. 

Among other matters, Allworthy now acquainted 
Jones with the diſcovery which he made concerning the 
500l. Bank- notes, I have,” {aid he, already conſult- 
<« ed a lawyer, who tells me, to my great aſtoniſhment, 
ce that there is no puniſhment for a fraud of this kind. 
« Indeed, when I conſider the black ingratitude of this 
« fellow towards you, I think a kighwayman, compared 
& to him, is an innocent perſon.” 

« Good heaven !” ſays Jones, © is it poſſible ? 
& ] am ſhocked beyond meaſure at this news. I thought 
c there was not an honeſter fellow in the world. 
„ The temptation of ſuch a ſum was too great for him 
« to withſtand ; for ſmaller matters have come ſafe to 
&« nie through his hand. Indeed, my dear uncle, vou 
© muſt ſuffer me to call it weakneſs rather than ingra- 
c titude; for 1 am convinced the poor fellow loves me, 
„ and hath done me ſome kindnefles, which I can never 


« forget; nay, I believe he hath repented of this very 


„ act: for it is not above a day or two ago, when my 
affairs ſeemed in the moſt deſperate ſituation, that he vi- 
t fited me in my confinement, and offered me any 
« money I wanted. Conſider, Sir, what a temptation 
e to a man who hath taſted ſuch bitter diſtreſs, it muſt 
ce be to have a ſum in his poſſeſſion, which muſt put him 
„ and his faruily beyond any future 3 of ſuffer- 
“ ing the like.“ 


c Child,” cries Allworthy, “you carry this forgiving 


4 temper too far. Such miſtaken mercy is not only 


« weakneſs, but borders on injuſtice, and is very pernici- 
* ous to ſociety, as it encourages vice. The diſhoneſty 
6 of this fellow I TOY perhaps have pardoned, but 
never 
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„never his ingratitude. Abd give me leave to ſay, 
* when we ſuffer any temptation to atone for diſhoneſ- 
« ty itſelf, we are as candid and merciful as we ought 
« to be; and ſo far I confeſs I have gone; for I have 
often pitied the fate of a highwayman, when I have 
© been on the grand jury; and have more than once 
applied to the judge on the behalf of ſuch as have had 
any mitigating circumſtances in their caſe; but when 
« diſhoneſty is attended with any blacker crime, ſuch as 
© cruelty, murder, ingratitude, or the like, compaſſion 
& and forgiveneſs then become faults. I am convinced 
the fellow is a villain, and he ſhall be puniſhed; at 
« leaſt as far as I can punith him.” 

This was ſpoke with ſo ſtern a voice, that Jones did not 
think proper to make any reply: beſides, the hour appoint- 
ed by Mr Weſtern now drew fo near, that he had barely 
left time to dreſs himſelf. Here therefore ended the pre- 
ſent dialogue, and Jones retired to another room, where 
Partridge attended, according to order, with his clothes. 

Partridge had ſcarce ſeen his maſter fince the happy 
diſcovery. The poor fellow was unable either to contain 
or expreſs his tranſports. He behaved like one frantic, 
and made almoſt as many miſtakes while he was dreſſing 
Jones, as I have ſeen made by Harlequin in dreffing him- 
ſelf on the ſtage. 

His memory, however, was not in the leaſt deficient. 
He recollected now many omens and preſages of this 
happy event, ſome of which he had remarked at the 
time, but many more he now remembered; nor did he 
omit the dreams he had dreamt the evening before his 
meeting with Jones; - and concluded with laying, «Tab 
© ways told your honour ſomething boded in my mind, 
„that you would one time or other have it in your 
„ power to make my fortune.“ Jones aſſured him, that 
this boding ſhould as certainly be verified with regard to 
him, as all the other omens had been to himſelf ; which 
dic. not a little add to all the raptures which the poor fel- 
low had already conceived on account of his maſter. 
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CH A P. XII. 
Approaching ſtill nearer t; the end. 


ONES being now completely drefled, attended his 
uncle to Mr Weſtern's. He was indeed one of the 
fineſt figures ever behcld, and his perſon alone would 
have charmed the greater part of womankind; but we 


hope it hath already- appeared in this hiſtory, that na- | 


ture, when ſhe formed him, did not totally rely, as ſhe 
ſometimes doth, on this merit only, to recommend her 
work. IN | 

Sophia, who, angry as ſhe was, was likewiſe ſet forth 
to the beſt advantage, for which I leave my female read- 
ers to account, appeared ſo extremely beautiful that even 


Allworthy, when he ſaw her, could not forbear whiſper- 


ing Weſtern, that he believed ſhe was the fineſt creature 
in the world. To which Weſtern anſwered, in a whil- 
per overheard by all preſent, “ So much the better for 
% Tom ;— for dn me if he ſhan't ha the touſling 
« her.” Sophia was all over ſcarlet at theſe words, 
while Tom's countenance was altogether as pale, and he 
was almoſt ready to ſink from his chair. 
The tea table was ſcarce removed, before Weſtern 
lugged Allworthy out of the room, telling him, he had 
buſineſs of conſequence to impart, and mult ſpeak to him 
that inſtant in private before he forgot it. | 
The lovers were now alone, and it will, I queſtion not, 
appear ſtrange to many readers, that thoſe who had ſo 
much to ſay to one another when danger and difficulty 
attended their converſation : and who ſeemed ſo eager 
to ruſh into each others arms, when ſo many bars lay 'in 


their way, now that with ſafety they were at liberty to 


ſay or do whatever they pleaſed, hould both remain for 
ſome tune ſilent and motionleſs ; inſomuch that a ſtran- 
ger of moderate ſagacity might have well concluded they 
were mutually indifferent; but ſo it was, however 
ſtrange it may ſeem; both ſat with their eyes caſt down- 
warts. on the ground, and for ſome minutes continued in 
perfect ſilence. | 

MO” Mr 
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Mr Jones, during this interval, attempted once of 
twice to ſpeak, but was abſolutely incapable, muttering 
only, or rather ſighing out, ſome broken words; when 
Sophia at length, partly out of pity to him, and partly 
to turn the diſcourſe from the ſubject which ſhe knew 
well enough he was endeavouring to open, ſaid ;— | 

“Sure, Sir, you are the molt fortunate man in the 
« world in this diſcovery.” “And can you really, 
* Madam, think me fo fortunate,” ſaid Jones, ſighing, 
© while I have incurred your diſpleaſure ?”——*<« Nay, 
&« Sir,” ſays ſhe, “ as to that, you beſt know whether you 
« have deſerved it.” * Indeed, Madam,” anſwered he, 


“ you yourſelf are as well appriſed of all my demerits, 


Mrs Miller hath acquainted you with the whole truth. 
„O my Sophia, am I never to hope for forgiveneſs ?* 
„ think, Mr Jones,” ſaid ſhe, © 1 may almoſt depend 
„on your own juſtice, and leave it to yourſelf to. paſs 
“ ſentence on your own conduQ,”——-* Alas | Ma- 
« dam,” anſwered he, © it is mercy, and not juſtice, 
„ which I implore at your hands. Juſtice I know muſt 
© condemn me. Yet not for the letter I ſent to Lady 
_« Bellaſton. Of that I moſt ſolemnly declare you have had 
& a true account.” He then inſiſted much on the ſecu- 


rity given him by Nightingale, of a fair pretence for 


breaking oft, if, contrary to their expectations, her ladv- 
ſhip ſhould have accepted his offer ; but confeſt that 
he had been guilty of a great indiſcretion to put ſuch a 
letter as that into her power, © which,” ſaid he, I 
© have dcarly paid for in the effect it has upon you.” 


„ do not, I cannot,” fays ſhe, © believe otherwiie of 


„e that letter than you would have me. My condud, 1 
„think, ſhews you clearly I do not believe there is much 
« in that; and yet, Mr Jones, have I not enough to 


« reſent? After what paſt at Upton, ſo ſoon to engage 


© in a new amour with another woman, while I fancied, 
„% and you pretended, your heart was bleeding for me! 
60 Indeed you have acted ſtrangely, Can I believe 
ce the paſſion you have profeſt to me to be fincere ? or, 
« if I can, what happineſs can I aſſure myſelf of with a 
© man capable of ſo much inconſtancy ?” OI my So- 
« phia,” cried he, “ do not doubt the fincerity of the 
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pureſt paſſion that. ever inflamed a human breaſt, 
% Think, moſt adorable creature, of my unhappy ſitua- 
© tion, of my deſpair. Could 1, my Sophia, have flat- 
tered myſelf jad the moſt diſtant hopes of being ever 

permitted to throw myſelf at your feet, in the manner 
I do now, it would not have been in the power of 
any other woman to have inſpired a thought which 
the ſevereſt chaſtity could have condemned. Incon- 
** ſtancy to you O Sophia] if you can have goodneſs 
70 enough to pardon what is paſt, do not let any cruel 

future apprehenſions ſhut your mercy againſt nie 
No repentance was ever more ſincere. O let it re- 


«c 


. 


«© cere repentance, Mr Jones,” anſwered ſhe, © will ob- 
©. tain the pardon of a ſinner, but it is from one who is 
a perfect judge of that ſincerity. A human mind may 
* be impoſed on; nor is there any infallible method to 
prevent it, You muſt expect, however, that if J can 
be prevailed on by your repentance to pardon you, I 
vill at leaſt inſiſt on the ſtrongeſt proof of its ſincerity.” 
Name any proof in my power,” anſwered Jones eagur- 
* ly. - * Time,” replied the ; © time alone, Mr Jones, 
can convince me that you are a true penitent, and 
have reſolved to abandon thoſe vicious courſes, which 


'© I ſhould deteſt you for, if I imagined you capable of 


perſevering in them.” .Do not imagine it,” cries Jones. 
* On my knees I entreat, I implore your confidence, a 
confidence which it ſhall be the buſineſs of n my life to de- 
« ferve.” © Let it then,” ſaid ſhe, „be the buſineſs of 
c {ome part of your life to ſhew me you deſerve it. I 
think 1 have been explicit enough in aſſuring you, 
„ that when I ſee you merit my confidence, you will ob- 
tan it. After what is paſt, Sir, can you expect I ihould 
take you upon your word?“ 
- Be replied, © Don't believe me upon my word ; I have 
a better ſecurity, a pledge for my conſtancy, which it 
«© js impoſlible to ſee and to doubt.“ What is that?“ 
ſaid Sophia, a little ſurpriſed. * I will ſhew yon my 
charming angel,” cried Jones, ſeizing her hand, and 
carrying her to the glaſs. ©* There, behold. it there in 
++ that TEE figure, in that face, that ſhape, thoſe eyes, 
« that 


concile me to my heaven in this dear boſom.” Sin- 


* 


Chap. 12. A FOUNDLING. 367 
that mind which ſhines through theſe eyes: can the 
„% man who ſhall bc in poſſeſſion of theſe be inconftant? 
« impoſſible ! my Sophia: they would fix a Dorimant, a 
© Lord Rocheſter. You could not doubt it, if you could 


* ſee yourſelf with any eyes but your own.” Sophia 


bluſhed, and half ſmiled ; but forcing again her brow in- 


« to,a frown, If I am to judge,” faid the, « of the 


% future by the paſt, my irzage will no more remain in 
% your heart when I am out of your fight, than it will 


in this glaſs when I am out of the room.” © By hea- 


ven, by all that is ſacred,” faid Jones, „it never was 
*« out of my heart. I'he delicacy of your ſex cannot 
** conceive the groſſneſs of ours, nor how little one ſort 
« of amour. has to do with the heart.” „I will never 
„ marry a man,” replied Sophia, very gravely, *-who 
& fhall not learn refinement enough to be as incapable 
„as I am myſelf of making ſuch a diſtinétion.“ © I 
„vill learn it,” ſaid Jones. © I have learnt it already. 
«© The firſt moment of hope that my Sophia might be 
© my wife, taught it me at once; and all the reſt of her 
* {ex from that moment became as little the objects of 
e deſire to my ſenſe as of yo to my heart.” „Well,“ 
ſaid Sophia, “ the proof of this muſt be from time. 
„ Your ſituation, Mr Jones, is now altered, and J aſſure 
„ you [ have great ſatisfaction in the alteration. ' You 
% will now want no opportunity of being near me, and 
e convincing me that your mind is altered too.“ 0 
« my angel,“ cries Jones, how ſhall 1 thank thy 
* goodneſs? And are you ſo good to own that you 
«© have a ſatisfaction in my proſperity ?—— Believe me, 
„believe me, Madam, it is you alone have given a reliſh 
« to that proſperity, ſince 1 owe to it the dear hope 
«© O! my Sophia, let it not be a diſtant one. I will 
& be all obedience to your commands. I will not dare 
« to preſs any thing further than you permit me. Yet let 


me intreat you to appoint a ſhort trial. O'! tell me, when 


© I may expect you will be convinced of what is mcſt ſo- 
„ lemnly true.” * When I have gone voluntarily thus 
« far, Mr Jones,” ſaid ſhe, 4 I expect not to be preſſed, 
© nay, I will not.”—* O don't look unkindly thus, my 
© Sophia,” cries he. 1 do not, 1 dare not preſs you. 
% Yet permit me at leaſt once more to beg you would 
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« fix the period. O] conſider the impatience of love.” 
% A twelvemanth, perhaps, ſaid ſhe.“ 0 my Sophia,” 
cries he, you have named an eternity.”—* Perhaps it 
% may be ſomething ſooner,” ſays ſhe ; 1 will not be teaz- 
ed. If your paſſion for me be what I would; have it, 
I think you may now be eaſy.” —*< Eaſy, Sophia! call 
© not ſuch exulting happineſs as mine by ſo cold a name. 
O!] tranſporting thoygbt ! am I not aſſured that 
the bleſſed day will come, when I ſhall call you mine; 
« when fears ſhall be no more; when I ſhall have that 
dear, that vaſt, that exquiſite, ecſtatic delight of making 
„my Sophia happy *— * Indeed, Sir,” ſaid ſhe, 
that day is in your own power.“ O] my dear, 
my divine angel, ” cried he, © theſe words have made 
„ me mad with joy,—But I muſt, I will thank thoſe 
„ dear lips which have fo ſweetly pronounced my bliſs.” 
He then caught her in his arms, and kiſſed her with an 
ardour he had never ventured before. 

Atthis inſtant, Weſtern, who had ſtood " time 
liſtening, burſt into the room, and with his hunting voice 


40 


66 


and phraſe, cried out, To her boy, to her, go to her. — 


« That's it, little honeys, O that's it. Well, what, is al! 
c over? hath ſhe appointed the day, boy? What, (hall 
ce it be to-morrow or next day? it ſhan't be put off a 
© minute longer than next day, I am reſolved.” 
Let me beſeech you, Sir,” ſays Jones, “don't let me 
5 be the occaſion” . Beſeech mine a—,” cries Weſ- 


tern, “ I thought thou hadſt been a lad of bigher mettle 


than to give way to a parcel of maideniſh tricks. —I 
5 tell thee *tis all ſlim-flam. Zoodikers ! ſhe'd have the 
« wedding to-night with all her heart. Would'ſt not, 
« Sophy ? Come, confe(s, and be an honeſt girl for 
*« once. What, art dumb ? Why doſt not ſpeak ??—— 

* Why ſhould I confeſs, Sir,” ſays Sophia, * ſince it 
* ſeems you are ſo well acquainted with my thoughts l“ 
„That's a good girl,” cries he; “ and doſt conſent 
« then ?. „% No indeed, Sir,“ ſays Sophia, „I have 


given no ſuch conſent.— 4 And wunt nut ha un then 
to- morrow, nor next day?“ ſays Weſtern.—. Indeed, 
Sir, ſays lhe, I have no ſuch intention... But I can 
© tell thee,” replied he, (why haſt nut; only becauſe 
„thou 
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thou doſt love to be diſobedient, and to plague and 
« vex thy father,“ Pray, Sir,“ ſaid Jones interfer- 
ing. tell thee thou art a puppy,” cried he. When 
« J forbid her, then it was all nothing but ſighing, 
« and whining, and languiſhing, and writing; now I 
am vor thee, ſhe is againſt thee. All the ſpirit of con- 
«trary, that's all. She is above being guided and go- 
«©. verned by her father, that is the whole truth on't. It 
js only to diſoblige and contradift me.” ——* What 
& would my papa have me do?” cries Sophia.— What 
„% would I ha thee do?“ ſays he, why gi un thy hand 
& this moment.“ Well, Sir,” ſaid Sophia, I will 
© obey you. There is my hand, Mr Jones.” © Well, 
and will you conſent to ha un to-morrow morning?“ 
ſays Weſtern. will be obedient to you, Sir,” cries 
ſhe——< Why then to-morrow morning be the day.” 
“ Why then to-morrow morning ſhall be the day, 
e papa, fince you will have it fo,” ſays Sophia. ones 
then fell upon his knees, and kiſſed her hand in an 
agony of joy, while Weſtern began to caper and dance a- 
bout the room, preſently crying out, —* Where the de- 
« vil is Allworthy ? He is without now, a talking with 
* that d d lawyer Dowling, when he ſhould be mind- 
ing other matters.“ — He then ſallied out in queſt of 
him, and very op portuncly left the lovers to enjoy a few 
tender minutes alone. 

But he ſoon returned with Allworthy, ſaying, © If 
«© you won't believe me, you may aik her yourſelf. Haſt , 
« nut gi'n thy conſent, Sophy, to be married to-mor- 
« row ?” „ Such are your commands, Sir,“ cries So- 
phia, and I dare not be guilty of diſobedience.“ 
% hope, Madam,” cries Allworthy, „my nephew will 
merit ſo much goodneis, and will be always as ſenſible 
as myſelf of the great honour you have done my fami- 
ly. An alliance with ſo charming and ſo excellent a 
young lady would indeed be an honour to the greateſt 
„in England.” ——*© Yes,” cries Weſtern, “ but if I 
«©. had ſuffered her to ſtand, ſhill I, ſhall 1, dilly dally, 

you might not have had that honour yet a while; I 
« was forced to uſe a little fatherly authority to bring ker 
6 tq." « ] hope not, Sir,“ cries Allworthy, © I 
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« hope there is not the leaſt conſtraint.” + Why, 
« there,” \cries Weſtern, (you may bid her unſay all 
« again, if you will. Do'ſt repent heartily of thy pro- 
« miſe, do'ſt not Sophy ?” Indeed, papa,” cries ſhe, 
Ido not repent, nor do I bclicve I ever ſhall, of any 
« promiſe in favour. of Mr Jones.” —“ Then, nephew, 
cries Allworthy, I felicitate you moſt heartily ; for [ 
6 think you are the happieſt of men. And, Madam, 
& you will give me leave to congratulate you on this joy- 
ful occaſion: indeed, I am convinced you have beſtow- 
ed yourſelf on one who will be ſenſible of your great 
« merit, and who will at leaſt uſe his beſt endeavours to 
« deſerve it. His beſt endeavours !” cries Weſtern, 
le that he will, I warrant un. Harkece, Allworthy, I“ 
bet thee five pound to a crown we have a boy to- 
„ morrow nine months: but prithee tell me what wut 
ha! Wut ha Burgundy, Champaigne, or what? for 
„ pleaſe Jupiter, we'll make a night on't. “ Indeed, 
„Sir,“ ſaid Allworthy, you muſt excuſe me: both 
« my nephew and I were engaged before I ſuſpected this 
% near approach of his happineſs.” Engaged!“ 
quoth the *ſquire, © never tell me.—I won't part with 
e thee to-night upon any occaſion. Shalt ſup here, 
«©. pleaſe the Lord Harry.“ ©. You muſt pardon me, 
„ my dear neighbour,” anſwered Allworthy ; I have 
« given a ſolemn promiſe, and that you know I 
« never break.” “Why, prithee, who art engaged to?“ 
cries the *{quire —Allworthy then informed him, as 
likewiſe of the company. * Odzookers !” anſwered 
-the *ſquire, 4 I will go with thee, and ſo ſhall Sophy ; 
„ for I won't part with thee to-night ; and it would be 
% bar barous to part Tom and the girl.” This offer was 
- preſently embraced by Allworthy ; and Sophia conſented, 
having firſt obtained a private promiſe from her father, 
that he would not mention a ſyllable concerning her 
marriage. 
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OUNG Nightingale had been chat eee by 

os appointment, to wait on his father, who received 
him much more Kindly than he expected. There like- 
wiſe he met his uncle, who was returned to town in queſt 


of his new - married daughter. l 
This marriage was the luckieſt incident which could 

have happened to the young gentleman ; for theſe bro- 

thers lived in a conſtant ſtate of contention about the 


;, 


vernment of their children, both heartily deſpiſing the 


method which each other took. Each of them therefore 
now endeavoured as much as he could to palliate the of- 
fence which his own child had committed, and to aggra- 
vate the match of the other. This deſire of — war 


over his brother, added to the many arguments which 
Allworthy had uſed, ſo ſtrongly operated on the old 


gentleman, that he met his ſon with a ſmiling counte- 


nance, and actually agreed to ſup with him that evening 


at Mrs Miller's. 

As for the other, who really loved his daughter with 
the moſt immoderate affection, there was little difficulty 
in inclining him to a reconciliation. He was no ſooner 
informed by his nephew, where his daughter and her 
huſband were, than he declared he would inſtantiy go 
to her. And when he arrived there, he ſcarce ſuffered 
her to fall upon her knees, before he took her up, and 
embraced her with a tenderneſs which affected all who 
ſaw him ; and in leſs than a quarter of an hour was as 
weil reconciled to both her and her huſband as if he had 
himſelf joined their hands. 

In this ſituation were affairs, when Mr Allworth ad 
his company arrived to complete the happineſs of Mrs 
Miller, who no ſooner ſaw Sophia, than the gueſſed eve- 
ry thing that had happened; and fo great was her ſriend- 
ſhip to Jones, that ir added not a few tranſports to thoſe 
ſhe felt on the happineſs of her own daughter. 


There 
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There have not, I believe, been many inſtances of a 
wamber of people met together, where every one was ſo 
perfectly happy as in this company, amongſt whom 
the father of young Nightingale enjoyed the leaſt perfect 
content; for notwithſtanding” his affection for his ſon ; 
notwithſtanding the authority and -arguments of All- 
worthy, together with the other motive mentioned before, 
he could not ſo entirely be fatisfied with his ſon's choice; 


and perhaps the preſence of Sophia herſelf tended a little 
to aggravate and heighten his concern, as a thought now 


and then ſuggeſted itſelf, that his ſon might have had 


that lady, or ſome ſuch other. Not that any of the 


charms which adorned either the perſon or mind of So- 


phia created the uneaſineſs; it was the contents of her 
ſather's coffers which ſet his heart a-longing. Theſe were 
the charms which he could not bear to think his ſon had 
ſacrificed to the daughter of Mrs Miller. 

The brides were both very pretty women; but ſo to- 
tally were they eclipſed by the beauty of Sophia, that had 
they not been two of the beſt tempered girls in the world, 
it would have raiſed ſome envy in their breaſts ; for nei- 
ther of their huſbands could long keep his eyes from So- 
phia, who fat at the table like a queen receiving homage, 
or rather like a ſuperior being receiving adoration fr 
all around her. But it was an adoration which they gave, 
not which ſhe exacted; for ſhe was as much diſtlinguithed 
by ker modeſty and affability as dy all her perfections. 

The evening was ſpent in much true mirth. All were 
happy, but thoſe the moſt who had been moſt unhappy 

fore. Their former ſufferings and fears gave ſuch a re- 
Jith to their felicity, as even love and fortune in their 
falleſt flow could not have given without the advantage 
of ſuch a compariſon, Yet as great joy, eſpecially after 
a ſudden change and Tevolution of circumſtances, is apt 
to be filent, and dwell rather in the heart than on the 
tongue, Jones and Bophia ap _ ed the leaſt merry of the 
whole company; . which ſtern obſerved with great 
impatience, often crying out to them, © Why do'ſt not 
* talk, boy? Why. do'ſt look ſo grave? Haſt loſt thy 
* tongue, girl? Drink another olaſs of wine, ſha't drink 
* another glaſs.” And the more to enliven her, he 

would 
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would ſometimes fing a merry ſong, which bore ſome 
relation to matrimony, and the loſs of a maidenhead. 
Nay, he would have proceeded fo far on that topic, as te 
have driven her out of the room if Mr Allworthy had 
not checked him ſometimes by looks, and once or twice 
by a Fie! Mr Weſtern.” He began indeed once to de- 
bate the matter, and aſſert his right to talk to his own 
daughter as he thought fit; but as nobody ſeconded him, 
he was ſoon reduced to order. | 13 
Notwithſtanding this little reſtraint, he was ſo pleaſed 
with the cheerfulneſs and good humour of the company, 
that he inſiſted on their meeting the next day at his 
lodgings. They all did ſo; and the lovely Sophia, who 
was now in private become a bride too, officiated as the 
miſtreſs of the ceremonies, or in polite phraſe, did the ho- 
nours of the table. She had that morning given her 
hand to Jones, in the Chapel at Doctors- Commons, where 
Mr Allworthy, Mr Weſtern, and Mrs Miller, were the 
only perſons preſent. 4 3 
Sophia bad earneſtly deſired her father, that no others 
of the company, who were that day to dine with him, 
ſhould be acquainted with her marriage. The ſame 
ſecrecy was enjoined to Mrs Miller, and Jones under- 
took for Allworthy. This ſomewhat reconciled the de- 
licacy of Sophia' to the public entertainment, which, in 
compliance with her father's will, the was obliged to go 
to, greatly againſt her own inclinations. In confidence 
of this ſecrecy, the went through the day pretty well, 
till the *ſquire, who was now advanced into the ſecond 
bottle, could contain his joy no longer, but filling out a 
bumper, drank a health to the bride. The health was 
immediately pledged by all preſent, to the great confu- 
{ion of our poor bluſhing Sophia, and the great concern 
of Janes upon her account. To ſay truth, there was 
not a perſon preſent made wiſer by this diſcovery ; ſor 
Mrs Miller had whiſpered it to her daughter, her daugh- 


ter to her huſband, her huſband to his fiſter, and the to 
all the reſt, 


Sophia now took the firft opportunity of withdraws | 
ing with the ladies, and the 'ſquire fat in t6 his cups, in 
which, he was, by degrees, deſerted by all the comp ny, 
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except the uncle of young Nightingale, who loved his 
bottle as well as Weſtern himſelf. Theſe two, there- 
fore, ſat ſtoutly to it, during the whole evening, and 
long after that happy hour which had furrendered the 
charming Sophia to the eager arms of her enraptured 
Jones. 

Thus, reader, we have at length brought our hiſtory 


to a concluſion, in which, to our great pleaſure, though 


contrary perhaps to thy expectation, Mr Jones appears 
to be the happieſt of all human kind: for what happi- 
neſs this world affords equal to the poſſeſſion of ſuch a 
woman as Sophia, I ſincerely own I have never yet diſco- 
vered. 

As to the other perſons who have made any conſider- 
able figure in this hiſtory, as ſome may defire to know 
a little more concerning them, we will proceed, in as few 
words as poſſible, to ſatisfy their curioſity. 

Allworthy hath never yet been prevailed upon to ſee 
-Blifl, but he hath yielded to the importunity of Jones, 


backed by Sophia, to ſettle 200/. a year upon him; to 


which Jones hath, privately added a third. Upon this 
income he lives in one of the.northern counties, about 
200 miles diſtant from London, and lays up 200 J. a year 
out of it, in order to purchaſe a ſeat in the next parlia- 
ment from a neighbouring borough, which he has bar- 
gained for with an attorney. He hath alfo lately turned 
methodiſt, in hopes of marrying a very rich widow of 
that ſect, whoſe eſtate lies in that part of the kingdom. 
Square died ſoon after he writ the before-mentioned 
letter; and as to Thwackum, he continues at his vica- 
rage. He hath made many fruitleſs attempts to regain 
the confidence of Allworthy, or to ingratiate himſelf with 
Jones, both of whom he flatters to their faces, and abu- 
ſes behind their backs. But in his ſtead, Mr Allworthy 


hath lately taken Mr Abraham Adams into his houſe, 


of whom Sophia is grown immoderately fond, and dc- 
clares he ſhall have the tuition of her children. 

Mrs Fitzpatrick is ſeparated from her huſband, and 
retains the little remains of her fortune. She lives in re- 
putation at the polite end of the town, and is ſo good an 
a that ſhe ſpends three times — of her 

fortune, 
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fortune, without running indebt. She maintains a per- 
fect intimacy with the lady of the Iriſh peer; and in 
acts of friendſhip to her repays all the obligations ſhe 
owes to her huſband. 

Mrs Weſtern was ſoon reconciled to her niece Sophia, 
and hath ſpent two months together with her in the 
country. Lady Bellaſton made the latter a formal viſit 
at her return to town, where the behaved to Jones as to 
a perfect ſtranger, and with great civility wiſhed him joy 
on his marriage. 

Mr Nightingale hath purchaſed an eſtate for his ſon 
in the ane 8 of Jones, where the young gentle- 
man, his lady, Mrs Miller, and her little daughter reſide, 
and the moſt agreeable intercourſe ſubſiſts between the 
two families. 

As to thoſe of lower account, Mrs Waters returned 
into the country, had a penſion of Gol. a year ſettled up- 
on her by Mr Allworthy, and is married to parſon Sup- 
ple, on whom, at the inſtance of Sophia, Weſtern hath - 
beſtowed a conſiderable living. 

Black George hearing the diſcovery that had been 
made. run away, and was never ſince heard of; and Jones 
beſtowed the money on his family, but not in equal pro- 
portions, for Molly had much the greateſt ſhare. 

As for Partridge, Jones hath ſettled ol. a- year on him; 
and he hath again ſet up a {chool, in which be meets with 
much better encouragement than formerly ; and there 
is now a treaty of marriage on foot between him and 
Miſs Molly Seagrim, which through the mediation of 
Sophia is likely to take effect. 

We now return to take leave of Mr Jones 50 Sophia, 
who, within two days after their marriage, attended Mr 
Weſtern and Mr Allworthy into the country. Weſtern - 
bath reſigned his family-ſeat, and the greater part of 
his eſtate, to his ſon-in-law, and hath retired to a lefler 
houſe of his in another part of the country, which is bet- 
ter for hunting. Indeed he is often as a viſitant with 
Mr Jones, who, as well as his daughter, hath an infinite 
delight in doing every thing in their power to pleaſe 
him. And this defire of theirs is attended with fuch 
ſucceſs, that the old .gentleman declares he was never 

Rr 2 happy 
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happy in his life till now. He hath here a parlour and 
anti-chamber to himſelf, where he gets drunk with whom 
he pleaſes ; and his daughter is ſtill as ready as formerly 
to play to him whenever he deſires it; Jones hath aſſured 
her, that as next to pleaſing her, one of his higheſt ſatisfac- 
tions is to contribute to the happineſs of the old man; 
ſo the great duty which ſhe expreſſes and performs to 
her father renders her almoſt equally dear to him, with 
the love which ſhe beſtows on himſelf. 

Sophia hath already produced him two fine children, 
a boy, and a girl, of whom the old gentleman is ſo fond, 
that he ſpends much of his time in the nurſery, where 
he declares the tattling of his little grand-daughter, who is 
above a year and a half old, is ſweeter mutic than the 
fineſt cry of dogs in England. 
Allworthy was likewiſe greatly liberal ta Jones on the 
marriage, and hath omitted no inftance of ſhewing his 
affection to him and his lady, who love him as a father. 
Whatever in the nature of Jones had a tendency to vice, 
has been corrected by a continual converſation with this 
good man, and by his union with the lovely and virtuous 
Sophia. He hath alſo, by reflection on his paſt follies, 
acquired a diſcretion and prudence very uncommon in one 
of his lively parts. | 

To conclude ; as there are not to be found a worthier 
man and woman than this fond couple, ſo neither can 
any be imagined more happy. They preſerve the pureſt 
and tendereſt affection for each other, an affection daily 
encreaſed and confirmed by mutual endearments and mu- 
tual eſteem ; nor is their conduct towards their relations 
and friends leſs amiable than towards one another : and 
ſuch is their condeſcenſion, their indulgence, and their 
beneficence to thoſe below them, that there is not a 
neighbour, a tenant, or a ſervant, who doth not most 


gratefully bleſs the day when Mr Jones was married to 
his Sophia. | | 


FI Nils 


